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VOL. II. BOOK XIII. 


WWE 


The ARGUMENT. 


i laomeneus relates to Mentor his — in 


f Proteſilaus, and the Artifices of that Havourite, 
; in combination with Timocrates, to deſtroy 
; Philocles, and to betray Him: He confeſſts, 
; that being wrought up by thoſe two Men a- 
; gainſt Philocles, he had given Timocrates 
= Orders to aſſaſſinate him in an Expedition in 
43 which he commanded the Fleet That the lat- 
1 ter having miſs'd his Blow, Philocles had 
: ſpar'd his Life, and was retir'd to the Ile of 
'3 Samos, after having reſign'd the Command of 
1 the Fleet to Polimenes, hom he (Idomeneus) 


had nam'd in his Order for that Purpoſe : 
That, notwithſtanding the Treachery of Frote- 
filaus, he had not yet been able to bring himſelf 
to ſhake wv 74 
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YR LREADY the Reputation of 

the gentle and happy Government 
of /domeneus begins to draw Peo- 
pule from all Parts, who come to 
e incorporated with his, and ſeek 


| their Happineſs un er fo deſirable a Maſter. 


And now the Fields, which had for ſo long 
Time been o'er-run with Brambles and Thorns, 
begin to promiſe plentiful Harveſts, and Fruits 


till then unknown. The Earth opens her Bo- 


ſom to the Plough-ſhare, and prepares her 
Riches to recompenſe the toiling Husband- 


man. Hope ſhines again on every fide. You 
might ſee in the Vallies and on the Hills nu- 
merous Flocks of Sheepskipping on the Grals, 
and great Droves of horned Cattle making the 


high Mountains reſound with their Lowings : 
Theſe Flocks and theſe Droves ſerve to fatten 
the Fields. It was Mentor that had found 
Means to procure all theſe Flocks and Droves. 
For he had advis'd /domenexs to make an Ex- 


change with the Peucetes, (a neighbouring Peo- 


ple) of all the ſuperfluous Things that were 


in Salentum, for thoſe Sheep, Cows and Oxen, 


which the Salentines had not of their own. 
Ar the ſame time both the City and Vil- 
lages round-about were fill'd with ſprightly 


Youth, who long had languiſh'd in Mitery, and 
durſt not marry for fear ot increaſing their Po- 


verty. When they ſaw that /domencus began 
to aſſume Sentiments of Humanity, and was 
willing to become their Father, they were 
no more in Dread of Hunger or the other 
Plagues which Heaven afflicts the Earth with. 

Nothing now was heard but Shouts of Joy, 
and the Songs of Shepherds and Husbandmen 
þ ; celebrat- 


Book XIII. TELEMACHUS, 
celebrating their nuptial Ties. One would 
have thought that the God Pan was There 
with his Satyrs and Fawns, mingled with the 
Nymphs, dancing to the Flute's mellow Sound, 
beneath the ſpreading Boughs. All was peace- 
ful and ſmiling ; not that the Joy was at all im- 
moderate, 'Thoſe Pleaſures ſerv'd only tocaſe 
their diurnal Labours; ſo that every one be- 
came more freſh and lively for the Toils of 
the ſucceeding Day (a). „ 
The old Men, amaz'd to ſee what they 
durſt not ſo much as hope for ſo long as they 
liv'd. wept thro' an Exceſs of Joy mix'd with 
Tenderneſs, and lifting up their trembling 
Hands to Heaven; O Great Jupiter, ſaid they, 
bleſs the King who reſembles rhee, and is the 
greateſt Bleſſing thou ever beſtowedſt on us! 
He is born for the Good of Mankind; return 
him all the Good which we receive from him! 
Our Childrens Children, ſprung from thoſe 
happy Marriages which he favours, ſhall be 
indebted to himeven for their very Birth, and 
he will be truly the Father of all his Subjects 
The young Men and Maidens, in Conjuga 
Couples, joyfully ſhouted the Praiſes of him to 
whom they ow'd that pleaſing Joy. All 
Mouths, nay more, all Hearts, were inceſſant- 
ly fill'd with his Praiſes. The Sight of him 
was accounted a great Happineſs, and his Ab- 
fence was the only Thing they fear'd : The lo- 


N 


(a) Let a Prince make his 4 Peace and Plenty throughout 
Subjects ever ſo happy; yet | all the Provinces, wou'd fre- 
oftentimes they have not a | quently fetch deep Sighs ac 
due Senſe of the pains he | hearing that ſtale Complaint 
taxes to procure them that | ſo injurious to a good Prince; 
Felicity. The Emperor An- Hard Times ! | 

toninus, after he had ſettled 2 
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ſing of him had been a fatal Blow to every Fa- 


mily, and to all Conditions of Men. 

And now Idomeneus confeſs'd to Mentor, that 
he never felt ſo affecting a Pleaſure as that of 
being belov'd, and making ſo many People 
happy I could never have believ'd it, {aid he: 


1 thought all the Greatneſs of Princes conſiſt- 


ed in — themſelves be fear'd; that the 
reſt of Mankind were only made for Them, 
(a) and all that I had heard concerning thoſe 
Kings who were the Darlings and Delights of 
their People, I. counted a mere Fable: But 
now I find the Truth of it. Pray let me re- 
late to you how, from my very Infancy, I 
was poiſon'd with Notions about the Kingly 
Condition, which was the Occaſion of all the 
Misfortunes of my Life. Hereupon Idome- 
neus began the following Narration. 
Proteſilaus, who is ſomewhat older than my 
ſelf, was of all other young Men him whom 
I moſt lov'd: His lively puſhing Temper was 
what ſuited my Genius; he enter'd into my 
Pleaſures; he lulPd my Paſſions, and inſtill'd 
into me a Dithdence and Jealouly for another 
Young Man, whom I lov'd allo, and whoſe 
Name was Philecles. This latter rever'd the 
Gods, and had a great but well-govern'd Spi- 
Tit; he plac'd Greatneſs not in raiſing but in 
conquering himſelt, and in doing nothing that 
was mean and unhandſome. He talk'd to me 


freely of my Faults, and even when he durſt 


* 


(% A Man muſt have a | rature. Vulgar Souls are de- 
fine Senſation that feels the | barr'd theſe Pleaſures, and 


Gehcate Pleaſure there is in | they cannot look upon 'em 


doing Good to others: A Man | inany other Light but that of 
muſt have Wit to find an a- | tne Chimera's. | 
crecable relaxation in Lite- 


not 
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not ſpeak to-me, his Silence and the Uneaſineſs 


of his Countenance, gave me ſufficiently to un- 


derſtand that he did not approve my Conduct. 
At firſt this Sincerity pleas'd me, and I ot- 
ten proteſted to him that I would. ever hear 
him with Confidence to ſecure me againſt 
Flatterers. He often told me what Meaſures 
I ought to take to tread in the Steps of my 
Grandfather Minos, and make my Subjects 
happy. His Wiſdom was leſs profound than 
Yours, O Mentor; but his Maxims were ſound 
and good, as I now perceive more and more 
every Day. The Subtilties (a) of Proteſilaus, 
who was jealous and ambitious to the greateſt 
Degree, were ſo prevailing, as to give me a 
Diſguſt to Philocles, who being no forward 
Man, let the other get the Aicendant, and 
contented himſelf with telling me the "I'ruth 
whenever I had a Mind to hear it; for it was 
my Good, and not his own Fortune that he 
ſought. E 5 N | 
Proteſilaus inſenſibly perſuaded me to be- 
lieve that Philocles was a dark moroſe Man, 
and a proud Cenſurer of all my Actions, and 
that he ask'd no Favour of me, becauſe he was 
too haughty to bear the Thoughts of being 
obliged to me; and that he ambitiouſly aſpir'd 
to be thought ſuperior to all the Honours I 
was able to beſtow; adding, that that young 


(a) By the Uſe which a | fice to any one; whereas Sig- 
Courtier makes of his Ma- | nus made it his whole Buſi- 
ſter's Favour, it is eaſy to per- | neſs to feed and nouriſh the 
ceive whether he owes it to | Suipicions which every Mo- 
his Merit or his Intrigues. | ment {prung up in the reſt- 
Agrippa never did an ill of- I leis Soul of Tiberius. 


B 3 pe Man 


4 


— — — 


De Adventures of Book xIII. 
Man ſpoke (a) of my Faults to every Body 
elſe with the ſame Freedom as to myſelf, that 
he had given ſufficient Reaſon to believe he 


had no gre:t Efteem for me, and that by leſ- 
ſening ard qetracting from my Reputation, 


and by making Show of an auſtere Virtue he 


meant to open himſeltta Way to the Throne. 
At firſt I could not tell how to believe that 
Philocles had any ſuch Deſign; for there is a 
certain Candour and Ingenuity in true Vir- 
tue impoſſible to be counterfeited, and which 
cannot be miſtaken if attentively conſider'd: 
Vet Philocles continuing obſtinately bent to 
condemn my Follies, began to grow weary 
of him. The Complaifance of Proteſilaus, and 
his endleſs Contrivances to find out new Di- 


verſions for me, made the other's Auſterity 


more and more intolerable to me. 

In the mean while Proteſilaus, being vex'd 
that I did not bcheve all he told me againſt 
his Rival, reſolv'd to ſpeak no more to me a- 
bout him, but to uſe ſomething ſtronger than 
Words to prevail on me. He impos'd on me 
in the following Manner: He advis'd me to 
fend Philocles to command the Ships which 
were going to attack thoſe of Carpathus, and 
to induce me to it, you know, (ſaid he) that 


(5) Apellrs was accuſed by | Shape of a Woman preceded 
2 Painter, jealous of his Glo- | by Ignorance and Suſpiciouſ- 
ry, of being concern'd in a Plot | neſs, and leaning upon Envy: 
againſt King Ptolemy, After } She directs her Speech to a 
Apelles had made his Inno- | Man whoſe Ears might 
cence appear, he took no o- | match with thoſe of Midas. 
ther Method to revenge the | You may fee in Lucian all 
Calumny than that of his Pen- } the emblematical Strokes of 
cil, which he made the In- this Picture, which afford us 
ltrument of his Revenge. He | a juſt Notion of that great 
xepreſented Slander in the + Painter's Invention. 


wy 
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my Commendations of him cannot be ſuſpected 


of Partiality: I own he has Courage and a. 
Genius for War; he will ſerve you better than 
any Man, and I prefer the Intereſt of your 


Service to all my Reſentments againſt him. 


was exceedingly pleas'd to find ſuch Equi- 
ty and Uprightnets in the Heart of Proteſſlaus, 


whom ] had intruſted with the Adminiſtrati- 
on of my moſt important Affairs. I embrac'd 
him, and was overjoy'd that IL had repos'd all 
my Confidence in a Man who ſeem'd to be 
fo much above all Paſhon and Self: intereſt. 
But alas! how much are Princes to be pity'd! 
This Man knew me better than I knew my 
ſelf; he knew that Kings are generally diſtruſt- 
ful and indolent; diſtruſt ful, by having conti- 


nually about them ſuch Men whole art ful In- 


ſinuations they are too often expos'd to; in- 


dolent, becauſe Pleaſure gets the Dominion 


of them, and they are us' d to have others Think 
for them, without being at the Trouble of it 
themſelves. Therefore Proteſilaus was ſenſi- 
ble it would be no hard Matter to make me 
jealous of a Man who would not fail to per- 


form great Actions, and eſpecially ſince his 


Abſence gave him a full Opportunity to un- 
dermine him. | * 
Philocles, when he departed, foreſaw what 


was likely to befal him: Remember, ſaid he 


to me, that I ſhall no longer be able to de- 
tend myſelf; that my Enemy alone will have 
your Ear, and that while I expote my Life in 
your Service, I run the Hazard of having no 
other Recompence but your Diſpleaſure. Yow 


are deceiv'd, ſaid I tro him; Proteſilaus ſpeaks. 


not of you as you do of him; nay, he praiſes 


you, he eſteems you highly; he thinks you 
| B 4 | worthy 


W 
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worthy of the moſt important Employments: 


If once he opens his Mouth againſt you, he 
from that "//oment loſes my Confidence: 
Therefore ſear him not, but go and mind no- 
thing but how to ſerve me well. He went, 
and left me in a ſtrange Diſorder. | 

1 muſt now confeſs to you, Mentor that I 
ſaw plainly how neceſlary it was for me to 
have ſeveral Perſons to conſult with, and that 
nothing was more detrimental, either to my 
Reputation or the Succeſs of my Affairs, 
than the leaving all to one ſingle Man. 1 
found that the wiſe Counſels of Philocles had 
kept me from many dangerous Miſcarriages, 
which the Pride and Arrogance of Proteſilaus 
would have made me guilty of. I was ſenſible 
that Philocles's Mind was fill'd with equitable 


and honeſt Principles; but I found nothing 
like it in Proteſilaus. However, I had ſuf- 


fer'd him to aſſume ſo peremptory a Wa 
with me, and to carry Things with ſo 
high a Hand, that it was hardly now any 
longer in my Power to contradi& him. I 
was tir'd out with being continually between 
two Men whom I could not reconcile: And 
in this irkſomeneſs, I chole rather, thro? mere 
weaknels, to hazard ſomething at the Expence 
of my Affairs, than not enjoy a little Liberty. 


I durſt not even whiſper to my ſelf the ſname- 


ful Reaſon of the Courſe I had taken; bur 


that ſame ſhameful Reaſon, which ] was afraid 
to diſcover, did however work ſecretly at the 
bottom of my Heart, and was the true Mo- 


tive of all my Actiaus. | 
Philocles ſurprized the Enemy, won a com- 
plete Victory, and was haſtening Home, in 
order to prevent the ill Offices he fear'd from 
8 his 


3 
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his Rival; but Proteſilaus, who as yet had not | 


had an Opportunity to deceive me, wrote to 


him that *twas my Pleaſure he ſhould purſue 
his Victory, and make a Deſcent upon rhe 
Iſland of Carpathus, which Ifland he had in- 
deed perſuaded me might eaſily be maſter'd; 
but he manag'd it fo, that Philocles wanted ma- 
ny neceſſary Things for his Undertaking, and 
ty'd (a) him up to ſuch Orders, as occaſion'd 
many Diſappointments in the Execution of it. 

In the mean while, he made uſe of a very 
corrupt Servant of mine, whom I always had 
about me, and who took notice of every 
Thing I did, to give him an Account of it, 


tho' to outward Appearance they were always 


at Variance with each other. 


This Servant, Timocrates by Name, came 


to me one Day, and told me, as a great Se- 
cret, that he had diſcover'd a very dangerous 


Buſineſs. Philocles, ſaid he to me, intends to 
make uſe of your naval Forces to ger the 
Iſland of Carpathus for himſelf, and to ſet him- 
ſelf up King of it: The Captains of thoſe 
Troops are his Creatures, all the Soldiers he 
has debauch'd by his large Donarives, and yet 
more by the pernicious Licentiouſneſs which 
he allows them in. His victory has puffed 
him up, as you may ſee by a Letter (here ir is) 


(a) To tye up a General's 
Hands and to limit his Autho- 


_ rity by Orders that take a- 


way his diſcretionary Power, 
is to hinder him from taking 
Advantage of the Enemies 
Overſights, and from ſeiſing 
thoſe favourable, but unfore- 
ſeen, Moments which Fortune 
preſents to him; it is expoſing 


him to the hazard of loſing 
the Truſt and Confidence of 


his Soldiers, who aſcribe - 


That to Cowardiſe which is 
pure Obedience. The Ro- 
mans were of Opinion, that 
a General's Authority ought 
no more to be bounded than 
his Genius or Capacity. 


which 


10 


it again and again, an 
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which he writ to one of his Friends, about 
his Project of making himſelf King, which 
'tis impoſſible to doubt of after ſo evident a 


Proof. | 5 5 
I perus'd the Letter, and it ſeem'd to me 
to be Philocles's Hand, ſo exactly had he and 


 Timocrates forg'd it between themſelves This 


Letter put me into a great Surprizez I read 

could not tell how to 
think it was wrote by Ph:locles, when I re- 
call'd to my diſorder'd Mind all the ſenſible 
and affecting Demonſtrations that he had gi- 
ven me of his Diſintereſtedneſs and Integri- 


ty: And yet, what could I do? What could 


I fay againſt a Letter which I could not but 
believe was written by Philecles? 

When Timocrates perceiv'd that I gave way 
to his Artifice, he puſh'd it on farther: Give 
me leave, ſaid he, faltering in his Speech, 
to point out to you one particular Paſſage in 


this Letter? Philocles tells his Friend, that he 


may ſpeak in Confidence to Preteſilaus, con- 
cerning a certain Thing, which he only 
marks by Cypher. Certainly Proteſilaus muſt 
be privy to this Deſign of Philocles, and 
they are reconcil'd at your Expence. You 


| know it was Prote/ilaus who. preſſed you to 


ſend Philocles againſt the Carpathians. Of late 
he has forbore to ſpeak to you againſt him, 
as he us'd frequently to do formerly; on the 


.. contrary, he cries him up and excuſes him 


upon all Occaſions. They have lately viſited 
each other with great Civility. Doubtleſs 


Proteſtlaus has concerted Meaſures with Phi- 


jocles, in order to divide between them the 
Ifland of Carpathus: You fee your ſelf that he 


has put you upon this Enterprize againſt all 


pruden- 
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prudential Rules, and cares not if he ruins all 
your Naval Forces, to gratify his own Ambi- 


tion. Do you think that he would thus aſſiſt 


Philocles's ſoaring Aims, if they were ſtill at 
Variance? No, no, 'tis no longer to be doubt- 
ed that they are reconcil'd, in order to aſcend 
the Throne of Carparhus conjointly, and per- 
haps to overturn that whereon you fit. I 
know that by ſpeaking thus freely to you, I 
make my ſelf obnoxious to their Refentment, if, 
notwithſtanding what I have faid, you continue 
them in Power. But I value it not, ſince I 
have diſcharg'd my Conſcience, in declaring 
the Truth. 5 
| Theſelaſt Words of Timocrates made a deep 
Impreſſion upon me: I no longer doubted 


the Treachery of Philacles, and grew jealous 


of Proteſilaus, as one that was his Friend. 
Mean while, Timocrates was continually be- 


fieging me: If you ſtay, fays he, till Philocles 


has made himſelf Maſter of Carpathus, it will 


then be too late to you a Stop to his Defignsz | 


therefore haſten to ſecure him whilſt you may. 
I ſhook with Horror at the deep Diſſimulati- 
on of Men, nor did I any longer know whom 
to truſt: For after I had found Philocles falſe, 
I did not know one Man upon the Face of 


the Earth, whoſe Virtue was able to cure me 


of my Jealouſy and make me caly. I refolv'd 
to deſtroy that perfidious Wretch forthwith z 
but I fear'd Prote/tlans, and was at a Loſs how 


to act with . to him: I dreaded to find 


him guilty, and yet no leſs dreaded to truſt 
. 3 
At laſt, in my Diſorder, I could not for- 
bear telling him that I was grown jealous of 
. Philocles. He look'd with an Air of Surprize at 


Ix 


12 
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it, repreſented to me how upright and regular 
his Conduct had been, magnify'd his Services; 
in ſhort, he did all he could, in order to make 

me believe that there was a Correſpondence 
between them. On the other fide, Timocrates 
let no Opportunity ſlip to make me ſenſible 
of their good Underſtanding, and to induce 
me to deſtroy Philocles, whilſt it was yet in 
my Power to ſecure him. You ſee, dear Men- 
tor, how unhappy Princes are, and how they 


are expos'd to be the Tools of other Men, 
even when thoſe Men ſeem to lie trembling at 
their Footſtool. | h 


I thoughr I ſhould act like a very deep Po- 
litician, and break Prote/ilaus's Meaſures by 


ſending Zimocrates privately to the Fleet, with 


Orders to diſpatch Philocles out of the way. 
Proteſilaus carry'd on his Diſſimulation to the 
laſt, and deceiv'd me ſo much the more effec- 
tually, in that he look'd like one who ſuffers 
himſelt to be deceiv'd. Zimocrates put to Sea, 


and found -Ph1loles under very great Difficul- 


tics in making the Deſcent: He was in want 
of every Thing; for Proteſilaus not knowing 
whether the forged Letter was ſufficient to 
ruin his Enemy, was willing at the ſame 
Time to have another Plea againſt him; 
namely, the Miſcarriage of an Enterprize 
which he had ſo cry'd up, and which would 


not fail to incenſe me 


had ſo difficult (a) a 


(a) Thus the great Captain 
Gon/alvo de Corduba, being 


beſieg'd in Barlette by the 
French Army, but much hard- 
er preſs'd by Plague and Fa- 


mine, found, in himſelf, Re- 


. Philocles, who 
War to maintain by his 


medies ſuperior to all theſe 
Difficulties, and convey'd in- 
to the Hearts of the Soldiers 
thoſe high Sentiments, which 
none but his own Breaſt was 


thought to be capable of. 
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own Courage, by his Genius, and the Affecti- 
on the Soldiers had for him. | Tho” all the 
Army was ſenſible that this Deſcent was raſh- 


ly undertaken, and would prove fatal to the 


Gretans, yet all endeavour'd to bring it to a 
happy Iflue, as if their Lives and Welfare de- 
pended on the Succeſs of it, ana every one 
was contented to venture his Lic every Mo- 
ment, under ſo wiſe a General, and one who 
always ſtudy'd to make himſelf belov'd. 

Timocrates expos'd himſelf to very im- 


minent Dangers, by attempting to aer, 
0 


that Chieftain, amidii an Army which 

fondly lov'd him; but mad Ambition is blind: 
Timocrates thought nothing difficult to grati- 
fy Proteſilaus, with whom he expected to 


ſhare the abſolute Management of Affairs af- 
ter the Death of Philocles. Protefilaus could 
not endure a good Man, whole very Sight 


ſecretly reproach'd him with his Crimes, and 


who might, by opening my Eyes, overthrow 


his ambitious Projects. | 
Timocrates ſeduc'd to his Side two Captains, 
who were continually near Hhilocles's Perſon, 


- 


and promis'd them great Rewards from me. 
Afterwards he told Phzlocles he was come by 


my Order to deliver a ſecret Meſſage to him, 
which was not to be imparted but in the Pre- 


ſence of thole two Captains. Phrlocles having 


lock'd himſelf in with them and Timocrates, 
the latter pull'd out a Dagger and ſtabb'd 
Philocles; but it happening to ſlant aſide, and 


not to go deep into his Body, Philoctes reſo- 


lutely wrung the Dagger out of his Hand, 
and us'd it againſt him and the other two; at 
the ſame Time he cry'd out for Help; thoſe 
without ran to the Door, and having broke 

| : it 
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the Order I had given 
diſpatch Philocles; and as all Traitors are 
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it open, they diſengag'd Philocles from the 


Hands of thoſe three Men, who, being in 
Diſorder, had attack'd him but faintly. They 


were diſarm'd, and would have been torn in 


Pieces upon the ſpot by the enrag'd Army, if 
Philocles had not ſtept between. Afterwards 
he took 7imorrates aſide, and mildly ask'd him 
who had put him upon committing ſo black 
a Deed. T7imocrates, frighted with the Ap- 
prehenſions of Death, 8 ſhew'd him 

im in Writing, to 


Cowards, he reſolv'd to fave his Lite, by re- 
vealing to Philocles the whole Story of Pro- 
teſtlaus's Treachery. ; | 

 Philocles, amaz'd to find ſo much Wicked- 
neſs in Men, took a Courſe that was full of 
Moderation: He declar'd to the Army that 
Timocrates was innocent, and having ſecured 
him from their Violence, he ſent him back 


to Crete. He then reſfign'd the Command of 


the Army to Polimenes, whom by my written 


Order I had appointed General after Philocles 
was kill'd: Laſt of all, heexhorted the Troops 
to continue faithful, and true in their Duty 


to me, and in the Night-time went in a 


ſmall Bark to the Iſland Samos, where he lives 
calmly in a peaceful Poverty and Solitude, 
making Statues and Images for a Livelihood, 
being reſolv'd to have nothing more to do with 
unjuſt and treacherous Men, but eſpecially 
Princes, who of all Mortals he thinks to be 
the blindeſt and moſt unhappy. | 
Here Mentor ſtopping /domenens, Well, 
ſaid he, was it long before you diſcover'd the 
Truth? No, reply'd /domeneus, I by degrees 
found out the Villany of Protefilaus and Ti- 
|  mnocrales;. 
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mocrates: They quarrel'd with ack others 
for wicked Men are ſeldom long united. 


Their falling out diſcover'd ro me the fright- 
ful Gulph into which they had thrown me. 
Well, ſaid Mentor, and did you not reſolve 
to get rid of them? Alas, anſwer'd {domenens, 
are you ignorant how weak and how per- 
plex'd the Condition of Princes is? When 
once they have ſurrender'd their Power up to 
Corrupt and forward Men, who have the Art 


of making themſelves neceſſary, they can no 


longer hope for any Liberty. Thoſe they in 
their Hearts deſpiſe moſt, are thoſe whom 
they ule beſt, and on whom they beſtow all 
their Favours: I abhorr'd Proteſilaus, and yet 
I left all my Authority in bis Hands. Strange 
Illuſion! 'T'was a kind of Satisfaction to me 
that I knew him; bur I had not the Reſolu- 

tion to reſume the Authority which I had 
given up to him. Beſides, I found him eaſy, 
complaiſant, ſtudious to gratify my Paſſions, 
zealous for my Service; in ſhort, I found rea- 
ſons to excuſe my Weakneſs to my ſelf, be- 
cauſe I was unacquainted with true Virtue, 
for want of chooſing good Miniſters to ma- 


nage my Affairs: I believed there was no ſuch - 


Thing as a good Man upon Earth, and that 
Honeſty was but a gaudy Phantom. Why, 
ſaid I ro my felt, ſhould I be at the pains to 
deliver my ſelf from the Hands of one cor- 
rupt Man, to fall into thoſe of another full 
as bad? 


In. the mean while, the Fleet commanded 


by Polimenes return'd Home; I laid afide the 
Thoughts of conquering the Ifland of Car- 
pathus, and Proteſilaus could not play the Hy- 
pocrite fo well, but that I plainly ſaw _ 
muc 
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much he was vex'd to hear that Philocles was 
ſafe in the Iſland of Samos. 

Mentor again interrupted Idomeneus, to ask 
him whether after ſo black a Treachery, he 
continued to truſt Proteſilaus with his Aﬀairs? 
I was (anſwer'd /domeneus) too great an Ene- 
my to Buſineis, and too indolent to be able to 
get out of his Hands. I muſt have diſturb'd 
the Method I had eſtabliſn'd for my own 
Eaſe, and have been at the. Pains of inſtruct- 
ing a new Man. This is what | had not 
Reſolution enough to undertake, and fo I 
i willingly ſhur my Eyes to the Artifices of E 
| | | Protefilaus: Only I comforted myſelf with let- * 

ting ſome of my intimate Friends know that {4 
I was no Stranger to his Treachery. Thus I 
fancied myſelf cheated but by Halves, as long as 
I knew I was cheated: Nay, I now and then 
| made Proteſilaus ſenſible of my being uneaſy 
| under his Yoke. I often took Delight to a) 
| contradict him, by blaming publickly ſome- 
| thing he had done, and by deciding Matters 
contrary to his Opinion: But as he full-well 
knew my Supineneſs and Sloth, he was not 
at all uneaſy at my Diſguſts. He purſued his 
Point obſtinately, rally'd again reſolutely, 
uſing ſometimes a very preſſing Peremptori- 
neſs, and ſometimes ſupple and fawning In- 
ſinuations; and eſpecially when he percciv'd 
that J was offended with him, he doubled his 
Diligence to find me out new Amuſements to 
mollify me, or embark me in ſome Affair, 
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ih | | (a) Juſt in the ſame man- ] Loſs of the Kingdom of Po. 
"x ner did Philip the IVth. of | tigal. That Prince knew not 

in Spain aQ towards the Conde | either how to live with that 
Duke 4 Oltvarcez, after the Miniſter or to ſhake him of. 
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wherein he might be neceſſary, and make ap- 


pear his Zeal for my Reputation. 
Though I ſtood upon my Guard againſt 


him, yet this Way of flattering my Paſſions 


always prevail'd: He knew all. my Secrets, 


he eaſed me in my Troubles, he made the 
_ whole Nation tremble by means of my Au- 


thority: In fine, I could not tell how to go 


about to ſhake him off. But by maintaining 
him in his Poſt, I pur all honeſt Men out of 
a Capacity of repreſenting to me my true In- 


tereſt. And now from this Moment no Man 
ſpoke his Mind freely when I confulted him. 
Truth fled far from me; Error, which is the 
Forerunner of the Fall of Princes, began to 
ſtare me in the Face, and I ſaw how very 
much I was to blame for ſacrificing Philocles 
to the cruel Ambition of Prozefilaus. Thoſe 
very Men, who were moſt zealous for my Go- 
vernment and Perſon, thought themſelves ex- 
cuſable in not undeceiving me, after fo terri- 
ble an Example. I my ſelf, dear Mentor, 
was afraid leſt Truth ſhould break thro” the 
Cloud, and reach me in ſpite of all my Flatterers; 
for not having Fortitude to follow it, its 
Light became troubleſom to me; and I was 
aware that it would have rais'd bitter Com- 
punction in my Mind, without being able to 
reſcue me from ſo fatal an Engagement. My 
Want of Spirit, and the Dominion which 
Proteſilaus had gain'd over me, threw me in- 
to a ſort of Deſpair of ever recovering my 
Liberty: I was ſhy either of viewing my 
wretched State, or letting others ſee it. You 
| know, dear Mentor, the vain Pride and falſe 
Glory wherein Princes are brought up: They 
will never be perſuaded that they are in the 

'F © b, It, 8 Wrong. 
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Wrong. To cover one Fault they commit 
a hundred. Rather than own they have been 
deceiv'd, and give themſelves the Trouble of 
amending their Error, they will ſuffer them- 
ſelves to be cheated all their Lives long. 
Such is the ſtate of weak indolent and inad- 
ver ent Princes, and it was exactly my own, 
when I was oblig'd to ſet out for the Siege 
of Troy. 2 
ll I left Proteſilaus ſole Regent, at my De- 
'F parture. In my Abſence, he govern'd my 
3 People with Haughtineſs and Inhumanity: 
1 The whole Kingdom of Crete groan'd beneath 
; his Tyranny. But no Body durſt ſend me In- 
4 formation how the People were oppreſs'd. 
= | They knew that I was afraid to be told the 
i i! | Truth, and that I gave up to the Cruelty of 
1 Proteſilaus all thoſe who preſum'd to ſpeak a- 
| gainſt him. But the more the Evil was ſmo- 
ther'd, the more violent it grew. He after- 
wards oblig'd me to. turn out the valiant Me- 
rion, who had ſo generouſly foilow'd me to 
the Siege of Troy. After my Return he grew 
jealous of him, as likewiſe of all thoſe whom 
{ lov'd, and who ſhew'd any Signs of Virtue. 
You mult know, my dear Mentor, that from 
thence all my Misfortunes took Root. *T was 
not ſo much my Son's Death that occaſion'd 
the Cretans to revolt, as the Vengeance of the 
Gods, provok'd againſt me for my Follies, and 
the Hatred of the People, which Proteſilaus had 
brought upon me. hen I ſpilt the Blood 
of my Son, the Cretaus, now tir'd out with 
a deſpotick Government, had loſt all Pa- 
tience; and the Horror of that laſt Action 
ſerv'd only to give Birth to what had long 
lain hid in the bottom of their Hearts. 
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Trials which you have made of them! 
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Timocrates follow'd me to the Siege of 7%, 
and ſecretly, by Letters, gave Proteſilaus an 
Account of every Thing he could come to 
the Knowledge of. I plainly perceiv'd that I 
was in Slavery, but I endeavour'd not to think 
of it, deſpairing to remedy it. When the Cre- 


trans, at my Arrival, revolted, Proteſilaus and 


Zimocrates were the firſt that run away. They 
had undoubredly deſerted me, if I had not 
been forc'd to fly, almoſt as ſoon as they. Be 
aſſur'd, my dear Mentor, that Men who are 
inſolent in Proſperity, are always weak and 
faint-hearted in Adverſity; their Heads turn 
as ſoon as they are diveſted of their abſolute 
(a) Authority; they are then as Spiritleſs as 
they were Proud before, and in a Moment's 
Time they paſs from one Extreme to another. 

How comes it then, ſaid Mentor to Idome- 
neus, that —— two wicked Men fo 
thoroughly, you ſhould ftill keep them near 
yous as I ſee you do? I am not ſurpriz'd they 


follow'd you, becauſe nothing could have 


been more for their own Intereſt: And.I am 
not unſfenfible that you have done a generous 


Action, in affording them Refuge in your new 


Settlement. But why will you again ſurren- 
der yourſelf up to them, after ſo many fatal 

You don't know, ſaid Idomeneus, how un- 
profitable all Experiments are to eaſy in- 
conſiderate Princes: Every Thing makes them 


(2) None but great Spirits | in his Solitude, gave a De- 
know how to bear Diſgrace, | monſtration that his Felicity 
and to heighten their Glory, | did not in the leaſt depend 
by a well-ſupported Adverſi- | upon the Capriciouſneſs of the 
ty. Tully was puſillanimous | People. | 8 
in his Exile; whereas Scipio, 
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| diſcontented, and yet they have not Courage 


to redreſs any Thing. The Habitude of 10 
many Years was like fo many Iron Chains 


that bound me to thoſe two Men, and 


they beſieg'd me every Hour: Since I have 
been here, (a) they have put me upon 


all theſe exorbitant Charges that you ee. 


They have impoveriſh'd this infant State; 
they drew this War upon me, which had like 


to have ruined me. Had it not been for you, 
I ſhould have ſoon found at Salentum the fame 


Misfortunes 1 felt at Crete, but you .have at 
laſt opened my Eyes, and inſpired me with 
the Courage which I wanted, to ſet my ſelf at 
Liberty. I don't know how it is; but ſince 
you have been here, I find my ſelf quite ano- 
ther Man. 45. 

Mentor then ask'd [domeneus how Proteſi- 
laus had behav'd himſelf in this Change of 
Affairs? Nothing, ſays Idomeneus, was ever 
more artful than his Conduct ſince your Arri— 
val here: He at firſt omitted nor the leaſt Op- 
portunity to make me jealous of you; tis true 
he has ſaid nothing directly againſt you, but 
ſeveral others have dinn'd my Ears, that thoſe 
two Strangers ought to be narrowly watch'd; 
One, ſaid they, is the Son of the Trickſter 
Uly/es, and t'other is a conceal'd ſharp Man; 
they arc uſed to wander about from King- 
dom to Kingdom, and who knows but they 
have hatch'd ſome Deſign againſt This? Theſe 
Adventurers fay themſelves, that they have oc- 


(a) Self intereſted Miniſters , will diſſuade him from laviſh- 


will infpire Prodigality into | ing away his People's Sub- 


their Maſter; whereas thoſe | ſtance. And thus was Louis 
who are above the ſordid | the XIlth. a much better Hut- 
views of enriching themſelves, band than Frances the Iſt. 
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caſion'd great Troubles in all the Countries 
they paſs'd thro': Ours is but a feeble State by 


reaſon of its Newnels, fo that the leaſt Com- 
motion may overrurn it. 


Peiroteſilaus ſaid nothing, but endeavour'd to 
make me ſenſible of the Danger and Extraya- 


gance of all thoſe Reformations which you pur 
me upon: He took me by the Handle of my 
own proper Intereſt: If, ſaid he, you bring 
your People to flow in Plenty, they will 
work no more, but grow proud, indocile, 
and daily more apt to revolt: 'tis only Weak- 


neſs and Miſery that makes them humble, 


and that hinders them from reſiſting Authori- 
ty. He has often endeavour'd to re- aſſume 
his former Aſcendant over me, covering it 
with a Pretence of Zeal to my Service. By 
endeavouring to eaſe the People, ſaid he, you 
derogate from the regal Power, and thereby 


do an irreparable Damage to the People 


themſelves; for there is a Neceſſity that they 
ſhould be always kept low for their own 


Quiet and Safety. To which I anſwer'd, 
that I knew how to keep the People in their 


Duty to me, by making my ſelf belov'd by 
them; by not remitting any Thing of my 


Authority, tho' I eas'd them; by reſolutely 


puniſhing all Offenders; in a word, by giv- 


ing to Children good Education, and keeping 
all the People to an exact Diſcipline, in a 


lain, ſober, and laborious Courſe of Life. 
For, aid J, are not the People to be kept in 
Subjection without Starving them to Death? 


O Inhumanity ! O brutiſh Policy! How ma- 
ny People do we ſee govern'd with a gentle 
Hand, and yet loyal to their Princes? f hat 


which occaſions Rebellions, is the Ambition 
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and Reſtleſſneſs of the Grandees of the State, 


when they have been allow'd too great a Li- 


berry, and been ſuffer'd to extend their Paſſi - 
ons nga Ave Bounds: *Tis the Multitude 
of the Great and Little, who live at Eaſe in 
Luxury and Lazineſs; tis the Over-Increaſe 
of military Men, who have neglected all ſuch 
Employments as are uſeful in Time of Peace: 
In ſhort, 'tis the Deſperation of a mal- treat- 


ed People, tis the Severity and Haughrinefs 


of Princes, and their pampering themſelves, 
together with their Slothfulneſs, that makes 
them uncapable of overſeeing all the Mem- 
bers of the State, to prevent any Trouble. 
This is what gives Birth to Revolts, (a) and 
not the Bread which the Labourer is ſuffer'd 
to eat in Peace, after he has got it by the 
Sweat of his Brow. To 

When Proze/ilaus ſaw that I ſtuck immovea- 
ble to theſe Maxims, he took a Courſe quite 


contrary to his former, and began to follow 


thoſe Maxims he could not deſtroy: He 
ſeem'd to reliſh them, to be conyinc'd by 
them, and to own himſelf oblig'd to me for 
having made him ſo wiſe : He ourſtrips even 
all my Wiſhes to caſe the Poor; he is the firſt 
to repreſent their Grievances to me, and to 


cry out againſt extravagant Expences. You | 


know, yourſelf, that he commends you, that 


he ſeems to have great Confidence in you, 


and omits nothing to pleaſe you. As for mo- 


(@) It is to ſuch Cauſes | ſelf ; foreign Arms never en- 
which thoſe who have writ- | flave it till it has enſlaved 
ten of the Decay and Fall of | it ſelf by Luxury and Laſi- 
Kingdoms and States muſt | neſs, or is torne in pieces by 
aſcribe ſuch Events. A great Faction and Diviſions. 
Empire never falls but by it 8 N 


crates, 
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Strictly ſpeaking, _ are not capable of Vir- 
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crates, he begins not to be any longer in the 
good Graces of Proteſilaus, and caſts about 


how to make himſelf independent: Prote/laus 


is jealous of him, and 'tis partly thro” their 
d 


Differences that I have diſcover'd their Per- 


fidiouſneſs. | 
Said Mentor to [domenens, ſmiling; Have 


you been ſo weak as to ſuffer your ſelf to be 
tyranniz'd over for ſo many Years by two 


I raytors, whoſe Villanies you were all the 
while acquainted with? Alas! reply'd Idome- 
nous, you do not know how far Men of Arti- 
fice can work upon a weak indolent King, 


who ſuffers himſelf implicitly to be guided by 


them in all his Affairs: Beſides, I told you 

before, that Proteſilaus now approves of all 

your Schemes for the publick Good. 
Mentor hereupon reſumed the Diſcourſe, 


and, with an Air of Gravity, ſaid; I ſee but 
too well how prevalent the Wicked are above 


the Good, eſpecially in the Courts of Kings, 
of which you are a fad Example. But you 


| fay I have open'd your Eyes as to Protefilans, 


and yet they are fo far ſhut, that you leave 
the Conduct of your Affairs to this Man, who 
is unworthy to breathe vital Air. Know that 


the Wicked are ſometimes capable of doing 


Good: Tis equally the ſame Thing to them 


as to do Ill, when they can ſerve their Am- 
bition : To do Ill ſtands them in no Pains, 
becauſe they are not reſtrain'd by any Senti- 
ment of Goodneſs or Principle of Virtue: 
And juſt ſo it is that they do Well; becauſe _ 


their natural Depravity leads them to it, that 


they may be thought good Men, and ſo de- 


ceive the reſt of their Fellow-Creatures. 


tue, 
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tue, tho' they ſeem to practiſe it; but they 
are capable of adding to all their other Vices 
the moſt horrible of Vices, namely Hypo- 
criſy. So long as you inflexibly reſolve to 
do Good, Proteſilaus will be ready to do it 
with you, in order to preſerve his Authority; 
but if he perceives in you the leaſt Tenden- 
cy to a Relaxation, he will omit nothing to 


make you relapſe into your Errors, and to re- 


ſume the free Uſe of his natural Deceit and 
Inſolence. Can you live in Honour and Re- 
poſe while you are beſet Day and Night by 
ſuch a Man, and know all the while that the 
wile and faithful Philocles lives a poor diſho- 
nour'd Lite in the Iſle of Samos? 

You acknowledge, O Jdomeneus, that bold 
and inſinuating Men, when preſent, predomi- 
nate over weak Princes; but you ought to 


add that Princes have likewiſe another Un- 


happineſs, no whit inferior; and that is, eaſily 
to forget Virtue, and the Services of an ab- 
ſent Man. The Multitude of them who ſur- 
round Princes, is the Occaſion no one among 
them can make a deep Impreſſion upon them 
they are'not touch'd but by what 1s preſent 
and flatters them; all the reſt ſoon wears off. 
Virtue, „ ar! is what they are little aſ- 
tected by, becauſe, inſtead of flattering them, 

it contradicts them, and condemns them for 

their Follies. Is it any Wonder then that 
they are not beloved, when Themſelves love 


nothing but their own Grandeur and Plea- 
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The ARGUMENT. 


Mentor prevails upon Idomeneus 20 ſend Pro- 
teſilaus and Timocrates 20 the Ie of Samos, 
and to recal Philocles, in order to replace 
him in Honour about his Perſon. Hegeſip- 
pus, who is charg'd with this Commiſſion, 
executes it joyfully; he arrives with thoſe 
two Men at Samos, where he ſees again his 
Friend Philocles, contented with a poor and 
ſolitary Life. This latter is not eafily pre- 
vail'd on to return to his Countrymen 3 3 but 
finding that the Gods would have it ſo, be 
embarks with Hegeſippus, and arrives at 
Salentum, where Idomeneus, now quite a- 
nother Man, receives him with great Marks 


of 
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of Friendſhip, and conſults him about the Ad- 
miniſtration of his Government. 


WW FTER this, Mentor perſuaded 
lldomeneus immediately to diſcard 
ney FI Proteſilaus and Timocrates, and re- 

cal Philocles. The only Difficul- 
ty which ſtuck with the King, 


was, his fearing the Severity of Philocles. 1 


mutt own, ſaid he, I can't help being ſome- 
what afraid of his Return, tho' I love him 
and eſteem him. I have ever, ſince my In- 
fancy, been accuſtom'd to be commended, to 


be courted, to be uſed complaiſantly, which 


I muſt not expect from this Man. When- 
ever I did any Thing that he diflik'd, his 
chagrin Countenance gave me ſufficiently to 
underſtand that he condemn'd me. When 
he was 1n private with me, his Manners were 


full of Reſpect and Moderation, but harſh and 


unpleaſant, 

Do you not ſee, ſaid Mentor, that Princes 
who are ſpoil'd by Flattery, think every 
Thing harſh and auftere that is free and inge- 
nuous? They even go ſo far as to imagine 
that a Man wants Zeal for their Service, and 
does not like their Authority, when he 1s 
not ſlaviſn and forward to flatter them in the 
unjuſt Exerciſe of their Power. All generous 
and free Expreſſions ſeem to them haughty, 
cenſorious and ſeditious. They grow ſo nice, 
that every Thing that is not Flattery offends 
and provokes them: But let us go yet a lit- 
tle farther. Suppoſing that Philocles is really 


harſh and auſtere, is not that better than the 


deſtructive Flattery of your Counſellors? 
Where will you find a Man without Faults, 
and 
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and ought not you to fear (a) leaſt of all the 
Fault of one who tells you the Truth a little 
too freely? Nay, is not this a Fault neceſ- 
ſary to the correcting of your own Faults, 
and the conquering that Averfion to Truth 
which Flattery has begot in you? You ought 
to have a Man about you, who loves no- 
thing but Truth and You, and who loves 
You better than you know how to love your 
ſelt; who will tell you the Truth in ſpite of 
you, who will break thro? all your Intrench- 
ments; and this neceſſary Man is Philocles. 
Remember that a Prince is abundantly hap» 
W when bur fo much as one Man, of ſuch 
Greatneſs of Mind, is born in his Reign, 
and who is by far the moſt valuable Treaſure 
in-fiis Kingdom; and that the greateſt Pu- 
niſhment he ought to fear from the Gods, 
is to be depriv'd of ſuch a Man, if he ren- 
ders himſelt unworthy of him, by not know- 
ing his true Value, and how to make uſe of 
him. As to any Faults or Overſights of good 
Men, you ought not to be blind to them; 
but, however, you ſhould make uſe of their 
Service. Set them right, but be nor implicit- 
ly govern'd by their indiſcreet Zeal; give 
them a favourable Ear, honour their Virtue, 
let the Publick ſee that you know how to 
diſtinguiſh it; and, more eſpecially, take care 
not to be any longer as you have hitherto 


(a) Truth is almoſt always ©. an Enemy. And there- 
alter d, weaken'd, diſguiſed | fore Plutarch has prov'd to 
by Palliatives, Fears and Re- | a Demonſtration that an Ene- 
ſerves, which are us'd by | my, to one who knows how 
thoſe who relate it. It never | to make a right Uſe of him, 
comes with its full Force | 1s as ſerviceable as a Friend. 
out of any Mouth bat that ET | 


been. 


a Favourite to be ever ſo lit- | 
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been. Princes who are ſpoil'd as you are, 
contenting themſelves with only deſpiſing 
corrupt Men, do however employ them, con- 
fide in them, and heap Favours on them. 
On the other hand, they pretend to know + 
and value themſelves upon knowing Virtuous 
Men, yet give them nothing but empty Praiſes 
nor daring to truſt them in any Employments, 
nor to admit them into their familiar Conver- 
ſation, nor to beſtow any Kindneſſes on 
1 
Then /domenens ſaid, that he was aſham'd 
he had ſo long delay'd the Deliverance of 
oppreſs'd Innocence, and the Puniſhment of 


thoſe who had abus'd him. And, indeed, 


Mentor had no Trouble at all to perſuade the 
King to part with his Favourite; for as ſoon 
as ever a Favourite is render'd ſuſpicious and 
odious to his Maſter, the Prince, now grown 


weary and unealy at his Preſence, is impati- 


ent 'till he is rid of him. His Friendſhip vani- 
ſhes. All Services are forgotten; and the Fall of 
his Favourite is no manner of Trouble to him, 
provided he ſees (a) him no more. Hereupon 


the King inſtantly gave private Orders to 


Hege ſippus, who was one of the chief Officers 
of his Houſhold, to arreſt Proteſilaus and Ti- 
mocrates, and to carry them under a Guard 
to the Ifle of Samos, there to leave them, and 
to bring back Philocles from that Place of 


Exile. Hegeſinbus, ſurpriz'd at theſe Orders, 


(a) Such is the Character | tle abſent from ſach a Prince, 
of a weak Prince: 'Thote a- | is certain Ruin and Deſtruc- 
bout Him become the reil | tion to his Intereſt: [It i 
Maſters of his Perſon, by m1- | catci.ing ſuch a Cold at hi; 
king themſelves Maſters ot th: Back, as is ſure to be atal to 
Avenues to the Throne; tor | Him. ] 


could 
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could not forbear Weeping for Joy: Now, 
{aid he to the King, you are going to charm 
all your Subjects; for theſe two Men have 
been the Source of all your Misfortunes, as 
well as of thoſe of your People. For theſe 
twenty Years have they caus'd all good 
Men to groan, and it was even dangerous to be 
heard to groan, fo cruel was their Tyranny ; 
they are ſure to ruin all thoſe who attempt 
to come at you by any other Way but by 
Them. | | 
Then Hegeſippus diſcover'd to the King a 
great many perfidious and inhumane Actions 
committed by thole two Men, which the 
King had never heard the leaſt Syllable of 
before, becauſe no body durſt accuſe them: He 
likewiſe gave him an Account of a ſecret Plot 
which he had diſcover'd, and which was laid 
againſt Mentor's Life. The King ſhiver'd 
with Horror at the Relation. | 
Hlegeſippus in the mean while haſten'd to go 
and ſeize Proteſilaus in his Houſe : It was not 
ſolarge, but it was more convenient and plea- 
ſanter than the King's, and the Architecture 
was of a better Model: Proteſilaus had em- 
belliſh'd it with great Expences, drawn from 
the Blood of thoſe whom he had made miſe- 
rable. Proteſilaus was at that Time in a Sa- 
lon of Marble near his Baths, lying careleſly 
on a Couch of Purple embroider'd with Gold. 
He ſeem'd weary and ſpent with his Labours 
his Eyes and Eye-brows diſcover'd a Sort of 
Diſorder and ſullen Wildneſs. The prime 
Men of the Kingdom fat round him on Car- 
pets, compoſing their Looks to thoſe of Pro- 
z2/ilaus, which they obſerv'd even to the leaſt 
Glance of his Eye. SCarce had he open'd 
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his Mouth, ere all of them broke outinto Ac- 
cents of Admiration at what he was going to 
ſay. One of the Principal of the Company re- 
peated to him, with ridiculous Exaggerations, 
what Proteſilaus himſelf had done for the King: 
Another told him that Jupiter, having cheat- 
ed his Mother, had been the Author of his 
Life, and that he was Son to the Father of 
the Gods. Among the reſt, a Poet ſung Ver- 
ſes to him, wherein he recited that Proteſilaus, 
being inſtructed by the Mules, had equall'd 
Apollo in all the Varieties of Wit. Another 
Poet, more mercenary and impudent, call'd 
him in his Verſes, the Inventor of the liberal 
Arts, and the Father of the People whom he 
had made happy, deſcribing him with the 
| Cornucopia (or Horn of Plenty) in his 

Hand. . 5 1 8 | 
Protefilaus hearken'd to theſe Praiſes, with 
an Air of Moroſeneſs and Diſdain, like one 
who knows well enough that he deſerves even 
far greater, and who thinks he ſhews great 
Condeſcenſion when he ſuffers you to praiſe 
him. There was another Flatterer, who took 
the Liberty to whiſper him in the Ear ſome 
merry Obſervations touching Mentor's new 
Polity, at which Proteſilaus (mild, and pre- 
ſently the whole Aſſembly burſt out into a 
loud Laugh, tho' the greateſt Part of them 
knew not the leaſt Tittle of what had been 
{aid ; but Proteſilaus ſoon recovering a ſevere 
haughty Air, every one put on their former 
folemn Look, and became filent : Many of 
theſe Nobles were watching the happy Op- 
portunity when Proteſilaus would turn towards 
them and deign to give them a Hearing; 
they falter'd, and were diforder'd, becauſe 
| | thev 


Book xiv. TELEMACHUS. 


N they had ſome Favours to beg of him, their 


(a) ſuppliant Poſtures ſpoke for them, and 
they appear'd as ſubmiſſive as a Mother at 
the Foot of an Altar, when ſhe begs of the 
Gods to reſtore her only Son to his Health. 


Every one ſeem'd pleas'd with, and full of 


Tenderneſs and Admiration for Prote/ilaus 


tho' in their Hearts they all mortally hated 


him. 
At this very Moment enters Hegeſippus, ſeizes 
Proteſilaus's Sword, and tells him, from the 


King, that he is come to carry him to the 
Ifle of Samos. 


Rock that breaks off from the Top of a ſteep 
Mountain: Now he throws himſelf at the 


Feet of Hegeſippus, he weeps, he falters, he 
ſtammers, he quakes, he embraces the Knees 


of that Man whom, not an Hour before, he 
would not vouchſafe to honour with a Look. 
All thoſe who had but juſt now been paying 
their Adorations to him, ſeeing him loſt be- 
yond Recovery, chang'd their Flatteries into 
mercileſs Invectives. | 


Hege/ippus would not allow him ſo much 


Lime as either to take his laſt Farewel of his 


Family, or to fetch certain private Writings : 
All was feiz'd and carry'd to the King. Ti- 
mocrates was arreſted at the ſame Time, to 
his no ſmall Amazement; for, being fal- 
len out with Prote/ilaus, he thought he 
could not be involy'd in his Ruin. They 


(a) Tis no eaſy Task to | perienc'd that thoſe who are 


beg a Favour, without ſome | in bad Circumſtances are 


Appearance of Sneakingneſs. | forc'd to humble themſelves, 
Prayers are lame, ſays Ho- | and do things that look 
mer, Who doubtleſs had ex- mean. | 


are 


At theſe Words, all the Ar- 
rogance of that Favourite fell down like a 
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are both clapt on Board a Veſſel that was 
prepar'd for that Purpoſe: They arrive at 
Samos, Where Hegeſippus leaves the two miſe- 
rable Wretches; and, to complete their Miſ- 
fortunes, leaves them Together. There, They 
with the greateſt Rage reproach each other 
with the Crimes they had committed, and 
which now occaſion'd their Fall. They are 
now paſt Hope of ever ſeeing Salentum again, 


 condemn'd to live far from their Wives and 


Children, I don't fay far (a) from their Friends, 
for they had none. They are now in an un- 
known Land, where they have no Means of 
Living but by their Labour : They who had 
pals'd ſo many Years in Pleaſure and Pride, 
were now like two wild Beaſts, ready to tear 
one another to pieces every Moment. 

Mean while Hegeſippus inquires in what Part 


of the Iſland Philocles dwelt; they told him 


that he liv'd a great Way from the Town, 
in a Grotto or Cave, inſtead of a Houle, and 
that this Cave was upon a Top of a Moun- 
tain. Every Body mention'd this Stranger's 


Name with great Admiration. All the Time 


he has been in the Ifland, ſaid they, he has 
not ſo much as once given the leaſt Offence 
to any Body. Every Man wonders at his 
Patience, his Application to Work, and his 
Peace of Mind. He ſeems always contented, 


tho' he has nothing; and tho' he be here 


far from Buſineſs, without Wealth, and with- 
out Authority, yet he is inceſſantly obliging 
thoſe who deſerve it, and has a thouland 


(a) True, diſintereſted | To ſay that great Men can't 
Friendſhip is a Commerce or | have a Friend, is to accuſe 
Reciprocation of Senſibility. | them of loving No-body. 
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Contrivances to do all his Neighbours fome 


Service or other. 


Here/ippus continues his Way towards the 


Grotto, which he finds empty and open, for the 
Poverty and Simplicity of Philecles's Manners 
never oblig'd him to ſhut his Door 
when. he went out: A plain Mart of 
Ruſhes {erv'd him for a Bed: He rarely kind- 
led a Fire, becauſe he never ate any Thing 


dreſs'd: All the Summer he liv'd upon news 


gather'd Fruits, and in Winter upon Dates 
and dry'd Figs. He uſed ro quench his Thirſt 
at a cryſtalline Spring of Water which fell 
in Sheets from a high Rock: He had nothing 
in his Grotto but carving-Tools, and ſome 
few Books, which he read at certain Hours, 
not to embelliſh his Mind, or to gratify his 


Curioſity, but to teach him to be good, and 
avoid Idleneſs at the ſame Time that it eas'd 


his Labours. As for Sculpture, he apply'd 


himſelf that Way purely to exerciſe his Body 
and gaina Livelihood, without being oblig d | 


to any Body. | 
As Hege ſippus enter'd the Grotto, he was 


ſurpriz'd to ſee the Works which were be-. 


gun: There was a Jupiter (a) whole ſerene 


Countenance was too full of Majeſty not to 


be eafily known to be the Father of the Gods 
and Men: in another Place he obſerv'd a Mans, 
with a rugged. threatning Fierceneſs: But 
what was moſt affecting, was a Minerva who 


(a) The fame Objects fre | of Inchantment, by continu- 
quently re-occur in this Poem, | ally preſenting to him the 
but always under different | Treaſures and Riches of a 
Colours. This Fruitfulneſs lively Fancy, which do not 
of Ideas is the Soul of Poetry; | in the leaſt reſemble each 
it keeps the Reader in a State | other. 
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gave Life to the Arts; her Aſpect was no- 
ble and yet ſoft, her Shape free and lofty, 
ſhe was in ſo lively a Poſture that one would 
have thought ſhe would immediately walk. 
Hegeſippus having regaled himſelf with the 
Sight of theſe Statues, went out of the Grot- 
to, and at ſome Diſtance from it, under a 


large Tree, ſpy'd Philocles reading a Book on 


the Graſs: He goes directly towards him 
and Philocles, who perceiv'd him, knew not 
what to think. Is not that Hegeſippus, ſaid 
he to himſelf, with whom I liv'd fo long in 


Crete? But 'tis not likely that he ſhould come 


into ſo remote an Iſland: Perhaps *tis his 
Ghoſt come to Earth from the $:ygian Banks 
after his Death. | i 
Whilſt he was thus doubting, Hegeſppus 
came ſo near him, that he could not chuſe 
but know him again and embrace him: And 
is it you yourſelf, my dear old Friend, ſaid 
he? What Danger, what Storm has thrown 
ou on this Shore? Why have you left the. 
fland of Crete? Has ſome Diſgrace, like 
mine, forc'd you from your Country ? 
Hegeſippus anſwer'd; Tis no Difgrace has 
brought me hither, but on the contrary, the 
Favour of the Gods. Then inſtantly he re- 
counted to him (a) the long continu'd Ty- 
ranny of Proteſilaus, his Intrigues with Timo- 
crates, the Misfortunes they had plung'd 1do- 


(a) In this Manner it is j tic. Virgil, who made him- 


that our Author avoids thoſe 


Repetitions which are ſo 


much condemn'd in the Iliad. 
All that can be ſaid in their 
Juſtification 1s, that they ren- 
der the Action more Drama- 


ſelf ſo perfect a Maſter of all 
the Beauties of his Model 
( Homer ) has ſhown what he 
thought of ſuch Repetitions 
by avoiding them in the 
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meneus into, that Prince's Fall, his Flight to 
the Heſperian Coaſts, the founding of Salen- 


tum, the Arrival of Mentor and Telemachusz 


the wiſe Maxims with which Mentor had 


imbued the King's Mind, and the Downfal 
of both the Traitors. He added, that he 


had brought them to Samos, there to ſuffer 
the like Baniſhment which they had caus'd 
Philocles to ſuffer; and he finiſh'd his Diſ- 
courſe with telling him, that he had it in 
Command to bring him home to Salentumy 
where the King, who fully knew his Inno- 
cence, was reſolv'd to commit the Manage- 
ment of Affairs to him, and to heap Riches 
on him. = i, 0 
Obſerve ye this Cave, reply'd Philocles to 
him: Is it not fitter to hide wild Beaſts than 
to be inhabited by Men? Yet here have I taſt- 
ed for theſe many Years more Sweetneſs 
more Repoſe than ever I did in the gilde 
Palaces of the Ifland of Crete. Men no lon- 
ger deceive me, for I no longer ſee them; T 
no longer hear their flattering and poiſoning 
Diſcourſes; I have no longer any Need of 
them: My Hands, inur'd to Labour, eaſily 
afford me a plain Nouriſhment, and ſuch as 
is neceſſary for the Suſtenance of Life: You 
ſee this ſlight Stuff is ſufficient to cover me, 


and | want nothing farther: I enjoy a calm 


undiſturb'd Reſt and a ſweet Freedom, which 
my Books teach me how to make good uſe 
of. What then have I farther to look for 
among jealous, tricking, inconſtant Men ? 
No, no, my dear Hege/ippus, envy not my 
good Fortune: Proteſilaus betray'd himſelf, in 
going abour to betray the King and deſtroy 
me: But he has done me no manner of Hurt; 
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on the contrary, he has done me the great» 
elt Kindneſs: He has deliver'd me from the 


- tumultuous Rattle and Servitude of Buſineſs. 


To him I am beholden for my precious So- 


litude, and all the innocent Pleaſures I here 


enjoy. Return, Hegeſippus, return to the 
King; aſſiſt him to ſupport the Miſeries of 


| Greatneſs, and be that to him which you 
would have me be. Since his Eyes, fo long 


ſhur againſt the Truth, have at laſt been open'd 
by that wiſe Man you call Mentor, let the 


King retain him near his Perſon, and make 


uſe of his Counſels. As for me, I ought not, 
after Shipwreck, to quit the Haven where 
the Storm has happily thrown me, to com- 
mit my ſelf again to the Mercy of the Winds. 
O how much, how very much are Kings to 
be pity'd! O how worthy of Compaſſion are 
hind: who ſerve them! If they are wicked, 
how much does Mankind ſuffer by them, 


and what Torments are prepar'd for them in 


the darkeſt Tartarus! If they are good; what 


Difficulties have they not to encounter and to 


overcome, how many Snares to avoid, how 
many Evils to ſuffer! Once more, my dear 
Hegeſippus, leave me in my happy Poverty. 
Whilſt Philocles was thus delivering him— 
ſelf with great Earneſtneſs, Hegeſippus look'd 
on him with Aſtoniſhment. He remember'd, 
when he had ſeen him formerly at Crete, du- 
ring the Jime he adminiſter'd the greateſt 
Affairs of State, he was lean, bare-bon'd, and 


almoſt ſpent; the Ardency and Severity of 


his Mind conſum'd his Body thro' Care and 
Application to Buſineſs; he could nor, with- 
out indignation, behold Vice unpuniſh'd, he 
requir'd in the Management of Affairs ſuch 
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an Exactneſs as is hardly ever to be met with; 


and thus his Em ploy ments deſtroy'd his deli- 
care Conſtitution: But at Samos Hegeſippus 
found him plump and vigorous; for all his 
Age, a florid blooming Youth feem'd to be 
renew*d in his Face; a ſober, quiet and la- 
borious Life had, as it were, gm him ano- 
ther Conſtitution. 

You wonder, ſaid Philocles to him 5 
to ſee me ſo chang'd: This Freſhneſs and 
this perfect Health is owing to my Solitude. 
My Enemies have given me what I ſhou'd ne- 
ver have found in the Height of my Fortune, 
and would you have me part with true Hap- 
pineſe, to purſue a falſe one, and to plunge 
myſelf again into my former Miſeries? I beg 
You would not be more cruel than Protefilaus 


at leaſt, envy me not the Happineſs which I 


am indebted” to him for. 

Then Heze/ippus urg'd to him, but in vain, 
all that he thought might move him. Are 
you then, ſaid he to him, inſenſible of the 
Pleafure of ſeeing your Friends and Relations, 
who ſigh for your Return, and whom the 
ſole Hope of embracing you overwhelms with 
Joy? Do you, who fear the Gods and love 
co do your Duty, reckon as nothing the Ser- 
vice of your King, and the aſſiſting him in 
all the Good ke deſigns in making fo many 
People happy ? !s it allowable for a Man to 


abandon himſelf to a wild and ſavage () Phi- 


(a) Philoſophy does not | gave ev'n a fuller Idea of their 
tend to exclude us from Soci- Science and Learning, than 


ety. The true Sage is he | their Leſſons did. The So- 
that knows how to make | phiſts imitated them but by 
Wiſdom reliſkable. Such |} halves: They acted like Men, 
were the firft Philoſophers, | and talked like Philoſophers. 
and their way of Living | | | 
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| loſophy, to prefer his ſingle-ſelf to all the 
| reſt of Mankind, and to be fonder of his own 
| Quiet than the Happineſs of his Fellow Ci- 
tizens? Beſides all this, *twill be thought that 
tis out of Reſentment you refuſe to ſee the 
King. If he deſign'd any Ill to you, 'twas 
becauſe he did not then know you: It was 
not the true, the honeſt, the juſt Phzlocles, 
whom he went about to deſtroy ; no, 'twas 
quite another Man; but now that he 
knows you, and miſtakes you not for ano» 
ther, he feels all his former Friendſhip re- 
vive in his Heart. He waits for you, he al- 
ready holds forth his Arms to embrace you, 
he impatiently counts the Days, the Hours, 
till you come; and can you be obdurate, can 
you he inexorable to your King and to all 
your deareſt Friends ? „ 
 Philocles, who at firſt melted away at the 
Sight of //ege/ippus, re-aſſum'd his grave au- 
ſtere Look at this Diſcourſe; like a Rock 
which the Winds and Billows in vain attack, 
ſo remain'd he immoveable; nor Prayers, nor 
Reaſons could find the leaſt Acceſs to his 
Heart: But in the Moment when Hegeſippus 
began to deſpair of prevailing oyer him, Phi- 
locles. having conſulted the Gods, found by 
j the Flight of Birds, (a) the Entrails of Vic- 
ö tims, and ſundry other Tokens, that he muſt 
| follow Hege/ippus. 9 


| 
| 
| (a) The grave Augurs | bribed by the Generals ta 


could not forbear laughing 
in one another's Faces when 
they chanced to meet, ſays 
Tuliy; but Politicians made 
their Advantage of theſe 


whimſical Ceremonies. The 


Prieſts were moſt commonly 


make the Victims propitious 
whenever they had a mind 
to it, for the greater Encou- 
ragement of the Soldiers by 
theſe Aſſurances of the Pro- 
tection of the Gods. 


Then 
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Then he no longer reſi ſted, but prepar'd 
to go; yet not without Regret, and wiſh- 
ing ſtill for the Deſarts where he had paſs'd 
ſo many Years. Alas! ſaid he, muſt I then 
quit thee, O my lovely Grotto, where peace- 
ful Slumber came every Night to eaſe the 
Labours of the Day! Here in the midſt of 


Poverty did the Deſtinies ſpin my vital 


Thread with Gold and Silk! Then weeping, 
he proſtrated himſelf to adore the Naiad, 


who had ſo long flack'd his Thirſt with her 


clear Flood, and the Nymphs likewiſe that 


inhabited the neighbouring Mountains, Ec- 


cho heard his Lamentations, and with 2 


mournful Voice repeated them to all the ru- 
ral Deities. | 


Afterwards Philocles went to the Town 
with Hegeſippus to take Shipping, not believ- 
ing that the miſerable Proteſilaus would have 
the Face to ſee him; but he was miſtaken, 


for ill Men have no Shame, and can never take 


check at the moſt ſcandalous Compliances. 
Philocles modeſtly avoided being ſeen by that 


miſerable Wretch; fearing indeed to height- 


en his Misfortune by ſhewing him the Proſ- 
perity of an Enemy, who was going to be 


rais'd on his Ruins: But Proteſilaus was ve- 


ry eager and earneſt to find out Philo- 
cles, He deſir'd that he would rake pity on 
him and beg the King to let him return to 
Salentum. Philocles was too fincere to pro- 
miſe to ſolicit his Return, for he knew bet- 


ter than any Man how pernicious ſuch a 


Thing would be to the Publick. But he 
ſpoke very courteouſly to him, teſtify'd a 


great Compaſſion of his Misfortunes, endea- 
vour'd to comfort him, admoniſh'd him to 
| D 4 pacify 


39 


40 The Adventures of Book xiv; 


pacify the Gods by a pious Life and an ex- 
emplary Patience under his Affliction: And 
having underſtood that the King had ſtript 
him of all his ill-gotten Riches, he promis'd 
two Things, which he afterwards faithfully 
erform'd One was to take care of his 
Wie and Children, who were left at Salen- 
tum, in a wretched poor Condition, expos'd 
to the Indignation of the Populace: And the 
other was to ſend him ſome little Supply of 
Money to alleviate his Misfortunes. 
And now a favourable Wind fills the 
ſwelling Sails. Hegeſigpus grows impatient for 
| Philocles's Departure. Proteſilaus ſees them 
WO - embark; he remains fix'd and immoveable 
| | on the Shore. His Eyes follow the Veſſel 


3 . n n 


i} which cuts the Waves, and which the Wind 
1 ſtill carries farther and farther; and when at 
4 laſt he could fee them no more, he again : 
f | paints the Image of them in his Mind. 4 
4 Then grown diſtracted, furious, and aban- l 
f | daon'd to his Detpair, he tears his Locks, he 


rolls about upon the Strand, he accuſes the 
Gods of Severity, he in vain calls cruel Death 
to his Aid: She, deat to his Prayers, deigns 
not to deliver him from his Miſeries, nor 
has he the (a) Courage to releaſe himſelf from 
the Load of Life. . 5 
Mean while, the Ship, favour'd by Nep- 7 
tune and the Winds, ſoon arrives at Salentum: d 
The King was preicntly told u that they were 


rr err 


(a) Perſeus being taken | him not do that which was in 
Priſoner by Paulus Emilius, | his own Power to prevent, A 
begg'd that he wou'd not tie | thereby reproaching him with I 
him to histriumphal Chariot, | his Meanneſs of Spirit to out- : 
{Upon which the Conqueror] live his Defeat. 
azked him why he begg'd of | 


landing : 
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landing: He ran with Mentor towards Phi- 
locles, he affectionately embrac'd him, ex- 


preſſing a deep Concern for having ſo un- 


juſtly perſecuted him. 

This Reception, inſtead of looking like a 
Weakneſs in a Prince, was deem'd by all the 
Salentines as the Act of a great Soul, which 
raiſes its ſelf above paſt Miſcarriages in free- 
ly owning them, in order to redreſs them. 
Every one wept for Joy to {ce again this ho- 
neſt Man, who lov'd the People, and to hear 
the King ſpeak with ſo much Diſcretion and 
Humanity. | FE 2 
Philocles, in a reſpectful modeſt Manner, 
receiv'd the King's Careſſes, and was very 
impatient to get out of the Acclamations of 
the People. He follow'd the King to the 
Palace, where Mentor and he were preſently 
grown as familiar as if they had paſs'd their 
whole Life together, tho' they had never ſeen 
one another before; for the Gods, who have 


deny'd Eyes to the Wicked to diſcern 


good Men, have given Eyes to good Men 
whereby to know one another. Thoſe who 


have any Reliſh of Virtue, cannot be long to- 
gether without contracting a Friendſhip. 


Not long after Philocles begg'd of the King that 
he might retire to ſome private Place near Sa- 


lentum, Where he might continue to live in the 
ſame Manner he did at Samos. The King and 


Mentor us'd to go and ſee him every Day in 
his Solitude; and there they conſulted the 
proper Means of ſtrengthening the Laws, and 
to draw ſolid Schemes of Government for the 

publick Good. | 
The two principal Things which they 
went upon, were the Education of Chil- 
| 55 T2 dren, 


a 2 


42 


De Adventures of Book xiv. 


dren, and the way of living in Peace. Chil- 

dren, ſaid Mentor, belong leſs to their Pa- 
rents than to the Publick; they are the Chil- 
dren of the People; they are the Hope and 
Strength of the Body Politick : Tis too late 
to correct them when they are ſpoilt; *tis 
infignificant to exclude them from Employ- 
ments, when they have made themſelves un- 
worthy of them; *tis much better to prevent 


the Miſchief than be forc'd to puniſh it. A 


King, (a) added he, who is Father of all his 
People, is yet more particularly the Father 
of all the Youth, who are the Bloſſom of a 


Nation; and *tis in the Bloſſom that Fruits 


are prepar'd. Let not the King therefore 
diſdain to watch over them himſelf, and to 
cauſe others to do the like in the educating 


of them: Let him ſee that the Laws of Mi- 


nos be ſtrictly obſerv'd, which ordain that 


Children be bred up to deſpiſe Pain and 


Death ; that Honour be plac'd in a Neglect 
of Pleaſures and Riches ; that Injuſtice, Ly- 
ing, Ingratitude and Slothfulneſs be accoun- 
red infamous; that from their tendereſt In- 
fancy they be taught to ſing the Praiſes of 
the Heroes who were belov'd of the Gods, 
who have done great Things for their Coun- 
try, and who have diſtinguiſh'd their Cou- 
rage in Battle; let the Charm of Muſick ſeize 
their Soul, to make their Manners gentle 


| (a) The Education of Chil- { their Hands what they held 


dren was not arbitrary at La- 
cedemon. It was committed 
to the Magiſtrates who 
thought themſelves honour'd 
by the Truſt and Confidence 
which the Public teſtified to- 


wards them, by putting into 


moſt dear. Even the Chil- 
dren of Kings were ſubject 
to the ſame Exerciſe as the 


other Lacedæmonian Youth, 
And thus Valour and Pro- 


bity were no more than com- 
mon Virtues at Lacedæ mon. 


and 
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and purify'd; let them learn to be tender of 
their Friends, faithful to their Allies, equita- 
ble to all Men, even to their moſt cruel Ene- 
mies; let them learn to be more afraid of the 
Stings of Conſcience, than of Death it ſelf 
and all manner of Torments. If Children 
early imbibe theſe noble Maxims, and if they 
are inſtill'd into them by the Charms of Mu- 
ſick, there will be but few who ſhall not be 
inflam'd with the Love of Glory and Virtue, 
Mentor added, that it was of the greateſt 
Importance to inſtitute publick Schools, to 
accuſtom the Youth to manly Exerciſes of the 
Body, that they might not grow tender and 
lazy, which ”m— the beſt Diſpoſitions. He 
farther advis'd to have a great Variety of 
(a) Games and Shows to animate the People, 
but more eſpecially to exerciſe their Bodies, 
to render them active, ſupple and vigorous, 
with Rewards and Prizes to ſtir up a noble 
Emulation: But what he moſt defir'd, for 
the Encouragement of good Manners, was, 
that young People ſhould marry betimes, and 
that their Parents, without any ſordid lucra- 
tive Views, ſhould leave them to chuſe their 
Wives themſelves, ſuch as were molt agreea- 
ble both in Mind and Body, with whom they 
might live continually happy. 
But while they were thus contriving to keep 
the Vouth chaſte, innocent, laborious, trac- 
table, and fond of Glory, Philocles, who de- 


(a) Such was the Fruit | them were in Honour of thoſe 
which the Græcians reap'd | who had vanquiſh'd Barba- 
from their Feſtivals; which | rous Nations. And thus did 
were conſecrated to ſuch Ex- Policy turn a ſuperſtitious 
erciſes as render'd the Body | Worſhip into a Sort of Mili- 
ſupple and vigorous. The | tary School. 

Hymns that were ſung in | | 


lighted 
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lighted in War, ſaid to Mentor: In vain do 


you employ Youth in all thoſe Exerciſes, if 


you ſuffer them to ruſt in a continual Peace, 
without any Experience in War, or Occaſi— 
on to exert their Valour: By this you will 
inſenſibly weaken the Nation; Mens Spirits 


will grow blunt, Pleaſure will corrupt their 


Manners, and they will become an caſy 
Conqueſt to other, warlike, Nations; and thus, 
by endeavouring to ſhun the Evils of War, 
they will fall. into a miſerable Servitude. 
Mentor reply'd; The Evils of War are 
ſtill more dreadful than you imagine. War 
drains a Nation, and puts it always in Dan- 
ger of being ruin'd, even while it is moſt 


victorious : How advantageouſly ſoever you 


may begin a War, you are never ſure of en- 
ding it without being expos'd to the moſt 
tragical Reverſes of Fortune; whatever Su- 
periority of Forces you bring with you into 
the Field, the ſmalleſt Miſtake, a Panick 
Fear, a Nothing ſnatches the Victory out of 
your Hands, and transfers it to the Enemy : 
Nay, tho' you ſhould hold Victory chain'd, 


as it were, in your Camp, you deſtroy your 


ſelf in deſtroying your Enemy; you unpeo- 
ple your Country, leave the Ground almoſt 
uncultivated, interrupt Commerce; nay, 
what is worſe, you weaken the beſt Laws, 
and tolerate the Corruption of Manners: The 
young Men no longer apply themſelves to 
Literature; imperious Neceſſity makes you 
connive at pernicious Licentiouſneſs among 
your Troops; Juſtice, Order, Every Thing 
{ſuffers in this Confuſion. A King who ſheds 
the Blood of ſo many Men, and cauſes ſo 
many Miſchiefs for the Sake of a little Glo- 
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ry, or to extend the Limits of his Kingdom, 


does not deſerve to attain the Glory he is 
in Purſuit of, but rather ' deſerves to loſe 
what he poſſeſſes, for uſurping that which 
does not belong to him. go 

But I will tell you in what manner you 
ſhould exerciſe the Courage of a Nation in 
Time of Peace. We have already diſcours'd of 
the Exerciſes of the Body, and ſtirring up Emu- 


lation by publick Rewards; as likewiſe by 


filling Children's Minds, almoſt from their 
Cradle, with Principles of Glory and Virtue, 


by celebrating to () Muſick the greateſt Ac- 


tions of Heroes; add to this a ſober and la- 
borious Life. But this is not all; as ſoon as 
any one of your Allies ſhall be engag'd in a 


War, you muſt ſend thither the Flower of 


your Youth, eſpecially thoſe who diſcover a 
Genius for War, and who are moſt likely to 
improve by Experience. Hereby you will 
maintain a high Reputation among your Al- 
lies; your Friendſhip will be, courted, and 


they will be afraid to loſe it; and thus with- 
out having a War upon your own Hands, you 


will always be ſtor'd with a ſeaſon'd and an 


intrepid Body of Youth. Altho' you enjoy 


Peace at Home, yet fail not to treat honou- 
rably thoſe who have a Talent for War; for 
the true Way to avoid War and preſerve a 
laſting Peace, 1s to cultivate Arms, to ho- 


nour Men that are excellent that Way, always 
to have ſome of your Subjects abroad train d 


up in that Profeſſion, that they may be acquaint- 


ed with the Strength, Diſcipline, and Man- 


(a) Such were Homer's Muſick, form'd all the He- 


Poems, which being ſung to | roes of Greece, ſays Iſocrates. 
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ner of Fighting in the neighbouring Coun- 
tries: In thort, the true Way to avoid War, 
is to be equally remote from beginning one 


out of Ambition, and from being afraid of 


it thro' Effeminacy. Thus being always in a 


Readineſs to go into it when Neceſſity urges, 
vou will arrive to that State as to be almoſt 


ever able to prevent it. As for your Allies, 
when they are breaking out into a War with 


each other, it will be your Part to be a Me- 
diator; and thereby you will acquire a Glory 
more ſolid and more laſting than that of Con- 


querors; you will gain the Love and Eſteem 
of Strangersz they will all of them ſtand in 
need of you; you will reign over them by 
the Confidence they repole in you, as you 
reign over your own Subjects by your Au- 


| thority. You will become the Truſtee, or, 
as it were, the Confidant of all Secrets, the 
Arbiter of Treaties, the Maſter of all their 


Hearts; your Fame will fly thro” the moſt 
diſtant Countries, and your Name will be like 


a delicious Perfume that ſpreads itſelf on eve- 


ry Side. In ſuch Circumſtances, if a neigh- 
bouring State attacks you unjuſtly, they will 
always find you prepar'd to receive them; but, 
what is {ſtill more advantageous for you, they 


will find you belov'd and befriended; all your 
Neighbours will chearfully arm themſelves to 


aſſiſt you, being perſuaded that on your Pre- 
ſervation, depends the common Welfare. 
This is a Bulwark more ſecure than the ſtrong- 
eſt Walls and the moſt regular Fortifications : 
This is true Glory. But how few Kings are 
there that know how to purſue it; nay, ra- 
ther how few are there that do not purſue 


the contrary? They run after a beguiling 


Shadow, 


Tow. r „ p 
"E745; e - "Te PESOS =; FC Shoot Cs 2 y * 
e ee rs S 


£ 
p 


aged ONE at eh nu «Pee ES er * n 
EC UDP SI COS, ER ES 
33 * MT x n Ie * * 


Book xiv. TELEMACH Us. 
Shadow, and leave behind them true Honour, 
for want of knowing it. | | 
After Mentor had ſpoke thus, Philocles 
look'd upon him with Aſtoniſhment, and then 
caſt his Eyes on the King: He was perfe&- 
ly charm'd to ſee how greedily Idomeneus 
gather'd up every Word which flow'd like 


a Stream of Wiſdom from the Mouth of that 


Stranger. 
Minerva, in the Shape of Mentor, did thus 


eſtabliſh in Salentum the moſt wholſom Laws 
and the moſt uſeful Maxims of Government, 


not ſo much to make the Kingdom of Ido- 
meneus proſperous and flouriſhing, as to ſhew 


Telemachus, at his Return, a plain Example, 


how far a wiſe Adminiſtration contributes to 


render a People happy, and to procure to a 


good King a ſolid permanent Reputation. 
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The ARGUMENT. 


Telemachus, in the Camp of the Allies, wins the 
Afﬀettion of Philoctetes, who al firſt had 4 = 
Diſlike to him upon Account of his Father 2 
Ulyſſes. Philoctetes relates to him his Mis= © 
fortunes, wherein he inſerts many Particulars © 
concerning the Death of Hercules, by the poi- 4 
ſon'd Tunic which the Centaur Neſſus had 2 
given to Deianira; he informs him how he 1 
obtain'd of that Hero his fatal Arrows, with- 1 
out which the City of Troy could never be 5 
taken, how he was puniſh'd for revealing his 
Secret, by the great Miſeries he ſuffer'd in the 
Iſle of Lemnos; and how Ulyſſes made uſe 
of Neoptolemus, to engage him 20 return to 
the Siege of Troy, where he was cured of 
bis Wounds by the Sons of Eſculapius. 
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gers of the War. When he de- 
- parted from Salen!um, he made it 

AF his chief Study to gain the Af- 
felon: of the old Captains, whole Repu- 
tation and Experience were at the height. 
Ne//or, who had before ſeen him at -ylos, 


and ho had always loved Uly/fes, treated 


him as his own Son: He gave him Inſtructi- 


ons, which he confirmed by divers notable 


Examples; he related to him all the Adven- 


tures of his Youth, and the moſt remarkable 
1 mia he had ſeen perform'd by the Heroes 
oi the laſt Age. This tage old Man's Me- 
mory (he having number'd thiee Ages,) Was, 


like a Hiſtory of antient Times, engrav'd on 
Marble or Braſs. 


Philo&etes at firſt had not the ſame Kind- 


the ics Telemachns, as Neſlor had. The hatred 
he had fo long harbour'd againtt Hes, gave 
him a Coldneis towards his "Wes and he 


could not (ce, without uncaſineſs, what Glo- 


ries the Gods ſeem'd to be preparing for this 
Youth, ro make him equal to thole Heroes, 
wio had laid Troy in Aſhes. But at length 
the winning Deportment of Telemachus over- 
came all the Reſentments of Philoctetes, and 
he could no longer forbear loving a Virtue 
ſo modeſt and iweet. He would often take 
Zeſemachus, and ſay to him, my Son,) for | 


no longer icruple to call you to) I own that 


your Father and my ſelt did for a long Time 
entertain a hatred againſt each other; I own: 
too, that after we had mz'd Troy's pr oud 


Walls, my Reicntments were not cur'd, and 
VOL. T6 5 - F. vi Cry 


ſignaliz'd his © ourage in the Dan- 
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when I ſaw you, 1 felt in my Breaſt the 
ſtrongeſt Averſion to love ey'n Virtue in the 
perſon of Uly/es's Son; for which I often 
condemned my ſelf; but Virtue, when it is 
gentle, ſimple, ingepuous, and modett, is not 
to be reſiſted by any thing. Then Philactetes 
inſenſibly engaged himſelf to relate to him 
what it was that. had kindled in his Heart 
ſo much hatred wank Us. I 

To trace, ſaid he, my Hiſtory a little far- 
ther up, I accompany'd in all his Travels a) 


the great Zercules, who deliver'd the Earth 


from ſo many Monſters, and, - in compariſon 
of whom, all other Heroes were but as a fee- 
ble Bulruſh to a lofty Oak, or the little Birds 
to an Eagle. That Hero's Misfortunes and 
mine too, took riſe from a Paſſion which oc- 


caſions the moſt terrible Diſaſters, namely, 
Love. Hercules, who had overcome ſo many 


Monſters, was a Slave to that ſhameful Pas- 


(a) This Narration of Phi- | ly appears lahour ing under the 


hs Fetes's Miſadventures is lit- pars of his Wound; he is 


tle more than a Tranſlation | Night and Day groaning, 


of one of Sophocles's Trage- | \wooning away; black and 
dies, whieh is intituled by the | corrupted Gore ifluing from 


Name of that Hero. It has I him, makesthe Grect Soldiers 
loft nothing in the Hands of | ſhiver at the very ſight of 
our Author, who has had the Him, and think him every 
Skill to turn one of the moſt | Moment to be dying: Theſe 
beautiful Remains of Anti- | are Circumſtances which 
quity into one of the moſt 


Taſte. Beſides, how wou'd 
Poem. This Subject, as great | ſuch a Subject admit of a Love- 


and noble as it is, has never { Intrigue, without which an 


dared to produce it ſelf on | Author, who is a Slave to the 


our [the French] Stage; and | Pit and ty'd down to the 


it mutt be own'd, it would | reigning Taſte of Gallantry, 
be a dificult matter to adapt | will never be convinced that 


it to the taſte of our [French] | it is poſlible to write a Tra- 


Nation. Phloctetes continual I gedy ? | 
| | 3 ſton 


would never fit a French 
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Poiſon, that whatever they wounded was in- 


ſion, and became the Laughing-ſtock of that 


cruel Boy, Cupid; He could not without 


bluſhing call to mind, that he had once ſo far 
forgot his Glory, as to work at the Spinning 
Wheel with Omphale, Queen of Lyaia, like 
the moſt abject and moſt effeminate of all 


Men; ſo great a Command over him had a 


blind inconfiderate Love. A hundred Times 
has he confeſs'd ro me, that this Paſſage of 
his Life had tarniſh'd his Virtue, and almoſt 
defac'd the Glory of all his Labours. Vet 
O Gods! fuch is the Weakneſs and Incon- 


ſtancy of Men, they flatter themfelves they 


can do any thing, and yet can withſtand no- 
thing. Alas! The great Hercules again fell 


into the Snares of Love, which he had ſo of- 


ten deteſted: If he had been conſtant to Deia- 
nira his Wife, happy, exceeding happy had he 


been; but too ſoon the blooming Youth of 


Jole, on whoſe Face the Graces were imprint- 


ed, ſtole away his Heart. Deianira, burning 


with Jealouſy, bethought her of the fatal Gar- 


ment that the Centaur Ne/zs had left her at 


his Death, as an infallible Way to awaken a- 


gain the Love of Hercules, whenever he ſeem'd 


to neglect her for another. But alas! this 


Garment, full of the venomous Blood of the 


Centaur, contain'd the Poiſon of the Darts 
with which that Monſter had been pierc'd ; 


for you know that the Arrows, with which _ 
Hercules kilPd this perfidious Centaur, had 
been dipp'd in the Blood of the Lyraean Hydra, 


which had tinctur'd them with ſo ſtrong a 


HR} 


curable. 


Hercules, having put on this Garment, ſoon. 


felt the deyouring Fire, which infinuated it— 
_ E 3 ſelf 
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ſelf even into the very Marrow of his Bones: 


Mount Oeta was amaz'd at his horrible Out- 
cries, and the deepeſt Vallies reſounded; the 


Sea itſelf ſeem'd troubled at his Groans, which 
far ſurpaſs'd the Bellowing of fierce Bulls, in 
their Combats. The unhappy Lychas, who 


had brought him the Garment from Deianira, 
preſuming to approach him, Hercules in the 
height of his Pain ſeiz'd him, and whirl'd him 
round as a Slinger does a Stone, which he is 


going to throw at a great diſtance from him. 
Thus Lychas being hurl'd from the top of the 


Mountain by the ſtrong Arm of Hercules, tum- 


bled amidſt the Waves of the Sea, where he 


was preſently changed into a Rock, which 


{till preſerves its humane Shape, and which 


being inceſſantly beaten by the angry Billows, 
frightens from afar the wary Pilot. : 


After the Misfortune of Lychas, I judg'd it 
no longer ſafe to truſt myſelt to Hercules I] be- 
gan now to think of hiding myſelf in the deep- 
eſt Caverns of the Earth. I obſerv'd how eaſi- 
ly he with one Hand pluck'd up by the Roots 
the lofty Firs and aged Oaks, which for ma- 
ny Centuries had defy'd the roaring Winds 
and moſt impetuous Storms; and with the 
other he endeavour'd, but in vain, to tear from 
his Back the fatal Garment; it was glu'd to 


his Skin, and as it were incorporated to his 


Limbs, and, as he rent it, he tore off his Skin 
and Fleſh: His Blood, in flowing Streams, 
moiſten'd the Earth; at length, his Virtue 
ſurmounting his Pain, he cry'd out, thou 


7 


ſeeſt, my dear Philoctetes, the Evils which the 


Gods make me ſuffer; they are juſtly in- 


flicted; J have offended them, I have violated 
my conjugal Love. After having overcome 
lo 


7 
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ſo many Enemies, I have baſely ſuffer'd my ſelf 


to be vanquiſh'd by the Love of a beautiful 


Stranger. I periſh, and am content to periſh, 


to appeaſe the Wrath of the Gods. But alas! 
my dear Friend, whither flyeſt thou? *Tis 
true, the Exceſs of my Pain made me com- 
mit upon the unhappy f.ychas an Act of Cruel- 


ty, which I upbraid my ſelf for: He was 1g- 


norant of the Poiſon he brought me; he did 


not deſerve the Treatment I gave him: Bur 


doſt thou believe that I can forget the Friend- 


| ſhip I owe thee, or that I would take away 
thy Lite? No ſure, I ſhall never ceaſe to love 


Philo#etes: He ſhall receive into his Boſom 


my Soul that is now upon the Wing, and he 


ſhall gather up my Athes. Where art thou 
then, my dear Philoctetes, Philoctetes, the on- 
ly Hope that is left me here below? At theſe 
Words I ran towards him; he holds out his 
Arms to embrace me, bur preſently drew 


them back, for fear he ſhould kindle in my 


Breaſt the ſame devouring Fire with which 
himſelf was burnt up. Alas! ſays he, I dare 
not embrace thee; even that Conſolation is no 
longer allow'd me! With that he gathers all 
the Trees he had pluck'd up, and erected 


them into a funeral Pile, upon the Top of the 


Mountain: He calmly aſcends the Pile, ſpreads 


the Skin of the Nemean Lion with which 
he ſo long had wrapt his Shoulders as a 


Mantle, whilſt he travel'd from one Cor- ' 
ner of the Earth to the other, to deſtroy 


Monſters and reſcue the Unfortunate: He 
leans upon his Club, and defires me to ſer 
Fire to the Pile. - 5 
My trembling and abhorrent Hands could 
not refuſe him this cruel Office; for his Lute 
e 1 was 
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was now no longer to be reckon'd a Gift of 
the Gods, ſo irktom was it to him: Nay I 
fear'd leſt the Extremity of his Pain ſhould 
tranſport him to do ſome Action unworthy ot 
that Virtue which had amaz'd the World. As 
ſoon as he ſaw the Flame begin to catch; now 
fays he, my dear Philoctetes, I am convinc'd 
of the Sincerity of thy Friendſhip; for thou 
loveſt my Honour more than my Life, and 
may the Gods reward thee for it. I bequeath 
thee what I have molt valuable on Earth, name- 
ly, theſe Arrows, that were dipt in the Blood 
of the Tyrnean Hydra. Thou knoweſt that 

the Wounds they give are incurable; by 
them thou ſhalt be invincible as I have been, 
nor ſhall any Mortal dare to attack you. Re- 
member ] die thy faithful Friend, and may'ſt 
thou never forget how dear thou haſt been 
to me. But if thou art really affected by my 
Misfortunes, it is in thy Power to give me 
one Conlolation, tho? it be the laſt; by pro- 
miſing never to diſcover to any Mortal, either 
my Death, or the Place where thou hideſt 
my Aſhes. I promis'd him, alas! nay, I ſwore 
it; and at the ſame Time bedew'd his funeral 
Pile with my Tears! A flaſh of Joy darted 
from his Eyes, but on a ſudden a tow'ring 
Flame involv'd him round, ſtifled his Voice, 
and robb'd me almoſt of the Sight of him; 
but yet J could fee him a little chro' the 
Flames, with a Countenance as ferene, as if 
he had been ſitting with his Friends at a de- 
licious Banquet, crown'd with Garlands, and 
cover'd with Perfumes, The Fire quickly 5 
conſumed his earthly and mortal Part, and - 
ſoon there remain'd nothing of what he had 
receiv'd at his Birth from his Mother Alcme- 
| ad « 
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| #4: But, by the Decree of Jupiter, he ſtill 
retained untouch'd that ſubtile and immortal 
Subſtance, that celeſtial Spark, which is the 


true Frinciple of Life, and which he had re- 


ceiv'd from the Father of the Gods, to whom 


he went, beneath the gilded Arches of the 


glittering Olympas; there he quaffs Nectar, 


and there the Gods gave him ro Wife the 


lovely Hebe, who is the Goddeſs of Youth, 
and whoſe Office was to fill Nectar to Frupi- 


ter, before Ganymede was promoted to that 


Honour. 8 
To return to what concerns my ſelf: The 


Arrows which he left me with a Deſign to raiſe 
me above all Heroes, have been an inexhauſti- 
ble Fountain of Sorrow to me; for now the 


confederate Kings had undertaken to revenge 
Menelaus upon the infamoufly famous Paris 
for the Rape of Helena, and to overturn the 


Empire of Priam. The Oracle of Apollo gave 
them to underſtand, that they were not to ex- 


ſpect a happy Iſſue of the Wat, unleſs they 
could get the Arrows of Herculet. Yotir Fa- 
ther Ces, who was always the mbſt pene- 
trating and the molt active in all the Coun- 
ſels, took upon him to ene me to go 
with them to the Siege of 77vy, and to bring 


along with me thoſe Arrows, which he be- 
liev'd were in my Poſſeſſion. It was now a 


long Time fince Hercules had difappear'd, nor 


was there any Mention of any new Exploit 


of that Herb: Monſters and Villains began 
again now to ſhew their Heads with Impunity : 
The Greeks knew not what to think of him : 
Some ſaid he was dead; others affirm'd that 
he was gone under the frozen Bear, to ſud- 
due the Scythians; but Ulyfes averr'd that 
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he was dead, and undertook to make me own 
it. He found me out and came to me, when, 


as yet, 1 was diſconſolate for the Loſs of 


the great Alcides; he found it a hard Matter 
to accoſt me, for the Sight of Mankind was 
become intolerable to me: I would not yield 
to be taken from the Deſarts of Mount 
Octa, where had beheld the Exit of my 
dear Friend; my only Stu'y was to re- im- 

print in my Breaſt the Image af that Hero, 
and I minded nothing but to weep at the 


Sight of that melancholy Place: Bur ſoft and 


powerful Verluaſfion flow'd from your Fa- 


ther's Lips; he feem'd almoſt as much afflic- 


ted as my felt; he ſhed Tears; he knew how 


To get Accels inſenſibly to my Heart, and to 
engage me to contide in him: He begat in me 


a Concern for the Grecian Kings, who were 
going to fight in a juſt Cauſe, and who could 
not proſper without me, Yet could he not 
extort from me the Secret of Hercules's Death, 
which I had ſworn never to mention: but 
he no longer doubting of his Death, preſs'd 
me to reveal the Place where I had hid his 


Aſhes. Alas! I was leiz'd with Horror at 


the Thought of revealing a Secret which 1 
had promited. to the Gods never to diſcloſe; 
but not daring to violate my - Oath, I was 
fo weak as to clude it, for which the Gods 
have puniſh'd me. 1 ſtampt with my Foot 
upon the Place where I had hid the Aſhes of 
Hercules. Afterwards I went and joyn'd the 
confederate Kings, who receiv'd me with the 


ſame Joy as they would have done Hercules 


himſelf. As I paſs'd thro' the Iſle of I emnos, 
J had a mind to ſhew the Greeks the Efficacy 
of my Arrows, and preparing to let fly at a 

| Dog 
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Doe that was ſcouring along the Wood, I 
heedleſsly dropt the Arrow, which lighting 
on my Foot, gave me a Wound which ſtill 


ains me. I preſently felt the ſame Torments 


Hercules had ſuffer'd: I Night and Day fill'd 
the Ifland with my Groans; black and cor- 
rupted Gore iſſuing from my Wound, inte&ed 
the very Air, and ſpread thro' the Grecian 
Camp a Stench that was capable of ſuffoca- 
ting the moſt healthy Men. All the Soldiers 
ſhiver'd at Sight of me; each taking it for 
granted that it was a Curſe ſent down upon 
me by the righteous Gods. es, who had 
drawn me to the War, was the firſt that for- 
ſook me: I afterwards underſtood, that he did 
ſo, becauſe he preter'd the common Intereſt 
of Greece, and the Victory they had ſo much 
at Heart, ro all the Arguments of Friendſhip 
or private Concerns. It was now grown im- 


poſſible to ſacrifice in the Camp; fo much 


did the Horror and Infection of my Wound, 
and the Violence of my Groans, diſturb the 
whole Army. But when I perceived my ſelf 
abandon'd by all the Greeks thro' the Advice 


of Uly/es, that Politician's Action ſeem'd to 


me to be full of the moiſt barbarous Cruelty 
and blackeſt Treachery. Alas! I was blind- 
cd, and did not ſee that I had juſtly incurr'd 
the Diſpleaſure of all wiſe and good Men, as 
well as of the Gods whom I had offended! 


I continu'd, during almoſt the whole Siege of 


Troy, all alone, deſtitute of Succour, without 
Hope, without Help to eaſe my Pain; exceſ- 
ſively tormented in that deſart and ſavage 
Iſland, where nothing was to be heard but the 
roaring Billows daſhing againſt the Rocks. In 
this ſolitary. Place I found a Cave within a 
Reck, which lifted to the Sky two high 

5 8 13 Points 


57 


The Atventures of Book xv. 
Points like two Heads: From this Rock if- 
ſu'd a cryſtal Sprins: The Cave was the 
uſua! Retreat of wild Beaſts, to whoſe Fury 
J was Night and Day expos'd; my Bed con- 
ſiſted of What Leaves I could pick up; all | 
my Furniture was a wooden Box coarſly | 
wrought, and ſome tatter'd Clothes, With 
which I bound up my Wound to ſtop the 
Blo6d, and with which I likewiſe us'd to Z 
elean it. Here, abandon'd by Mankind, and ; 
deliver'd over to the Anger of the Gods, I 
ſpent my Time in piereing with my Arrows 
the Pigeons and other Birds which flew about 
the Rock. When I kill'd any Bird to ſatisfy 
my Hunger, I was forc'd to crawl along the 
Ground Ih a painful Manner, to take up my 
Prey: Thus with my own Hands I prepar'd 
my own Proviſion. The Greeks did, indeed, 
leave the ſome Proviſtons, but they laſted not 
long. [ us'd to light me a Fite with ſome 
Flints. This Life, as dreadful as it was, b 
would have feem'd pleaſant, in that it was i: 
remote from utigratetul and deceitful Men, 0 
had JI not been quite oveteome with the Ex- + 
tremity of the Fain, and the continual rum 
nating upon my fad Ditafter. How! ſaid I, 
to Entice a Man from his own Country, as the 
only Perton that was capable to —— the 
Quarrel of Greece, and then to leave bim in 
this deſart Iſland while he was aſleep! for fo 

they did. You may judge of my Surptize 

when wak'd; O! how bitterly I wept when 

I ſaw the Fleet failing away. Alas! Where- 

ever I caſt my Eyes in that ſavage and hor- 
rible Place, | mer with nothing but Sorrow. 1 
That horrid Iſland has neither u, Com- | 
merce,nor Hoſpitaliry ; nor did ever Man volun- / 
N tarily 
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tarily land upon it: None are ſeen there but 
what are driven by Storms, and nio other 
Company is to be expected but what is forc'd 
thither by Shipwreck; nor even did fuck 
dare ro carry me away along with thern, 
being afraid both of the Anger of the Gods, 
and of the Greeks. Thus ten long Years I 


ſuffer'd Shame, Pain, and Hunger: I nouriſh'd 
a Wound that devour'd me; even Hope it 


ſelf was quite extinguith'd in my Breaſt. 
One Day, returning from ſeeking ſome medi- 


cinal Plants for my Wound, I was —_— 


to ſee in my Cave a young Man of a hand- 
ſom and graceful Mien, but withal Stately, 


and of an Heroick Aſpe&: He ſeem'd to me 


to be Achilles by his Features, Look, and 
Gate, had there not been too great a Diffe- 
rence between them in Point of Age. His 
Eyes expreſs'd both Compaſhon and Confu- 


fion: He was mov'd with Pity at ſeeing me 
_ crawl along in that miſerable Condition. The 


pony Zries and doleful Shrieks, with 

which | made the echoing Shores reverbe- 

rate, melted his very Heart. 
Being at ſome diſtance from him: O Stran- 


ger, ſaid I, What Misforrune has brought 


thee into this uninhabited Ifland ? I know that 


Greek Habit, that Habit ſtill ſo dear to me. 


O! how I long to hear thy Voice, and to 


find upon thy Lips that Language which I 
learnt in my Childhood, and which I, for 


ſo long a Time, have been debarr'd from 
talking my ſelf to any Body, in this Solitude. 
Be not affrighted to fee fo wretched a Crea- 
ture, ſince thou oughteſt rather to pity him. 

Scarce had Neoptolemus ſaid that he was a 
Greek, when I cry'd out: O delicious Word, 


after 
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aſter ſo many Years of Silence and comfortleſs 
Pain? O my Son, what Diſaſter, what Tempeſt, 
or rather what propitious Wind has brought 
thee hither to put an end to my Miſery? He 


anſwerd; I am of the Iſland of Scyros, thi- 


ther I am returning; 'tis ſaid, I am the Son 


of Achilles; thou know'ſt that beſt. 


Such ſhort Expreſſions left my Curioſity 
ungratify'd; I ſaid to him, O Son of a Fa- 
ther whom I ſo much lov'd ! The dear Charge 
of Lycomedes, how cam'ſt thou hither? And 
from whence cam'ft thou? He anſwer'd me, 
that he came from the Siege of ' Troy. Thou 
wert not, ſaid I, in the firſt Expedition. 
Then, ſaid he, wert Thou there at that 
Time? I anſwer'd him; +I ſee thou art 
a Stranger both to the Name and Misfor- 
tunes of Philofetes. Alas! How unhappy am 
I? My Perſecutors inſult over me in my At- 
fliction! Greece is ignorant of what I ſuffer, 
which heightens my Grief: The Atrides have 


brought me to this; may the Gods repay | 
them! Then I gave him an Account how the 


Greeks had forſaken me. As ſoon as he had 


heard the Relation of my Misfortunes, he 
began his own. After the Death of Achilles, 


ſaid he Here I interrupted him; What! 
Achilles Dead! Pardon me, my Son, if I in- 
terrupt your Relation with the Tears I owe 
your Father. Neoptolemus anſwer'd me, *tis 
a Comfort to me that you interrupt me. 
O how agrecable it is to me to ſee Philos 
zetes bewail my Father! 

Neoptolemus reſuming his Diſcourſe ſaid: 
After the Death of Achilles, Ulyſſes and Phæ- 
nix ſought me out, affirming that the City 


of Boy could not be overthrown without me. 
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1 needed no great Perſuaſion to go along 


with them, for my Grief for the Death of 
Achilles, and a Deſire to inherit his Glory in 
that renown'd War, was Inducement enough 


to follow them. I arrive at Sgeum;. the Ar- 
my gathers round about me; every one {wore 
they ſaw Achilles again, but alas! he was no 
more. Young and unexperiene'd as L Was, 


I thought I might promiſe my ſelf any T bing 
from thoſe who prais'd me ſo highly. Im- 


_ mediarely I demanded of the Airides my Fa- 


ther's Armour; to which they made me 


this barbarous Reply; thou ſhalt have ever y 


Thing elſe that belong'd to thy Father; but 
as for his Armour, it is deſtin'd for Uly/es. 
With this I was mightily diſturb'd; I wept, 
I grew paſſionate; but Uly/es, without any 


Concern, ſaid to me, Young Man, thou haſt 
had no Share with us in the Perils of this | 


long Siege; thou haſt not therefore merited 
ſuch Armour: You begin too ſoon to talk fo 


big; you never ſhall have the PORN: Thus 


being unjuſtly robb'd by Uly/es, Lam now 
returning into the Iſland of Seyros, not ſo 
much incens'd againſt Uly/es as againſt the 


Atrides : O Philoctetes, J have done, but may 


the Gods always befriend their Enemies! 
Then I ask'd Neoptolemus, why Telamonian 


Ajax did not hinder ſuch a Piece of Injuſtice. 


He is dead, anſwer'd he. Dead! cry'd i; 
and 1s Ulyſſes alive? Yes, and proſperous in 


the Army, faid he. Then | ask'd him News 


of Antilochus, the wile Neſtor's Son, and Pa- 
trocilus, the Favourite of Achilles. They are 
dead too, ſaid he. Then cry'd I out again: 
what, Dead! Alas! What doſt thou tell me? 


How crucl a Thing is War, to mow down 
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62 The Adventures of Book xx. 
the Good and ſpare the Wicked. Uly/es 7 
{till lives, and ſo does likewife Therſtes no ; 
doubt! Theſe are the Doings of the God 
and yet we continue to praiſe them! _ a 

Whilſt I was in this Rage againſt your | 
Father, Neoptolenus continu'd to deceive me, 
and added theſe melancholy Words: I am 
going to live contented in the ſavage Ifle of 
Scyros, far from the Grecian Army, where E- 
vil prevails above Good: Adieu, I am gone, 
may the Gods reſtore you to your Health! 
With that, ſaid I ro him, O my Son, I con- 
jure thee by the Manes of thy Father, by 
thy Mother, by all that is dear and precious 
to thee in the World, leave me not alone 
in this Extremity of Pain and Sorrow. Well 
I know how burthenſom I ſhall be to you, 
but it were a diſhonourable Thing to forſake 
me: Take me into your Ship and let me | 
lie at the Stem, at the Stern, nay, in the ve- f 
ry Sink, any where, where I may the leaſt 
incommode you. None but great Souls re- 5 
liſh the Pleaſure of doing Good: Do not . 
leave me in a Deſart where there is not the 
leaſt Footſtep of a Man: Carry me into your 
own Country, or into Eubœa, which is not 

far from Mount Oeta, nor from Trachin, or 
the agreeable Banks of the River Sperchius. 
Send me back to my Father: Alas! I fear he 
is dead; I ſent to him to deſire that he would 
diſpatch a Ship to me; either he is dead, or 
thoſe who promis'd to tell him my Miſery, 5 
have not done it. O my Son, thou art the 2 
only Refuge I have! Remember the Muta- 2 
bility of human Affairs. He that is in Proſ- 
perity, ought to be afraid of abufing it, and 
ſhould never turn away his Face from the 
Unfortunate. This 
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Book xv. TELEMA CHs. 
This was what the Exceſs of my Grief 


made me lay to Neoptolemusz and he promis'd 


to carry me along with him. Then] burſt into 


Exclamations again: O bleſſed Day! O love- 
ly Neoptolemus, worthy of thy Father's Glo- 
ry! Dear Companions of this Voyage, allow 


me to bid Adieu to this melancholy Abade.. 


See where I have liv'd, conſider what I have 


ſuffer'd; no other could have endur'd it; but 


Neceſſity has inſtructed me; Neceſſity that 
teaches Mankind what they would never learn 
without her. Thoſe that have never ſuffer'd 


Diſtreſs, know nothing; they cannot diftin- 


guiſh between Good and Evil; they are un- 
acquainted with Mankind and with them- 
ſelves too. After I had thus ſpoken, I took 


my Bow and my Arrows. Neoptolemns deſir'd 


me to let him kiſs thoſe celebrated Arms, 


Which had been conſecrated by the invincible 
Hercules. I can refuſe thee nothing, faid I to 


him; 'tis thou, O my Son, who reſtoreſt to 
me the Light, my Country, my aged Father, 
my Friends, and my ſelf. Freely touch theſe 
Arms, and boaſt that thou art the only Greek 


that ever deſerv'd that Honour. With that, 


Neoptolemus enter'd my Grotto to admire thoſe 
Arms. 5 ü | 
Mean while I am ſeiz'd with an exceſſive Pain, 
I grow diſtracted, and know not what I do; 
Lask for a ſharp- edg'd Sword to cut off my 
Foot; I cry out, O Death ſo much defir'd, 


why comeſt thou not! O beloved Youth, 
burn me this Body inftantly, as I burnt the 


Son of Jupiter Receive, O Earth, a dyin 


Wretch that cannot any more raiſe himſelf” 


from thee! Then of a ſudden, after this ex- 


ceſſye Tranſport occafion'd: by my Pain, I 


icll, 
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The Adventures of Book xv. 
fell, as I us'd to do, into a deep Sleep: Af- 


ter which, I began to be eas'd by a plenti- 


ful Sweating z whilſt a black corrupred Stream 
of Blood iſſu'd from my Wound, During 
this my Inſenſibility, Neoprolemus might ca- 
fily have carry'd off my Arms and gone a- 
way; but he was the Son of Achilles, and 
uncapable of Guile. | 

When I awaked, I perceiv'd the Confuſi- 
on he was in; he ſigh'd like one thar-knuws 


not how to diſſemble, and who acts againft 


his Conſcience. Wilt thou then deal trea- 
cherouſly by me, ſaid I to him? What is the 
Matter? Thou muſt follow me, ſaid he, to 
the Siege of Troy. Alas, reply'd I, what 
ſay'ſt thou, my Son? Reſtore me my Bow; 
I am betray'd; rob me not of my Life. To 
this he made no Return, but look'd on me 
calmly, and without any Concern. O ye 


Shores and Promontories of this d-ſart Iſland! 


O ye wild Beaſts and fteep Rocks! *Tis to 
you I complain, for to none other can I com- 

lain: You are accuſtom'd to my Groanings: 
Mut I be betray'd by the Son of Achilles, 
who robs me of the ſacred Bow of Hercules, 


and would drag me to the Camp of the Greeks 


to triumph over me? He conſiders not that 
it is triumphing over a dead Corps, a Ghoſt, 
anempty Shadow. O that he had atrack'd 
me in my full Strength! But now it is bale and 
ungenerous to doit: What ſhall I do? O 
Son, reſtore me my Bow, act like thy Fa- 
ther, like thy ſelf. What ſay'ſt thou? No- 
thing! O Savage Rock, to thee I return; 
naked, miſerable, forſaken, famiſh'd; in this 


Cave mult I pine away; being depriv'd of 


my Bow to kill the wild Beaſts; they will 
. | > now 
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Book xv. TELEMACHUS. 
now devour me; no Matter. But, my Son; 


thou haſt not the Look of an ill Man, what- 
ever Counſel it is has put thee upon this Ac- 


tion; Reſtore me my Arms, and get thee 


Neoptolemus, with Tears in his Eyes, thus 


mutter'd to himfelf: Would ro Heaven I had 


never parted from Scyros/ Then I cry'd out: 


Alas! What is it I ſee! Is not that CHs? 


I fmmediately hear his Voice, and he replies, 
Yes, it is I. If Pluto's dusky Realm had o- 
pen'd it felf, and F had ſeen the gloomy 
Tartarus, which even the Gods are afraid to 


_ eaſt ſo much as a Glance at, I own I could 
not have been ſeiz'd with greater Horror. 


Again I cry'd out: O Land of Lemnos, be 


thou my Witneſs! O Sun, doſt thou behold 


this and ſuffer it! Uly/es, without Emotion, 


anſwer'd; Jupiter will have it ſo; I but exe- 


cute the Will of Jupiter. Dareſt thou, 
ſaid I, name Jupiter? Seeſt thou there that 
Youth, who was not born to deceive, and 
to whom 'tis a Pain to execute what thou 


obligeſt him to do? It is neither to cheat 


thee, ſaid Uly/es to me, nor to hurt thee, that 
we come hither; 'tis to deliver thee, to cure 
thy Wounds, to give thee the Glory of over- 
throwing Troy, and to bring thee back into 
thy own Country; 'tis your ſelf, and not 
Uly/es, that is Philoctetes's Enemy. 

Then did I fall into a moſt extravagant 
Paffion againſt your Father: Since thou didſt 
abandon me on this Shore, ſaid I to him, why 
doſt thou not ſuffer me to live here in Peace? 
Go. ſeek Renown in Battle, and enjoy the 
Delights of Life; enjoy thy good Fortune 
with the Atrides; do not envy me my Miſe- 

Vo. II. 1 17 


66 The Adventures of Book xv. 

ry and Pain. Why would you carry me off:? 

Jam nothing, I am already dead. Haſt thou 

not the ſame Reaſon now to believe, as thou 

hadſt heretofore, that I am not in a Condi- 

tion to go; and that my Cries and the In- 
ſection of my Wound will diſturb the Sacri- 

fices? O Uly/es, Author of all my Affliction, 

may the Gods — but the Gods no longer 

hear me: on the contrary, they ſtir up my 

Enemy againſt me. O my native Land, 

which I ſhall never ſee again! O ye Gods, 

if there be yet any one among you juſt enough 

to take Compaſſion on me, puniſh, puniſh 

Cly/es; then | ſhall think my ſelf cur'd of 

all my Ailments. | | 

"Whilſt I thus ſpoke, your ſedate Father 

look'd on me with an Air of Compaſſion, 

like one who far from being in Anger, bears 

with and excules the Diſorder and Trouble 

of a Wretch that has been ſour'd by Miſ- 

fortune. He ſeem'd like a Rock upon the 

Top of a Mountain, which defies the Fury 

of the Wind, and lets them ſpend their Rage 

whilſt It remains immoveable; ſo your Father 

waited in Silence 'till my Wrath was exhauſt- 

| cd; well-knowing, that to bring Men to 
| Reaſon, their Paſſions muſt not be attack'd 
*rill they begin to grow weak, as it were, 
thro Wearineſs. Afterwards, he ſaid theſe 
Words to me: O Philo#etes, What is become 
of your Reaſon and Courage? Now, now is the 
Time for uſing Both. It you refule to go a- 
long with us to accompliſh the grear Deſign 
of Jupiter in reference to your ſelf, farewel ; 
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you are unworthy to be the Deliverer of 
Greece, and the Demoliſher of Troy, Conti- ; 
nue at Lemnes; Theſe Arms that I carry off, 


ſhall 
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Book. xv. TELEMACH Us. 


ſhall give me that Renown which was de- 


ſtin'd tor you: Come, Neoptolemus, let us be 
gone tis in vain to ſpeał to him; our Compal- 


on for on fingle Man, muſt not make us 
forego the Weliare of all Greece. 
i hen I felt my (©! like a Lioneſs that had 


been juſt robb'd ©: ker Young ; ſhe, with her 


Roaring, mac the Foreſt tremble. O pro- 
found Cavern, laid I, I will never quit thee, 
thou ſhalt be my Grave! O thou Manſion 
oi Sorrow, | have now no longer Means to 
ſubſiſt me, nor any Hope left: Who will 
give me a Sword to ſtab my ſelf? O that 
the Birds ot Prey would devour me! I ſhall 
hurr them no more with my Arrows! O pre- 
cious Bow, conlecrated by the Hands of the 
Son of Jupiter O dear Hercules, if thou haſt 
ſtill any Sentiment left, art thou not fill'd 
with Indignation at this? Thy Bow is now 
no longer in the Hands of thy faithful Friend, 


but in the impure and treacherous Hands of 
Ulyſſes. Birds of Prey, Wild Beaſts, fly no 


more from this Cave; my Hands are no lon- 


ger arm'd with Arrows, I can no longer 
hurt you; come then and devour me, or ra- 
ther may the Thunder of inexorable; Jove _ 


daſh me in Pieces! 
. Your Father having try'd all other Means 
of Perſuaſion, at laſt thought it better to re- 


ſtore me my Arms, and made a Sign to Neop- 
folemus accordingly, who reſtor*'d them to me 


that inſtant. Then ſaid I to him, Now thou 


| ſhew'ſt thy ſelf the Son of Achilles; but fſut- 


fer me to pierce my Enemy to the Heart. 
Then I was going to let fly an Arrow at your 
Father, but Neoptolemus ſtopp'd me, ſaying, 


Anger clouds your Reaſon, and hinders you 
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from ſeeing the Unworthineſs of the Action 
„ou are going to commit. 

As for Uhes, he appear'd as unconcern'd 
at my Arrows as at my, Invectives. I was 
deeply affected with that Intrepidity and Pa- 
tience: I was aſham'd of attempting, in that 
firſt Tranſport of my Paſſion, to kill him 
with the Weapons which he had caus'd to 
be reſtor'd to me: But as my Reſentment 
was not yet appeas'd, I was vex'd that I 
ſhould owe ſuch a Reſtitution to a Man 
whom I fo much hated. Upon this, ſaid 
Neoptolemus to me, Know that the Divine 
Helenus, Son of Priam, having come out from 
the City of Troy, by the Order and Inſpira- 
tion of the Gods, hath unveil'd to us the 
hidden Things of Futurity. The unhappy 
Troy, ſaid he, ſhall fall, but not before it 1s 
attack'd by him who keeps the Arrows of 
Hercules: Nor ſhall that Man be everreſtor'd 
to Health *till he come before the Walls of 
Troy, where the Sons of A/calapins ſhall cure 
him. 2 

At this Moment I was divided in my 
Thoughts: I was mov'd with the Ingenuouſ- 

neſs of Neoptolemus, and his Honeſty in reſto- 

ring my Bow: But I could not tell how to 
ſubmit to Uly/es, and a miſtaken Shame kept 
me in Suſpence: Muſt I then be ſeen again, 
faid I ro my elf, in the Company of Uly/es 
and the Atrides? What will People think of 
me ? . 1 a: 

Whilſt I was in this Uncertainty, on a ſud- 
den I heard a ſupernatural Voice: I faw 
Hercules m a ſhining Cloud encircled with 
Rays of Glory: I preſently knew again his 
maſculine Features, his robuſt Limbs, and his 

plain 


' ſelves, but bitter to me. 
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plain Manner; but he appear'd with a Ma- 


jeſty and a Loftineſs which he never us'd to 
wear when he was taming of Monſters upon 
the Earth. He ſaid to me, Tis Hercules, 
whom thou heareſt and ſeeſt: I have quitted 
the high Olympus to declare to thee the Com- 


mands of Jupiter: Thou know'ſt by what La- 


bours I purchas'd Immortality. Thou muſt go 


with the Son of Achilles to trace my Steps in 


theRoad of Glory. Thou ſhalt be cur'd. Thou 
ſhalt pierce with my Arrows Paris, the Author 
of ſo much Miſchief. After the Taking of Troy, 
thou ſhalt ſend the rich Spoils to Pæœan, thy Fa- 
ther, upon Mount Oeta Theſe Spoils ſhall be 


8 upon my Tomb as a Monument of the 
ictory owing to my Arrows. And thou, O 


Son of Achilles, I pronounce that thou canſt not 


be victorious without Philoctetes, nor Philoctæes 
without thee. Go then like two Lions, who 
ſeek their Prey together: I will ſend Æſculapius 
to Troy to cure Philofetes: Above all, O ye 
Greeks, love and obſerve Religion: All other 
Things are periſhable, but this endures for ever. 
When I had heard theſe Words, I cry'd 

out, O happy Day! O pleaſing Light, that 


after ſo many Years doſt ſhew thy ſelf ar laſt! 


I obey thee, I will ſet out as ſoon as I have 
ſaluted theſe Places. Adieu, dear Cave: adieu 
thou Nymph of theſe watry Meadows. I 
ſhall no more hear the hollow Noiſe of the 
beating Billows of this Sea. Adieu, thou 
Shore, where I have ſo often endured the Vio- 
lence of the Weather. Adieu, ye Promonto- 


ries, where Echo has ſo often repeated my 
Adieu, ye Fountains, ſweet in your 


Groans. 
Adieu, O Lem- 
z05z let me depart propitiouſly, ſince I go 
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where I am call'd by the Gods and my 
Friends. 8 
After this we departed, and arriv'd at the 
Siege of Troy. Machaon and Podalirius, by 
the Divine Art of their Father #/cu/apius, 
cur'd me, or at leaſt pur me in the Condi- 
tion you now ſee me: | tee] no more Fain, 
but have recover'd my uſual Vigour, tho” I 
am ſomewhat lame. Paris fell by my Hand, 
as a fearful Fawn pierc'd with the Arrows 
of the Hunter. Jlium was ſoon reduc'd to 
Aſhes: You know the reſt; . nevertheleſs, I 
Fill retained iome Averſion to the ſave 
Ulyſſes, thro' the Remembrance of my paſt 
Sufferings, and my Reſentment was beyond 
the Power of his Virtue to appeaſe; But the 
Sight of a Son who reſembles him, and 
whom I am, in ſpite of my ſelf, forc'd to 
love, begets a Tenderneis in me, even for 
the Father himſelf. 
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The ARGUMENT. 


Telemachus quarrels with Phalantus about ſome 
Priſoners, which they both lay Claim to. He 


fights and overcomes Hippias, who, deſpiſing 
his Youth, had taken away thoſe Priſoners by 
Force for his Brother Phalantus; but Tele- 
machus being afterwards aſham*d, and diſſatis- 
fied with his Victory, he bemoans in Secret his 
Temerity and Imprudence, which he would at 
any Rate repair. At the ſame Time Adraſtus, 
King of the Daunians, being inform'd that the 
Confederate Kings are wholly taken up with re- 
conciling the Difference between Telemachus 
and Hippias, marches to attack them unawares, 
and having ſurpriſed a hundred of their Ships 
in order to tranſport his Troops to their Camp, 
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The Adventures of Book xv1. 
he firſt ſets it on fire, then falls upon Phalan- 
tus's Quartiers, kills his Brother Hippias; and 
Phalantus himſelf is deſperately wounded by 


HLS T Philoetes was thus rela- 
9 6 ting his Misfortunes, Telemachus 
; W {> continu'd, as it were, ſuſpended and 
E immoveable. His Eyes were ear- 
gneſtly fix'd upon the great Man 
that ſpoke. All the different Paſſions that 
had work'd the Souls of Hercules, Philoctetes, 


Uly//es, Neoptolemus, appear'd in their Turns 


upon the innocent Countenance of 7elemachus, 


as they were one after another repreſented to 
him, during the Continuance of the Narrati- 
on. He would ſometimes cry out and inter- 
rupt Philoctetes without thinking: Sometimes 
he would ſeem Thoughtful, as a Man whoſe 
Meditations were intirely taken up about the 
Iſſue of ſome important Affair. Whilſt Phi- 
loftetes was deſcribing the Confuſion of Neop- 
tolemus, who was incapable of Diſſimulation, 
Telemachus ſeem'd to be under the lame Con- 
fuſion; and in that Moment one would have 
taken him for Neoptolemus himlelf. 
Mean while the Contederate Army was 
marching in good Order againſt Adraſtus, 
King of the Daunians, a Deſpiſer of the Gods, 
and a Deceiver of Mankind. Telemachus 
found it no ealy Task to manage himſelf a- 
mong ſo many Kings (a) jealous of one ano- 


(a) He might indeed ac- | this Character, the being a 
quire the E/cem of all, but | Friend to the one is enough 
not the Fricnaſbip. When a | to render him ſuſpected to 
Man has the Misfortune to | the other. . 
have to do with perſonsof 
| | ther. 
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ther. It behov'd him to give none of them 
any Occaſion of Suſpicion, but to make him- 
ſelf be loved by them all. He was natural- 
ly of an open well-meaning Diſpoſition, but 
not oyer-courteous or endearing : He was not 
much ſolicitous to oblige others: He was not 
fond of Riches, but neither did he care to 
part with them. Thus, with a noble and ho- 


neſt Mind, he ſeem'd neither obliging nor ſen- 


{ible of Friendſhip, nor liberal nor mindful to 
make Returns for the Care others took of 
him, nor attentive to diſtinguiſh Merit. He 
follow'd his Humour without Reflection: His 
Mother, Penelope, had, in ſpite of Mentor, 


brought him up in a Pride and Haughtineſs 
of Temper, which tarniſh'd every thing that 


was amiable in him. He look'd upon himſelf 
as made of different Matter from the reſt of 
Mankind, who ſeem'd to him to be created 


by the Gods for no other End bur to pleaſe. 


and ſerve Him, nay, even to prevent his ve- 


ry Deſires, and to refer all Things to Him as 


to a Deity. The Happineſs of ſerving him 
was, he thought, a ſufficient Recompence for 
ſo doing. Nothing was eyer to be impoſſible 
when He was to be gratify'd; the leaſt Delay 
irritated his ardent Temper. 

Had any one ſeen him thus in his (a) natural 


Warmth, they would have thought him in- 


capable of loving any Thing bur himſelf, and 
that he was affected with nothing but his own 
Vain-glory and Pleaſure. But this Indiffe- 
rence tor others, and continual Regard for 


(a) There oftentimes needs 3 ble Pride, nor will they ſee, in 
no more than one fingle Vice | Perſons of a haughty Beha- 
to darken a whole circle of | viour, any thing elſe but That 
Virtues. People love to hum- | Odious Quality. | 


himſelf, 
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himſelf, proceeded from nething but that Se- 
ries of exceſſive Paſſions, which were perpe- 
rually hurrying him away, and in which he 
had from his Cradle been indulged by his Mo- 
ther; ſhe never refuſing to humour him in 
any of his Deſires; and he was a remarkable 
Inſtance of the Unhappineſs of thoſe who are 
high-born. The Severitics of Fortune, which 
he felt in his greeneſt Years, had not modera- 
ted that Impetuoſity and Haughtineſs of his 
Temper. Tho' ftript of every Thing, aban- 
don'd, expos'd to ſo many Miſeries, yet he 
abated nothing of his Pride; it would conti- 
nue to lift itſelf up, like as the ſupple Palm- 
tree inceſſantly raiſes itſelf up again, after all 
Attempts to preſs it down. „„ 
Theſe Faults did not ſhew themſelves in 
Mentor's Company, but abated daily. Like 
as a fiery Courſer ſcouring thro' the ſpacious 
Fields, whom ncither Rocks, nor Precipices, 
nor Torrents can ſtop, is obedient only to 
the Voice and Hand of one Man, who knows 
how to tame him, ſo Telemachus, full of Fire, 
could be kept in by none but the wiſe 
Mentor A Look from him was able to ſtop 
him in his moſt impetuous Career; he pre— 
ſently knew the Meaning of each Glance, 
and at that Moment would ſummon up all 
his virtuous Reſolutions. Wiſdom, in an In- 
ſtant, would render his Countenarice cool 
and ſerene: Neptune does not more ſuddenly 
appeaſe the hideous Tempeſt, when with 
his lifred Trident he threatens the raging 
_ Billows. 
When Telemachus was alone, all his Paſſi- 
ons, that had been ſuſpended like a Torrent 
ſtopp'd by a ſtrong Bank, would take their 
| | natural 
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natural Courſe: He could not endure the Ar- 
rogance of the Lacedæmonians, nor of Phalau- 
tus, Who was at their Head. This Colony, 
which came with a Deſign to found the City 
of Tarentum, was compos'd of young Men, 
born during the Siege of Trop, Who had had 
no Education: The Illegitimacy of their 
Birth, the Irregularity of their Manners, and 
the Licentiouſneſs in which they had been 
brought up, gave them a Sort of Wildneſs 
and Barbarity, reſembiing rather a Gang of 
Robbers than a Grecian Colony. 

Phalantus was ever ſeeking occaſion to 
contradict Telemachus, and would often inter- 
rupt him in the publick Aſſemblies, deſpiſing 
his Counſels as thoſe of a raw unepeilenc d 


young Man: He was always ridiculing him, 


treating him as if he had been puſillanimous 
and ef mine; He expos'd his ſmalleſt Fail- 
ings to the Chief Officers in the Army, en- 
deavouring to ſow Jealouſy every where, and 
to make the Haughtineſs of Telemachus odi- 
ous to all the Contederates. | 
One Day Telemachus having taken ſome 
Daunian Priſoners, Phalantus pretended that 
they belong'd to him, alledging it was he that 
at the Head of his Lacedemonians had defeat- 
ed that Part of the Enemy, and that Telema- 
chus having found the Daunians already 


vanquiſh'd and put to Flight, had no other 


Trouble bur .that of giving them Quarter, 
and carrying them into the Camp. Telemachus 
affirm'd, on the other Hand, that *rwas He 
had ſav'd Phalantus from being beaten, and 
had obtain'd the Victory over the Dau- 
nians. They both pleaded their Cauſe in 
the Aſſembly of the Confederate Princes, 
where Telemachus was lo tranſported with his 

. Paſſion, 
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Paſhon, that he gave Phalantus threatning 
Language, and they had (a) immediately 
fought if they had not been hinder'd. 

Phalantus had a Brother, whoſe Name was 
Hippias, fam'd throughout the Army for his 
Valour, Strength, and Dexterity. Pallas, as 
was alledg'd by the Tarentines, was not a bet- 
ter Combatant at the Cæſtus, nor could Caſtor 
out-do him in managing a Horſe. He had 
almoſt the Stature and Strength of Hercules; 
the whole Army fear'd him, for he was yet 
more quarrelſom and brutal than ſtrong and 
valiant. : ak 

Hippias, when he ſaw how haughtily Te- 
lemachus had treated his Brother, haſtens away 
to carry off the Priſoners to Tarentum, with- 
out waiting for the Sentence, of the Aſſem- 
bly. Telemachus, upon ſecret Intimation of 
it, goes out in a Rage. Like a foaming Boar 
that turns upon the Huntſman who had 
wounded him, you might ſee him traverſing 
up and down the. Camp, and throwing his 
Eyes about to find out his Enemy, and thak- 
ing the Dart with which he reſolv'd to pierce 
him. At laſt meeting him, the Sight redou- 
bled his Rage. 

He now ccas'd to be the wile Telemachas, 
inſtructed by Minerva in the Shape of Men- 


tor: He was a Madman, or rather a furious 


(a) The Greeks were too | upon the point of Honour. It 
prudent to expoſe their Lives | is the unhappy Remains of 
ſo eaſily; they choſe rather to | the ancient Fierceneſs of our 
be reveng'd by the Laws than | [the French] Nation, and the 
to revenge themſelves by Vio- | ill Management of our Fore- 


lence; and I never read, in | fathers, who gave Authority 
the Ancients, of any civiliz'd | tofingle Combats. No wonder 
Nation which had our Pre- | if Cuſtom prevails over Rea · 
cautions and falſe Delicacies 


{on and the Laws. 
Lion, 
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Lion. Inſtantly he cries out to Hippias, 
Stay, thou baſeſt of all Mortals! Stay; we'll 
ſee if thou canſt deprive me of the Spoils of 
| thoſe whom I have conquer'd. Thou ſhalt 
not carry them to Tarentum: Go, deſcend 
this Moment to the gloomy Banks of Styx. 
He ſpoke, and flung his Dart, but with ſo 
much Fury, that he could take no Aim, 
and the Dart touch'd not Hippias. Imme- 
diately Telemachus lays his Hand upon his 
Sword, whoſe Hilt was of Gold, and which 


Laertes had given him when he parted from 


Ithaca, as a Pledge of his Love. Laertes had 
uſed this Sword with great Glory, while he 
was young, and it was ſtained with the Blood 
of many famous Captains of the Epirotes, in a 


War wherein Laertes was victorious. Scarce 


had Telemachus drawn this Sword, when Hip- 


pias, reſolving to take the Advantage of his 


own Strength, ruſh'd upon him, in order to 
force it from out the Hands of the young Son 
of Uly//es. The Sword was broke betwixt 
them, upon which they ſeiz'd each other and 
cloſed; and now behold them like two wild 
Beaſts ſecking to tear each other to Pieces: 
Their Eyes ſtrike Fire, they contract them- 
ſelves, then ſtretch their Limbs; they ſtoop, 


they riſe again; they fly upon one another 


they are eager for one another's Blood : And 


now they come to Blows, Foot to Foot, 


Hand to Hand, with their Bodies ſo twiſted 
together, that they ſeem'd but one: But Hip- 
pias, who was of a more advanc'd Age ſeem'd 
more than a Match for Telemachus, who by 


reaſon of his tender Youth, was not ſo 


| brawny and ſinewy as the other. And now 


Telemachus begins to be out of Breath, _ 
elt 
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felt his Legs betray him: Hippias, ſeeing 
him in a ſtaggering Condition, redoubles 
his Efforts: There had been an End of 
the Son of Uly/es, and he had ſuffer'd the 
Puniſhment that was due to his Raſhneſs and 
Hot-headedneſs, if Minerva, who at a Di- 
ſtance watch'd over him, and left him in this 
Extremity of Danger only for his Inſtruction, 
had not determin'd the Victory in his Favour. 

She did not quit the Palace of Salentum, but 
| ſent ris, (a) the ſwift-wing'd Meſſenger of 
the Gods, who cutting the immenſe Spaces 
of the Air, and leaving behind her a long 
Tra& of Light, which painted a Cloud of a 
thouſand different Colours; ſhe reſted not 
herſelf till the came to the Shore, where was 
incamp'd the numerous Army of the Confe- 
derates: She at a Diſtance beheld the Ardour 
and Strugglings of the two Combatants ſhe 
ſhiver'd at the Sight of the Danger which 
threaten'd young Telemachus; ſhe draws near, 
wrapt in a bright Cloud form'd of ſubtle Va- 
pours, at the very Moment when Hippias, ex- 
erting his whole Force, believed himſelf vic- 
torious: She cover'd the young Pupil of Mi- 
nerva with (the Agis) the Shield which the 
ſage Goddeſs had intruſted to her. Imme- 
diately Telemachus, whoſe Strength was quite 
ſpent began to recover new Spirits, and the 
more he reviv'd, the more Hippias was diſor- 
der'd: He felt ſomething as it were Divine, 
that cruſſi'd him and amaz'd him. Telemachus 


(a) The Protection of the | Valour alone, the Succeſs of a 
Gods cou'd not have been | Combat which his own Raſh- 
better introduced than it is | neſs alone had expos'd him 
here; twas not fit that Te/e- | to. | 
machus\hou'd owe to his own 1 


bears 
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bears hard upon him, attacks him ſometimes 
in one Poſture, ſometimes in another, he ſhakes 
him, he leaves him not a Moment's time to re- 
cover himſelf, at laſt he throws him to the 
Earth and falls upon him. A well grown Oak 
of Mount /4a, hew'd with a thouſand Blows 


of the reſounding Ax, makes not a more 


terrible Noiſe in falling; the Earth groan'd, 
and all Things round about ſhiver'd at it. 

And now 7elemachus found himſelf re-poſ- 
ſeſs'd of Wiſdom as well as Strength. Scarce 
had Hippias touch'd the Earth, but the Son 
of Uly/es began to be ſenſible of the Fault 
he had committed, in attacking thus the Bro- 
ther of one of the Confederate Kings, whom 
he came to ſuccour: He call'd to mind, with 


Confuſion, the wile Counſels of Mentor; he 


was aſham'd of the Victory, and was conſci- 
ous he deſerv'd, rather, to be vanquiſh'd. 
Mean while Phalantas, tranſported with 
Rage, ran to ſuccour his Brother, and had 
pierc'd Telemachus with a Dart, if he had nor 
been afraid at the ſame Time to have hurt 
Hippias, whom Telemachus held under him- in 
the Duſt. In this Condition the Son of Uly/es 
might eaſily have taken his Enemy's Life, but 
his Wrath was aſſwag'd, and he thought of 
nothing now but repairing his Fault, by ſhew- 
ing his Moderation. Up he riſes, uttering 
theſe Words; O Hippias, tis enough that | 
have taught thee not to deſpiſe my Youth: 
Live; thy Strength and Courage are to be ad- 
mir'd; tis the Gods have protected me; 
yield thou therefore to their Power, and now 


let us only think of fighting Together aunt : 


the Daunians. Whilſt Telemachys thus ſpoke, 
Hippias role up, beſmear'd with Dirt and 


Blood, 
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Blood, and extreamly enraged and aſham'd. 


 Phalantus durſt not take the Life of him who 


had ſo generouſly given it to his Brother, he 
was quite beſide himſelf, and knew not what 


to do. All the Confederate Kings ran to the 


Place: On the one Side they carry off Tele- 
machus and on the other Phalantus and Hip- 
pias, who was now ſo diſpirited he durſt not 
lift up his Eyes. The whole Army could not 
ſufficiently admire Telemachus, who at ſo ten- 
der an Age, before Men arrive at their full 
Strength, was able to throw Hippias, a Man 
who for Strength and Bulk was like thoſe 
Earth-born Giants, who in Times of Yore ad- 
ventur'd to expel the Immortal Powers from 


Olympus. 


But the Son of Uly/zes was very far from 
enjoying the Pleaſure of his Victory: And 
whilſt others thought they could never enough 
admire him, he withdrew into his Tent, 
aſham'd of his Fault; and being unable any 
longer to endure himſelf, he bewail'd his Pre- 


cCipitancy: He was ſenſible how unjuſt and 


unreaſonable he was in his Paſſion; he found 
a certain Vanity, Weakneſs, and Ungenerouſ- 
neſs in that exceſſive Pride of his: He was ſen- 
fible that true Greatneſs was no where to be 
found but in Moderation, Juſtice, Modeſty, 
and Humanity: All this he clearly ſaw, but 
he could not tell how to hope, that he ſhould _ 
ever amend after ſo many Relapſes: He was 
torn with inward Conflicts, and you might 
hear him roar like a furious Lion, | 

Two Days he continued alone, in his Tent, 
tormenting and puniſhing himſelf, and unable 


5 


to reſolve with himſelf to go into any Compa- 


ny: Alas! ſaid he, dare Jever look Mentor in the 
Face 
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Face again? Am I the Son of Uh, the 


wiſeſt and moſt patient of Men? Did I come 
hither to bring Diſſenſion and Diſorder into 
the Confederate Army? Is it Their Blood, or 
that of the Daunians their Enemies, I ought 


to have ſhed? I was raſh, I forgot even how 


ro lance my Dart, I expos'd myſelf againſt 
Hippias with unequal Strength, and I could 
expect nothing but Death and the Shame of 
being overcome: But what then? I ſhou'd 
have been no more; no, I ſhould no longer 
| have been that thoughtleſs Zelemachus, that 
hair-brain'd Fool, that does not profit by any 
Advice; then had my Diſgrace and my Lite 


ended together. O could I bur ar leaſt hope 


that I ſhould never again commit the hike 
Fault, I thould be ſtill happy, too, too happy! 
But perhaps, before Night, I may or wou'd 
run into the ſame Errors which at this I ime 


fill me with ſo much Horror and Shame. 
O fatal Victory! O difagreeable Applauſe! 
Which indeed is nothing but a bitter Re- 


proach of my Folly ! 
Whilſt he was thus bewailing himſelf a- 


lone and comfortleſs, .Neftor and Philoctetes 


came to him. Neſtor had (a) purpos'd to re- 


monſtrate to him how much he had been in 


the Wrong; but this wiſe old Man ſoon find- 
ing the Diſconſolateneſs of Telemachus, chang'd 
his grave Reproots into Expreſſions of Ten- 
derneſs, to allay his Grief. | 

The Progreſs of the Confederate Princes 
was retarded by this Quarrel; nor could they 


(a) Great Men, when they J Reproofs, as thoſe they re- 


eommit Faults, can never | ceive from their own conſci- 
hear from another's Mouth |} ous Virtue. 
half ſuch ſevere and pungent 
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march toward the Enemy till they had firſt 
reconciled Telemachus with Phalantus and Hip- 
pias: They were every Moment afraid, leſt 
the Zarentine Troops ſhould fall upon the hun- 
dred young Cretans who follow'd Telemachus 
in this War: Every Thing was in Combuſti- 
on through this fingle Overſight of Telema- 


chus, who being ſenſible that he was the Au- 


thor of ſuch inexpreſſible Miſchiefs both paſt 
and to come, gave himſelf up intirely to bit- 
ter Sorrowings. All the Princes were under 
the greateſt Perplexity : They durſt not march: 
their Army for fear, leſt Telemachus's Cretans 
and Phalantus's Tarentines ſhould: fall foul of 
one another by the Way: And it was not 
without great Difficulty they were reſtrain'd 
from attacking each other within the Camp, 
where a flrict Watch was kept over them. 
Neſtor and Philodtetes went inceſſantly to and 
tro between the Tent of Telemachus and that 
of the implacable Phalantus, who breath'd 
nothing but Revenge. Neither Neſter's ſoft 
Eloquence, nor the Authority of the great 
Philoctetes, could prevail upon his moroſe 
ſtubborn Heart, which was ſtill more pro- 
vok'd by his Brother Hippias's enraged Diſ- 
courſe. Teſemachus was indeed much more tem- 
perate, but was ſwallow'd up in a Grief which 
refus'd all manner of Conſolation. 

Whilſt the Princes were in this Diſorder, 
all the Troops were under an extreme Con- 
iternation : The whole Camp look'd like an 


Houſe of Mourning, that hath juft loſt the 


Father of the Family, the Staff and Support 


of all his Relations, and the dear Hopes of 
his little Children, | 


During 
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During this Diſorder and Conſternation in 
the Army, there was heard; of a ſudden, the 


dreadful Noiſe of ruſhing Chariots, clattering 
Arms, neighing Horſes and Cryings of Men; 


ſome as of Conquerors, bent on Slaughter; 
others as of Run-aways, either dying of 
wounded. A whirling Cloud of Duſt cover'd 
the Sky, and envelop'd all the Camp. Pre- 
ſently, to this Duſt was join'd a thick Smoke 
that obſcur'd the Air, and took away all Re- 
ſpiration: A hollow Noiſe ariſes, like that of 

the whirling Flames which Mount tna vo- 


mits from the Bottom of its burning Entrails, 


when Fulcan with his Cyclopes is forging Thuns 
der-bolts for the Father of the Gods. All 
Hearts were ſciz'd with Terror. 
The vigilant and indefatigable Adraftus, 
had, it ſeems, ſurpriz'd the Allies, having had 
Intelligence of their March, and concealing 
his own. He had, with incredible Diligence, 
march'd round an almoſt inacceſſible Moun- 
tain, of which the Allies had ſeiz'd moſt of 
the Paſſages, and being poſſeſs'd thereof, 
thought themſelves not only perfectly ſecure, 
bur fancy'd that when the other Troops 
which they expected were come up to them, 
they ſhould be able, by theſe Avenues, to 
fall on the Enemy on the other Side the 
Mountain. 'Adraſius, who ſpared no Expence 
for Intelligence, had been advis'd of this 
their Reſolution: For Neſtor and Philoctetes, 
tho' otherwiſe ſage andexperienc'd Captains, 
had not been ſecret in their Counſels. Neſtor 
being now in the Decline of his Age, took 


too much Delight in recounting his former 


Actions, thro' a fond Defire of Praiſe. Phi- 
lofietes was by Nature leſs narrative, but he 
G 2 Was 


33 


—— 


8 2 
F IE E 
to . r > next TIS — S n * _ * 
26 — <> 2 * * 2 2 5 — — 72 — — 2 * 
2s 1 EA ” : * * nn 1 _ 
— —— Be: V 5 =o mes > . RA : 
en ee * WS. + - l AS. 
* 8 S - JED n rrimar —— — — A - =_ TO _ | 
— nene U : Wh X 2 2 . 2 . 
5 > r — r. 


AN — 
- * * 
8 

— 4 N 

_ þ 22 wy 
8 . 
— * — — —— - 8 2-24. — 

+ —-_ — ng — —— 


DO — 


The Adventures of Book xv1. 


was paſſionate; and upon the leaſt Excitati- 
on of his haſty 'Temper, he would blab out all 
his Deſigns. Cunning People, by this Means, 
had found the Key to his Heart, whereby to 
come at all the moſt important Secrets. They 
needed but to ſet him ina Flame; then would 
he break out into threatning Language, brag- 

ing of infallible Means to compaſs his De- 


ſigns. If they ſeem'd in the leaſt to doubt of 


thoſe Means, he would preſently, and without 
Conſideration, fall to explaining them; and 
thus the neareſt and moſt intimate Secret made 
its Eſcape from his Breaſt, like as a coſtly but 
crack'd Veſſel which lets go the moſt preci- 
ous Liquors, ſo was the Heart of this great 
Captain leaky and uncapable of retaining any 
Thing. 5 | ; 
The Traitors that were corrupted by A- 


| draſius's Gold did not fail to take Adyantage 
of the Weakneſs of theſe two Princes. They 


would be inceſſantly flatrering Neſtor with 
vain Applauſe; they repeated to him his paſt 
Victories, admired his Foreſight, and prais'd 
his Conduct beyond Meaſure. On the other 
hand they laid continual Snares for the im- 
patient Humour of Philoctetes; they talk'd of 
nothing to him but Difficulties, Diſappoint- 
ments, Dangers, Inconveniencies and irre- 
tricvable Overſights. When his warm Diſ- 
poſition was once inflam'd, his Wiſdom de- 
icrted him, and he was no longer the ſame Man. 

Telemachus (a) notwithſtanding the Faults 
we have mention'd, was far more cloſe and 


reſerv'd 


(a) To let ſlip a Secret, is j ly dropt, has coſt many thou- 
often to let flip a Victory. ſands of Men their Lives, and 
One ſingle Word indiſcreet- | great Commanders the Loſs 
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reſerv'd in keeping a Secret. He had been ac- 
cuſtom'd to Secrecy by his Misfortunes, and 
by being neceſſitated, even in his Childhood, 


to hide his Deſigns from Penelope's Lovers. 
He could keep a Secret, without telling any 
Untruth: and yet, could lay aſide that cloſe 


myſterious Air, whichis ſo common to Peo- 
ple who are reſerv'd: He did not ſeem op- 
preſs'd with the Burthen of the Secret which 
he kept: He always ſeem'd eaſy, natural, open, 
as one that carry'd his Heart upon his Lips; 
bur at the ſame Time that he would tell you 
every Thing that was of no Conſequence, he 
knew how to ſtop preciſely and without At- 
fectation, at thoſe things which, if he had pro- 
ceeded in further, might have created Suſpici- 
on or have broach'd his Deſigns. By this 
means his Heart was impenetrable and inac- 
ceſſible; nay, he never communicated even 
to his beſt Friends but juit fo much as he 
thought was neceſſary, in order to have their 
good Advice, and Mentor was the only Perſon 
with whom he acted without Reſerve: He 
did indeed place a Confidence in ſome other 
Friends, but then he had different Degrees of 
doing it, according as he had met with Proofs 
of their Friendſhip and Diſcretion: 
Telemachus had often obſerv'd, that the Re- 
ſolutions of the Council were too ſoon and 


too much ſpread over the Camp. He hinted 


this to Neſtor and Philoctetes; yet they, tho 


of their Reputation. [Can 5 The Officer anſwer d, I can 
you keep a Secret? ſaid the | invio/lably, Then whyfhou'd 
late King Villiam, to one | vou think I can't do the ſame, 
of his Officers who was ve- | ſaid the King, and imme- 
ry inquiſitive about what | diately turn'd from him. 
Deſign he was going upon. | | 


„ Men 
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Men of ſuch great Experience, did not give 


ſufficient Regard to ſo wholſom an Intima- 
tion. Old Age loſes all its Suppleneſs, long 


Habirude tyes it down as it were in Chains; 
there is no longer any Remedy againſt its Er- 


rors. Like full grown Trees, whoſe rough 
and knotty Trunks are harden'd by Time, 


and can never more be ſet ſtraight, ſo Men at 
a certain Age can hardly unbend themſelves 
from thoſe Cuſtoms which have grown up 
with them, and as it were enter'd into the 
very Marrow of their Bones. Not but that 


they are conſcious of this obſtinate Adherence 


in the wrong, but they lee it too late; they 
in vain lament and bemoan themſelves, where- 
as tender Youth is the only Age wherein Me 
have the Power of correcting what is amiſs 
in them. Ears | 
There was in the Army a certain Dolopian, 
named Eurymachus, a wheedling infinuating 


Sycophant, (a) who could adapt himſelf to 


the ſeveral Taſtes and Humours of the Princes; 
one that was ſtudious and inventive of new 
Ways to pleaſe them. To hear him ſpeak 


nothing was ever hard to be campaſs'd; Ask 
his Advice? he preſently hit upon that which 


he thought would be moſt agreeable: He was 
a pleaſant drolling Fellow, ever joking upon 


the weak, and complaiſant to thoſe he ſtood 


in awe of: He could ſo nicely ſeaſon his Flat- 
tery, as to make it grateful even ro Perſons 
remarkable for their Modeſty. With the 


(a) How well may Cour- Prince, who has Penetration 
tiers be known by this Cha- | enough to know. them, and 


"rater, and how important | Courage enough to deſpiſe 


wou'd it be to know them by them 
this Character! Happy that 


| grave 
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| 22 he was grave, and with the frolickſom 


he was frolickſom: He could at any Time, 


with all the Eaſe in the World, aſſume what- 


ever Shape he pleas'd. Sincere and virtuous 
Men, who are always the ſame, and who con- 


fine themſelves to the ſtrict Rules of Virtue, 
can never be ſo acceptable to Princes as thoſe 
3 ſtrike in with their predominant Paſ- 
ons. | | 
Eurymachus underſtood the Art of War, had 
a Talent for Buſineſs, was a Man who had re- 
ſolv'd to puſh his Fortune, and, in order there- 
to, had work'd himſelf into Neſtor's Confi- 
dence. He could draw from the bottom of 
his Heart, (which was ſomewhat yain, and 
lov'd Flattery) whatever he had a mind to 
know. = 
Tho' Philoctetes did not repoſe any Confi- 
dence in him, yet his cholerick and impatient 
Temper gave him the ſame Handle as Neſor's 
Favour did: Eurymachus need only contradict 
him, and put him in a Paſſion, and then he 


diſcover'd every Thing. This Man had re- 


ceiv'd great Sums from Adraſius to inform 
him of all the Deſigns of the Allies. This 
King of the Daunians had in the Army of 
the Allies a certain Number of Delerters, 
.who were one after another to make off from 
their Camp and return to his. And as often 
as any Thing of Importance happen'd, and 
ſuch as might be of Benefit to Adraſtus to be 
advertis'd of, Eurymachus us'd to diſpatch a- 
way to him one of theſe Deſerters. The Vil- 
lany could not eaſily be diſcover'd, becauſe 
they carry'd no Letters, and it they were 
taken, there was nothing found upon them 


to make Eurymachus ſuſpected. | 
G 4 And 
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And thus Adraſius continually prevented 
all the Enterpriſes of the Confederates. A 


'R<folution was hardly taken in the Council, 


ere the Daunians did the very Thing that was 
neceſſary to hinder the Succels of it. Telema- 
chus was indefatigably induſtrious to find out 


the Cauſe of this, and to awaken Neſtor and 
Philofetes to a Diſtruſtfulneſs; but to no Pur- 


pole, for they were blinded. e 
The Council had reſolved to wait for the 


numerous "Troops that were coming up, and 


they had {ent away privately in the Night a 
hundred Ships, to tranſport thoſe Troops, with 
the greater Expedition, from a very rugged | 
Coaſt to the Place where the Army was en- 


camp'd. All this while they thought them-. 


ſelves ſecure, becauſe their Troops were poſ- 
ſeſs'd of the Avenues of a neighbouring Moun- 
tain, an almoſt inacceſſible Vart of the Appen- 
nine. The Confederate Army was encamp'd 


on the River Galeſus, not far from the Sea. 


This was a very delicious Part of the Coun- 
try, abounding in Paſturage and all Things 
neceſſary for the Subſiſtence of an Army. 
Adraſtus was encamp'd behind the Mountain, 
which they reckon'd he could not paſs: But 


he underſtanding that the Confederates were 


ſtill weak and expected a great Reinforce- 
ment, which the Ships were waiting to bring 
to them, and that the Army was divided by 
the Quarrel between Telemachus and Phalan- 
tus, he with great Expedition ſets about 
marching round it, which he did Night and 
Day, till he arrived at the Sea Coaſt, paſſing 
thro' Ways which had always been thought 
abſolutely impracticable. Thus Boldneſs and 
obſtinate Labour ſurmount the greateſt Difk- 
| V 85 culties, 
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culties. Thus there is hardly any Thing im- 
poſſible to thoſe that can Dare and Suffer. 
I hus they who ſleep in Security, imagining 


that i hings hard are impoſſible, deſerve to be 


ſurpriz'd and cruſh'd. Here at Break of Day 
Adraſtus ſurpriz'd the hundred Veſſels that 
belong'd to the Allies. The Ships being ill 
guarded, becaule they thought themſelves ſafe, 
he ſciz'd upon them without much Reſiſtance, 
and made uſe of them to tranſport his own 
Troops with incredible Diligence to the 


Mouth of the River Galeſus. Afterwards he 


ſail'd up the River with all Expedition. The 
advanc'd Guards of the Confederate Camp 
taking theſe Ships to be fill'd with their own 


Troops, which they expected, immediately 


broke out into Shouts of Joy. Adraſius and 
his Soldiers landed before they were known : 
'T hey fall on the Allies, who diſtruſt nothing, 
they find them ſcatter'd negligently up and 
down in an open Camp, without Order, 
Leader, or Arms. | 


Thar Part of the Camp which he firſt at- 


tack'd, was where the Tarentines were quar- 
ter'd, commanded by Phalantus. The Dau- 
nians enter'd there with ſo much Briskneſs, 
that the Lacedemonian Youth being ſur- 
priz'd, were not able to reſiſt. Whilſt they 
arc looking for their Arms and hinder one ano- 


ther in the Confuſion, Adraſtus ſets Fire to 


'the Camp; and immediately the Flame flies 
from Tent to Tent, and aſcends to the Skies 
in Rings of ſtifling Smoke: Its horrible Noiſe 


reſembled that of a Torrent, which deluges 


a whole Country, and with its rapid Force 
carries away mighty Oak-Trees with their 
broad Roots, the Corn, the Barns, Stalls, 
FLEE Flocks 
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Flocks. The Wind impetuouſly drives the 


Flame from Tent to Tent, and in an inſtant 


the whole Camp looks like an old dry Foreſt 
which is ſet on fire by a ſmall Spark. Pha- 
lantus, tho* neareſt the Danger, could not 
remedy it: He ſaw plainly that all the Troops 
muſt periſh in the Fire, if they did not in- 
ſtantly abandon the Camp: But he likewiſe 
ſaw how dangerous ſuch a Retreat might be 
before a victorious Enemy. He began to 
ſend away his Lacedemonian Youth, tho' with 
half their Arms; but Adraſtus gives him no 
Reſpite. On one Sidea Troop of expert Ar- 
chers diſcharge a Shower of Arrows upon 
Phalantus's Soldiery, and on the other the 
Slingers hurl large Stones. Adraſius himſelf 
with Sword in Hand marching at the Head of 
a choſen Company of the boldeſt' Daunians, 


by the Light of the Fire purſues the flying 


'Troops. He mows down with his keen Steel 
whatever had eſcaped from the Fire: He 
ſwims in Blood, yet cannot be ſated with 
Slaughter: His Fury ſurpaſſes that of Lions 
and Tigers, when they worry to Death the 
Shepherds with their Flocks. Phalantus's 
Troops faint, their Courage fails them; pale 


Death, led on by an internal Fury whole 


Head briſtles with Adders, freezes their Blood 
in their Veins; their benumb'd Members grow 


ſtiff, and their tottering Knees leave them 


deſtitute even'of the Hope of Flight. Pha- 
lantus, whoſe Shame and Deſpair ſtill ſupply 
him with fome ſmall Remainder of Strength 
and Courage, lifts up his Hands and Eyes to 
Heaven. He ſees his Brother Hippias fall at 
his Feet, beneath the Strokes of Adra/tus's 


thundering Hand. Hippias rolls at full length 


upon 
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upon the Duſt; A black boiling Stream 


iſſues from the deep Wound which had cleft his 


Side: His Eyes refuſe the Light, and his fu- 
rious Soul flys out with the laſt Drop of his 
Blood. Phalantus himſelf, beſmear'd all over 
with his Brother's Blood, and unable to help 


him, finds himſelf beſet with a Crowd of his 


Enemies, endeavouring to overcome him: 
His Buckler is pierc'd with a'thouſand Darts; 
he is wounded in ſeveral Places of his Body; 
he can no longer rally his fugitive Troops 
the Gods behold him, but vouchſafe not to 
pity him. | 
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The ARGUMENT. 


Telemachus having put on his divine Armour, 
runs to the Aſſiſtance of Phalantus, bears 
down. at firſs Iphicles the Son of Adraſtus, 
heats back the triumphing Enemy, and had 
gain'd a compleat Victory over them, had not 
an intervening Storm put an End to the Bat- 
tle. Then Telemachus ſees the Founded car- 
ry'd off the Field, takes great Care of them, 
and chiefly of Phalantus. He himſelf per- 
forms the Obſequies of his Brother Hippias, 
and carries to him his Aſhes, which he had 
gather'd up in a golden Urn, | 
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UTE R (a) amidſt the celeſ- 
tial Deities, looks down from O- 
lympus Top, and beholds the Slaugh- 
ter of the Confederates : Then he 
conſulted the unchangeable Deſti- 
nies, and ſaw all thoſe Captains whoſe Thread 
was that Day to be cut by the fatal Sciſſors. 
All the Gods were intent on Jupiter's Face, 
thereby to read his Pleaſure. Bur the Father 
of the Gods and Men told them in a ſweer 
yet majeſtick Voice, You ſce to what Ex- 
tremity the Allies are reduc'd, you ſee Adraſ- 
zus overpowering his Enemies; but this 
Spectacle is fallacious, the Glory and Proſ- 
perity of the Wicked is very ſhort-liv'd: 
The impious, perfidious Adraſtus ſhall not 
obtain a compleat Victory. This Misfortune 
happens to the Allies, only to teach them to 
grow wiſer, and to be more cautious in keep- 
ing their Counſels ſecret: For now the ſage 
Minerva is preparing a new Triumph for her 
Darling the young Telemachus. Here Jupiter 
ceas'd ſpeaking, and all the Gods in profound 
Silence continu'd to behold the Battle. 
Neſtor and Philoctetes by this Time were 
adyertis'd that Part of the Camp was already 
burnt, that the Flame, driven by the Winds, 
was continually advancing, that their Troops 
were in Diſorder, and that Phalantus could 
no longer ſuſtain the Enemy's Efforts. As 
ſoon as theſe fatal Words had ſtruck their 


(a) In Homer, the Aſſem- q reſts which each Deity ef: 
bly of the Gods ſeems to loſe | pouſes therein. In this Poem 
much of its Majeſty, and to | the Gods are always on the 
become the Theatre of Diſ- | Side of Virtue. 
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Ears, they run to Arms, aſſemble the Cap- 


tains, and command them inſtantly to retire 


from the Camp, to avoid the ſpreading Con- 


flagration. 


Telemachus, who was dejected and diſcon- 


ſolate, now forgets his. Grief: He puts on 


his Armour, the precious Donative of the 


wiſe Minerva, who, under the Shape of Men- 


tor, made as if ſhe had procur'd them from 
an excellent Workman of Salentum, but in 
reality ſhe had got Vulcan to make them in 


the ſmoking Caverns of Mount tna. 

(a) This Armour was as ſmooth as a Mir- 
ror, and bright as the Sun-beams: Upon it 
was grav'd Neptune and Pallas contending 
which ſhould have the Glory of giving Name 
to a riſing City. Neptune, with his Trident, 
ſtrikes the Earth, and out of it ſprings a war- 
like Horſe: Fire flaſnes from his Eyes, and 
he ſhakes his Foam from his Mouth; his 
Main flies about with the Wind; his pliant 


nervous Legs gather up with Vigour and 


Nimbleneſs: He could not be ſaid to run 
he bounded along with {nach Exertion of 
Strength and with ſo much Swiftneſs, that he 


(a) The Deſcription of | the Romans in point of In- 
Achilles's Buckler, and that | tereſt, and engages their Con- 


of Aneas, are two of the | cern, by repreſenting to them 
chief Ornaments of the Iliad | nothing but what was moſt 


and ZEneid. Twas theſe | ſhining in their Hiſtory, and 


two great Originals that M. theſe are thoſe maſterly 


de Cambray was to ſtruggle | Strokes which Virgil can no 
againſt. Virgil artfully makes | more be deprived of, than 
uſe of the Gods Fore-know- | Hercules can of his Club. 
ledge of Futurity, in order | M. de Cambray was forc'd 


to place on Aneas's Buck- | to confine himſelf to fabu- 
ler ſuch Ornaments as were | lous Hiſtory, that he might 


to be the Glory of his Poſte- | not break through the Bounds 
rity. His Deſcription affects | of his Deſign, 


left 
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left no Print of his Steps. Vou would ima- 
gine too you heard him neigh. 


On the other Hand, Minerva gave to the 


Inhabitants of her new City the Olive, the 


Fruit of the Tree ſhe her ſelf had planted. 
The Bough, weigh'd down with its Fruit, 


repreſented gentle Peace with Plenty, far pre- 

ferable to the Troubles of War, of which 
that Horſe was an Image. The Goddeſs was 
victorious by her plain but uſeful Preſent, 
and the ſtately Athens bore her Name. 

Minerva was alſo ſeen calling round her all 
the polite Arts, expreſs'd by tender Children 


wing'd. They hover'd trembling about the 


Goddeſs, being terrify'd at the brutiſn Fury 
of Mars, who ravages where-ever he comes; 
as bleating Lambs croud about their Dams at 


the View of a hungry Wolf, that with open 


fiery Throat flies upon them to devour them. 
Minerva is ſeen in another Place, with a ſcorn- 
ful angry Countenance, confounding (by the 
Excellence of her Works) the conceited 
Raſhneſs of Arachne, who durſt diſpute with 
her for Perfection in Tapiſtry. Vou might 
| ſee the extenuated Limbs of that Wretch 
growing out of Form, and changing into 
thoſe of a Spider. Sis 5 

Near this Part again appear'd Minerva, 
who, in the War of the Giants, gave Coun- 
ſel to Jupiter himſelf, and ſuſtain'd all the other 
Gods, who were amaz'd and confounded. 
She was alſo repreſented with her Lance and 
Ægis upon the Banks of the Simois and Xan- 
thus, leading Uly/es by the Hand, reviving the 
diſhcarten'd Greeks, ſtanding the Attack of the 
moſt valiant of the Trojans, and of the dread- 


ful Hector himſelf: Laſtly, introducing Ulz/es 


into 


357 
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into that famous and fatal Machine, which in 
one ſingle Night was to overthrow the Em- 
pire of Priam. = 

In another Part of the Shield was repreſen- 
ted Ceres in the fertile Fields of Enna, in the 
Middle of Sicily: There you might ſee that 
Goddeſs aſſembling together the Inhabitants, 
who were ſcatter d up and down in Search of 
ſomething to ſupport Nature, either by hunt- 


ing, or by picking up the wild Fruit which 


had fall'n from the Trees; ſhe taught thoſe 
ignorant Wretches the Art of cultivating and 


improving the Earth, and to extract their 


Food from her fruitful Boſom: She ſhew'd 
them the Plough, and taught them how to 
yoke the Oxen to it; and now you might ſee 
the Earth gaping in deep Furrows, cut by 
the ſharp-edg'd Plough-ſhare, and then you 
might perceive the golden Harveſt covering 
the fruitful Plains; the Reaper with his Sic- 
kle crops the kindly Fruits of the Earth, and 
repays himſelf for all his Pains. Iron, elſe- 
where the Inſtrument of Deſtruction, was em- 


ploy'd in this Place only to prepare Plenty, 


and to give Birth to all Sorts of Pleaſures. 

The Nymphs with Garlands of Flowers on 
their Heads, trip it along the Rivers Banks 
in jocund Dances. Pan play'd on his 
Flute; the Fauns and wanton Satyrs fris k in 
a Corner by themſelves. Bacchus was likewiſe 
repreſented crown'd with Ivy, leaning on his 


 Thyrſus, and holding in his Hand a Vine- 


Branch adorn'd with Leaves and Cluſters of 
Grapes: His Beauty was indolent and caly, 
with a Mixture of ſomething noble, paſſionate 


and languiſhing. He look'd as he did when he 
appear'd to the unhappy Ariadne, at his find- 


ws 
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ing her alone, o'erwhelm'd with Grief for ho- 
ing deſerted on the Banks of an unknown Ri- 
ver. To conclude, You might ſee in all 
Quarters vaſt Shoals of People; the old Men 
carrying the Firſt-fruits of their Harveſts in- 
to the Temples; the young Men fatigu'd 
with the Labour of the Day, returning to 
their Spouſes, who going out to meet them, 
take by the Hand their little Children, whom 
they fondle all the Way as they go. There 
were likewiſe ſeveral Shepherds repreſented, 
ſome ſinging, others dancing to the Sound 
of the Reed: The whole was a Picture of 
Peace, Plenty, and Pleaſure, every Thing 


look'd ſmiling and happy. Nay, you might 


{ſee the Wolves in the Paſtures playing among 


the Sheep; the Lions and Tigers, quitting their 


Fierceneſs, were feeding among the tender 
Lambs, whilſt the young Shepherd, with his 
Crook, govern'd them all alike; and this 
lovely Peace recall'd to mind the Charms of 
the Golden Age. | 

Telemachus, having put on this divine Ar- 
mour, did, inſtead of taking up his uſual Buck- 
ler, take up the terrible Agis which Miner- 
va had ſent him, (a) and which Iris, the ſwift 
Meſſenger of the Gods had left him. 7Ur:s had 
without his Knowledge carry'd away his own 
Buckler, and given him inſtead of it this 
£&.gis, formidable to the very Gods. | 

In this Condition he runs out of the 
Camp, to avoid the Flames of it; he calls to 
him with a ſtrong Voice all the Chictcains 


(a) This was the moſt for- | that of Miner va is prudent, 
midable Piece of his whole | calm, circumſpect, and al- 
Armour: The Valour'of | ways equal. | 
Mars is blind. raſh, mad; | 
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of the Army, and his Voice already began 


to inſpire freſh Courage into the diſmay'd Al- 


lies. A ſupernatural Fire ſparkles in the Eyes 
of the young Warrior. He appears always 


mild, always free and ſedate, tho* always bu- 


ſy'd in giving Orders throughout, with as 
much Caution as an old Man in ruling his 


Family and inſtructing his Children; but in 


the Execution he is prompt and vigorous, 
like an impetuous River, which not only 
precipitates its frothy Billows, but carries a- 
long with it, in its rapid Courſe, Veſſels of 


the greateſt Burden that float upon it. 


Philoctetes, Neſtor, with the Commanders 
of the Mandufians and other Nations, found 


in the Son of Uly/es a Sort of an Authority 
which irreſiſtibly aw'd them all. And now 
the old Men no longer truſt to their Expe- 


rience; Council and Wiidom did in general 
forſake all the Commanders; even Jealouſy, 


a Paſſion fo natural to all Men, is wholly ex- 


tinguiſh'd in their Breaſts; all keep Silence, 
all admire Jelemachus, all wait for his Com- 
mands implicitly, and as if it had been cuſto- 
mary for them fo to do. He advances, he 
aſcends an Eminence, and from thence ob- 
ſerves the Poſture of the Enemy, and forth- 
with judg'd it neceſſary ro uſe the utmoſt 
Expedition, and ſurprize them in their pre- 
ſent Ditorder, while they were burning the 


Camp of the Contederates. He fetches a Com- 


pals with all poſſible Diligence, the moſt ex- 
perienc'd Commanders following him. He 
falls upon the Daunians in their Rear, at a 
Time when they thought the Confederate Ar- 
my was involv'd in the Flames of the Camp. 
This Surprize diſorders them: They fall be- 

ncath 
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neath the Hand of Telemachns, as the Leaves 
fall in the Foreſts in the latter Days of Au- 
tums, when the boiſterous North- wind, fraught 
with Winter, clatters all the Branches, and 
makesthe aged Trunks to groan. The Earth 
is ſpread with thoſe who fall beneath Telema- 


chus's Hand. With his own Javelin he pierc'd 


the Heart of Jphicles, Adraſtus's younger Son, 
| who preſum'd to offer him Combat, to fave 
his Father's Life, who was in danger of 


being ſurpriz'd by Telemachus. Thele two 


young Combatants were both. beautiful, vi- 
gorous, full of Conduct and Courage, of the 
ſame Stature, the ſame Age, had the ſame 
Sweetneſs of "Temper, and were equally dear 
to their Parents: But /phicles prov'd like an 
opening Flower in the Meadow, cut down 
by the Mower's Scythe. Afterwards Telema- 
chus overthrows Euphorion, the moſt celebra- 
ted of all the Lydians that came into Hetru- 
ria: Next, his Sword pierces the new-mar- 
ry'd Cleomenes, who had promis'd his Spouſe 
| 85 bring her the rich Spoils of his Enemies, 
bur whole F ate it was Never to return to her 
again. 

Adraſtus foam'd with Rage to ſce the Death 
of his dear Son, and of many other Command- 
ers, and the Victory ſlipping out of hi Hands. 
Phalantus, almoſt cruſh'd at his Feet, is like 
a half-ſlain Victim, which avoids the Edge 
of the ſacred Knife, and flies far away from 
the Altar. But one Moment more and Adra/- 
tus had compleated the Ruin of the Lacedæ- 
monians. 

Phalantus, drown'd in his own Blood, and in 
that of the Soldiers who fight with him, hiears 
the Shouts of Telemachns advancing to his Re- 
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lief. In that Moment he regains new Life, 
and the Cloud that had — overſpread his 
Eyes is diſpell'd. The Daunians, being not 
aware of this Attack, leave Phalantus, and 
make Head againit a more formidable Ene- 
my. Adraſtus is like a Tiger, from whom an 
united Body of Shepherds ſnatches the Prey 


which he was ready to devour. Telemachus 


ſecks him out in the Crowd, reſolving at once 
to put an End to the War, by delivering the 
Allies from their implacable Enemy: But Ju- 
piter refus'd to the Son of Uly/es fo quick and 
lo caſy a Victory. Minerva too was willing 
he ſhould undergo more Difficulties, that he 
might the better underſtand how to govern 
Men. The impious Adraſtus therefore was 
prelerv'd by the Father of the Gods, that 
Telemachus might thereby make greater Acqui- 
ſitions of Glory and Virtue. A thick Cloud 
which Jupiter gather'd in the Air ſav'd the 
Daunians; the Will of the Gods was declar'd 
in dreadful Thunderings. One would have 
thought that the eternal Arches of high Olym- 
pus were going to break down on the Heads 
of feeble Mortals; the blue Lightning ſplit 
the Clouds from Pole to Pole, and ſcarce had 
it dazzled the Eye with its piercing Flame, 
but all relaps'd again into Midnight Darkneſs. 
in the ſame Inſtant a mighty Shower of Rain 
falling, ſerv'd likewiſe to part the two Ar- 
mies. Eo 

Adraſtus took Advantage of the Succour of 


the Gods, without having any Regard to, or 


quit Seale of their Power, and for this Ingra- 
Litude deſerv'd to be kept for a more ſevere _ 
Vengeance. He haſten'd to march his Arm 
berwcen the Camp that was halt-burnt down, 

4; . | „ 
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and a Moraſs that reach'd as far as the River; 
this he did with ſo much Expedition and Dex- 


terity, that this very Retreat was a Domon- 


ſtration of his Preſence of Mind and Readi- 
neſs of Invention. The Allies encourag'd by 
Telemachus, were for purſuing him; but by 
Favour of the Storm he eicap'd them, as a 
ſwift-wing'd Bird out of the Net of a Fowl- 
er. The Allies now no longer think of any 
Thing but returning to the Camp and re- 
pairing their Loſs. In entering it they ſaw 
the moſt lamentable Effects of War: The 
Sick and Wounded not being able to crawl 
out of their Tents, were conſequently unable 
to avoid the Fury of the Fire: They were 
half burnt, ſending up towards Heaven their 
doleful Cries and dying Shrieks. Telemachus's 
Heart was pierc'd with itz he could not re- 
frain weeping z he often turn'd away his Eyes, 
being ſeiz'd with Horror and Compaſſion 
he could not without ſhuddering behold thoſe 
Bodies that were {till alive and deſtin'd to a 
tedious and dreadful-Death : They look'd like 
the Fleſh of Victims, that is burnt on the 
Altars, and whoſe Smell ſpreads it ſelf all a- 
round. „ 

Alas! ſaid Telemachus, how miſchievous are 
the Effects of War? What blind Fury puſhes 
on unhappy Mortals? Their Days are few upon 
the Earth, and thoſe Days attended with Miſery: 


Why then will they haſten their Death, which 


is already ſo near? Why then will they add 
ſo much dreadful Deſolation to the Bitter— 
neſs with which the Gods have daſh'd this 
ſhort Life? Tho' Men are all Brethren, they 
tear each other to pieces; the ſavage Beaſts 
are leſs cruel than they are to each other. 

| Ft 3 | Lions 
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Lions never make War with Lions, nor Ti- 


2 with Tigers; nor do they fall upon any 
reatures but thoſe of a different Species: 
Man alone in deſpite of his Reaſon, does 
that which Beaſts, that are void of it, would 
never do. Again, what Need is there for 
theſe Wars? Is there not Land more than 
enough in the Univerſe to employ the La- 
bour of all Mankind? What vaſt pro- 
digious Tracts lic deſart? Mankind can never 
repleniſh them. What is it then that makes 
Princes ſpread the Flames of War over im- 
menſely ſpacious Kingdoms? It is an emp- 
ty Notion of Glory, a vain Title of Con- 
queror, which they are in purſuit of. Thus 
one Man, ſent by the angry Gods into the 
World as a Scourge, is an Inſtrument of Mi- 
ſery to Millions. To ſatisfy his Ambition and 
Vanity, every Thing muſt ſuffer, every Thing 
ſwim in Blood, every thing be deſtroy'd by 
Fire, and thoſe who eſcape the Fire and 
Sword, muſt periſh by more cruel Famine ? 
In a word, one ſingle Man makes all human 
Nature his Sport, and ſweeps every Thing 
away in one general Deſolation, to pleaſe his 
Humour and oftentatious Vanity. What 
monſtrous Sort of Glory 1s this? Can we too 
much deteſt and deſpife ſuch Men, (a) as 
ſhake off all Ties of Humanity! No, they 
are far from being Demi-Gods; they are 
hardly iſo much as Men: They ought to be 
held in Execration by all ſucceeding Times, 


which they were in Hopes to be admir'd by. 


(a) Humanity is a Virtue | Great, but what operates up- 
too calm and ſedate to firike'} on That, will never reap 
the Fancy; and ſuch Men | much Glory from it. 
who conceve nothing to be | 


Ah! 
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Ah! With how much Deliberation ought 


Princes to weigh every Thing before they 


undertake a War! The Cauſes of ir ought to 
be juſt; nor is that enough, they ought to 
be neceſſary for the public Good. The Blood 
of a People ought not to be ſpilt, unleſs for 
their own Preſervation in Caſes of Extremity ; 
But the Counſels of Flatterers, a miſtaken 
Notion of Grandeur, groundleſs Jealouſies, 
and unreaſonable Covetouſneſs varnith'd over 


with ſpecious Pretexts, do inſenſibly engage 


Princes in Wars to their own Detriment, and 
put their Whole to the Venture without any 
Neceſſity, and in the End prove no leſs fatal 


to their own Subjects than to the Enemy. 


Thus did Telemachus reaſon; but he did not 
only confine himſelf to deplore the Miſeries 
of War, but endeavour'd to alleviate them. 
You might ſee him go from Tent to Tent, 
viſiting the fick and dying Soldiers; he dit- 
tributed Money and Medicines among them 


he comforted them, he cheer'd them by his 
friendly Diſcourſes, and ſent others to viſit 


them when he could not do it himſelf. 
Among the Cretans that were with him, there 
were two old Men, Traumaphilus and Nozo- 
ſugus: The former had been at the Siege of 
Troy with Idomeneus, and had been taught by 
the Sons of Miſculapius the divine Art of curing 
Wounds: He uſed to pour into the deepeſt 
and moſt envenom'd Wounds an odoriferous 
Liquor, which eat away all the dead and pu- 
trity'd Fleſh, without being forc'd to make 


Inciſions, and which quickly caus'd new Fleſh. 


to grow, more ſound and better-colour'd than 
the former. As for Nozofugus, he had never 


{cen the Sons of Aſculapius, but by the Means 


H4 of 


103 


8 ————— 
— 


* 
— .. ̃ͤVhMM. ̃⅛ ͤuÄ r 


44 


r 
Dr 2 


104 


The Adventures of Book xv11. 
of Merion he had got Poſſeſſion of a ſacred 
and myſterious Book, which Aſculapius had 
given his Sons: Beſides this, Nozofugus was 
a Favourite of the Gods: He had compos'd 
Hymns in Honour of the Children of Latona, 
and uſed every. Day to ſacrifice a white un- 
ſported Sheep to Apollo, by whom he was. 
oftentimes inſpir'd. He no ſooner faw a ſick 
(z) Perſon, but he could tell by his Eyes, the. 
Colour of his Skin, the Conformation of his Bo- 
dy, and the Manner of his breathing, what 
the Source of his Malady was. - Sometimes. 
he would give them ſudorifick Remedies, and 
by the Succeſs of theſe Sweatings he demon- 
{trated how much the Fabric and Mechaniſm 
of our Bodies is increas'd or 'diminiſh'd, dif- 
order'd or reſtor'd by Perſpiration: In languiſn- 
ing Diſtempers he gave certain Drinks, which 
by degrees recover'd the noble Parts, and re- 
new'd the Vigour of his Patients by ſweet- 
ning their Blood: But he would often de- 
clare that it was for Want of Virtue and 
Courage Men had ſo frequent Occaſion for 
Phyſick. Tis a Shame, would he ſay, for Men 
to have ſo many Diſeaſes: For a ſober Life 
produces ſound Health: Their Intemperance, 
ſaid he, changes into deadly Poiſon the Ali— 
ments which were deſtin'd to preſerve their 


Life. Pleaſure immoderately taken ſhortens 


(z) Hiſtory - informs us, | reduce themſelves to an or- 
tha: the Art of Medicine 1s | derly frugal Way of Living, 
very much indebted to the | they wou'd eaſily do without 
Intemperance and, irregular | the Phyſicians, and the Phy- 
Manners of Men. Phyfic is | ficians wou'd be oblig'd to do 
intirely unknown among Na- | without Patients, which wou'd 
tions who know nothing of | be ſomewhat the harder of 
Luxury: Wou'd but Mea 5 the Wo, 


Mens 
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Mens Days more than the beſt Medicaments 
can prolong them: The Poor are lets often 
ſick for Want of Food, than the Rich are by 
their Exceſs of it. The Foods that gratify 
the Palate moſt, and which create a falſe 
Appetite, are poiſonous inſtead of nutritious. 
Medicines in themſelves are really miſchievous 
and deſtructive of Nature, by wearing her 


out and committing as it were Violence upon. 


her, and only ought to be uſed on preſſing Oc- 
caſions; but the grand Medicament, always 
harmleſs, always uteful, is Sobriety, Tempe- 
rance in all our Pleaſures, Tranquillity of 
Mind, and bodily Exerciſe. By theſe the 


Blood is ſweeren'd, and kept in a good Tem- 


perament, and all ſuperfluous Humours diſſi- 
pated. Thus was the wiſe Nozofugus leſs ad- 
mir'd for his Medicines, than for the Regi- 
men he preſcrib'd to prevent Diſeaſes, and to 
render Medicines unneceſſary. | 


* 


Theſe two Men were ſent by Telemachus 


to viſit all the Sick in the Army. They 
cur'd many of them by their Medicaments, 
and many more by the Care they took, to 
have their Patients well rended, for they 
made it their Buſineſs to keep them near and 
clean, thereby to prevent noiſom Air, and 
made them obſerve an exact and ſober Diet 
during their Recovery; the Soldiers were all 
deeply affected with a Senſe of theſe Benefits, 
and gave Thanks to the Gods for ſending Te- 


lemachus into the Confederate Army. This 
is no Mortal, ſaid they, but doubtleſs ſome 


beneficent Deity under a human Shape; at 
leaſt, it he is a Man, he reſembles more the 
Gods than the reſt of Mankind, and is ſent to 


the Earth only to do Good; he is yet more 


amiable 
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amiable for his Sweetneſs and Charity than 
for his Valour. O that we could have him 
for our King! But the Gods reſerve him for 
ſome more happy Nation whom they favour, 
and among-whom they intend to renew the 
Golden Age. 5118 | 
Telemachus, while he went in the Night- 
time to viſit the ſeveral Quarters of the Camp, 
(a) to prevent the Stratagems of Adraſtus, was 
an Far-witneſs of theſe Commendations, which 
could not be ſuſpected of Blattery, like thoſe 
which Flatterers often give before the Face 
of Princes, ſuppoſing that they have neither 
Modeity nor Delicacy, and that to praiſe 
them without Meaſure, is all that is requiſite 
to become Poſſeſſors of their Favour. The 
Son of Uly//es could reliſh nothing but what 
was true. He could bear no orher Praiſes 
but thoſe which he heard were given him in 


Secret, and behind his Back, and fuch as he 


had really deſerv'd. As ſuch Commendations 
were the only Sort he wiſh'd to have, his 
Heart was mov'd therewith; he felt that 
{weet, that pure Delight which the Gods have 
entail'd on Virtue alone, and which ill Men, 
for want of experiencing it, can neither con- 
ceive nor believe. But he did not give the 
Reins to the Enjoyment of this Sort of Plea- 
ſure; the Faults he had committed came 


crowding again into his Mind; he did not 


forget his natural Haughtineſs and Indifference 


(a) Several great Com- | wou'd often go in the Night- 


manders have taken a parti- 


cular Pleaſure in going thus 
about, and gathering in ſecret 


the Fruit of their Victories 
and Virtues. Tacitus relates 
that the Great Germanicus 


time and liſten at the Soldier's 
T'ents to hear what they ſaid 
of Him. Theſe Praiſes are 
far more glorious than ſuch as 
are engraven by the Hand of 


Flattery on Braſs or Marble. 
| 10 
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to other Men; he was ſecretly aſham'd that 
his natural Diſpoſition ſhould be ſo harſh, and 
his Appearance ſo fierce; he referr'd to the 
ſage Minerva all the Glory that was given 
him, and which he thought himſelf undeſerv- 


ing of. It is thon, O great Goddeſs, did 


he ſay, that beſtow'd Mentor on me, to in- 
{ſtruct me, and correct my evil Diſpoſition 
it is thou that haſt bleſs'd me with Wiſdom, 
to make me improve by my Faults, and diſ- 
truſt my ſelf; it is thou that checkeſt my im- 
etuous Paſſions; it is thou that makeſt me feel 
the Pleaſure of relieving the Diſtreſs'd ; with- 
out thee J ſhould be hated, and juſtly too; 
without thee I thould commit irreparable 
Faults, and be as a Child, who not being 
ſenſible of its own Weaknels, lets go the Hold 
it had of its Mother, and falls the very firſt 
Step it takes. TT | | 
Neſtor and Philoctetes were amaz'd to ſee 
Telemachus grown ſo gentle, ſo obliging, ſo 
officious, ſo helpful, ſo ingenious even to ob- 
viate all Exigencies; they cou'd not tell what 
to think; they found him to be quite another 
Man. What moſt ſurpriz'd them, was the 
Care he took about the Funeral of Hippias; 
he went himſelf and fetch'd the bloody and 
disfigur'd Body from the Place where it lay 
beneath a Heap of Carcaſes: He bedew'd it 
with pious Tears, and {aid, O mighty Shade, 
now thou knoweſt how much 1 eſteem thy 
Valour. *Tis true, thy Arrogance did pro- 
voke me, but thy Failings proceeded from 
the Heat of thy Youth, and I am not undu- 
ly ſenſible how much that Age ſtands in need 
of Pardon. - We ſhould ere long have been 


ſincerely united in the Bonds of Friendſhip 
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the Fault was wholly mine. O ye Gods, 
why have you raviſh'd him from me, before 
J had Time to force him to love me! | 

Telemachus afterwards caus'd the Body to 
be waſh'd in odoriferous Liquors, and then 
gave Orders concerning the Funeral-Pile. 
The lofty Pines, groaning beneath the Strokes 
of the Axes, come tumbling down from the 
Tops of the Mountains; the Oaks, thoſe an- 
cient Sons of the Earth, that ſeem'd to threat- 
cn Heaven; the tall Poplars, the Elms, with 
their verdant Heads and thick-leav'd Branches; 
the Beech the Glory of the Foreſt, lay proſ- 
trate along the Banks of Galeſus. There they 
were rais'd into a Funeral-Pile, reſembling a 
regular Building; the Flame begins to appear, 
and a Pillar of Smoke aſcends up to the Skies. 
The Lacedæmonians advance with a flow and 
mournful Pace, trailing their Pikes, and with 
their Eyes fix'd on the Ground; bitter Sor- 
row ftands imprinted on their warike Faces, 
and the Tears trickle down in abundance. 


Next you might fee the aged Pherecides, not 


ſo much depreſs'd by the Number of Years, 
as by his Grief for ſurviving Hippias, whom 
he had brought up from his very Infancy. 
He rais'd towards Heaven his Hands, and 


his Eyes that were drown'd in Tears. After 


the Death of Hippias he refus'd all manner 
of Food, nor was it in the Power of gentle 
Sleep to weigh down his Eyc-lids, or to ſuſ- 
pend the Smartneſs of his Pain for a Moment. 
With a trembling Pace he march'd aiter the 
Crowd, not knowing whither he went; not 


a Word iſſu'd out of his Mouth, his Heart 


was ſo wrung with Grief; it was a Silence of 
Deſpair and Dejection. But when he ſaw 
= | the 
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the Pile (a) kindled, then he cry'd out in a. 
Fury, O Hippias, Hippias, I ſhall never ſee 
thee again! Hippias is no more, yet I ſtill live! 
O my dear Hippias, tis I that occaſion'd thy 
Death; 'twas I that taught thee to deſpiſe it; I 
believ'd thy Hands would have clos'd my Eyes, 
and that thou would'ſt have catch'd my la- 
teſt Breath: Cruel Gods, to prolong my Life, 
only that I might ſee the Death of Hippias! 
O my dear Child, whom I had brought up 
with ſo much Care, I ſhall ſee thee no more; 
but I ſhall ſce thy Mother whom Grief will 
kill, and who will reproach me with thy 
Death; 1 ſhall ſee thy young Spoule beating 
her Breaſt, tearing off her Locks, and J all 
the while am the unhappy Cauſe of it! O 
dear Shade, call me to the Banks of Styx; 
the Light grows hateful to me, and *tis thee 
only, my dear Hippias, that I wiſh to ſee a- 
gain. Hippias, Hippias, O my dear Hippias, 
all I now live for is to pay my laſt Duty to 
thy Aſhes! SS, nos 
And now you might ſee the Body of young 
Hippias ftretch'd out on a Bier adorn'd with 
Purple, Gold, and Silver; Death, that 
had pur out the Light of his Eyes, was not 
able to deface all his Beauty, and the Graces 
{till appear'd half painted in his wan Viſage. 
Around his Neck, which was whiter than 
Snow, now leaning on his Shoulder, his lon 
black Hair hung looſe, finer than that of Acis or 


(a) The Cuſtom of burn- | Tafte of ancient Greece, hath 
ing dead Bodies may be tra- | left us a very particular and 
ced up to the moſt remote | circumſtantial Deſcription of 
Antiquity, but it began not | the manner how the Bodies 
at Rome 'till Sy/la's Time. | of the Emperors were wont 
Herodian, who even in the | to be burnt at Rome. 
low Empire preſerv'd the 


Ganymede, 
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Ganymede, but which were now going to be 


ee E to Aſhes. You might behold in his : 


Side the gaping Wound, whereart all his Maſs 
of Blood had iſſu'd out, and which had ſent 
him down into the melancholy Regions of 
Pluto. 
Telemachus, fad and dej cted, follow'd the 
Corps cloſe, ſtrewing Flowers all the Way. 
When they came to the Pile, the Son of 
Uly/ffes could not without ſhedding new Floods 
of Tears behold the Flame ſeize the Cloth in 
which the Body was wrapt. Adieu, ſaid he, 
O magnanimous Hippias; for I dare not call 
thee Friend. Be appeas'd, O Shade, who 
haſt merited ſo much Renown! If I did 
not love thee I thould envy thy Happineſs; 
thou art reſcu'd from thoſe Miſeries which 
ſill encompaſs us Mortals; thou didſt retire 


from them by the molt glorious Path: Alas! 
how happy ſhould I be it my End were the 


ſame! May Styx never be able to arreſt thy 
Ghoſt; may the Elyſian Fields be open to 


| thee; may Fame preſerve thy Renown through- 


out all Ages, and may thy Aſhes reſt in Peace! 

Scarce had he ſaid theſe Words, intermixt 
with Sighs, when the whole Army fer up a 
Cry; they were mov'd with Pity for Hippias, 
upon the Recital of his great Actions; their 


Grief for his Death brought to their Minds 


all his good Qualities, made them forget all 
thoſe Overſights which had been occaſion'd 
by Heat of Youth or a faulty Education. 


But they were yet more mov'd with the ten- 


der Scntiments, of Telemachus. Is this, faid 
they, the young Greek that was ſo proud, 
fo ſcornful, ſo obſtinate, ſo violent? Behold 
how gentle, how humain, how kind, how ten- 
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Book xvi, TELEMACHUS. 111 
der he is now become! Doubtleſs, Minerva, 
who ſo much lov'd his Father, has the ſame |: 
Affection for the Son? Doubtleſs ſhe has be- 5 
ſtow'd on him the moſt valuable Bleſſing that 
the Gods can give to Mortals, in beſtowin 
on him, together with Wiſdom, a Heart fut- 
eeptible of Friendſhip. 1 5 . 
The Body was by this Time conſum'd by 
the Flames. Telemachus did himſelf bedew 
the yet ſmoking Aſhes with perfum'd Liquors | 
then he pur them into a Golden Urn, which 
he crown'd with Flowers, and carried that Urn | [ 
to Phalantus, who lay iſtretch'd out, wound- = 
ed in ſeveral Places, and in the Extremity 
of his Weakneſs, he already had a Glimpſe of 
the melancholy Gates of Death. 
Already had Traumaphilus and Nozofugus, 
whom the Son of Uly/es had ſent to attend 
him, ſtrain'd all their Art for his Relief. 
They had by little and little recall'd his de- 
parting Soul; freſh Spirits ſprung up inſen- [ 
fibly in his Heart; a gentle and a penetrating | 
Vigour, a Balſam of Life, infinuated it felf 
from Vein to Vein, even to the inmoſt Re- 
ceſſes of his Heart; an agreeable Warmth "0 
reviv'd his Limbs, and reſcu'd him from the | 
frozen Hands of Death; but in the very Mo- 
ment that his Fainting Fits left him, Grief 
of Mind ſucceeded: He began to be ſenſible of 
the Loſs of his Brother, which till then he had 
not been in a Condition to conſider. Alas! 
ſaid he, Why all this Care to ſave my Life? 
Had not I better die, and follow my dear Hip- 
pias? I ſaw him fall hard by me: O Hippias, I 
the Comfort of my Life, my Brother, my | 
dear Brother, thou art now no more! I muſt | 
no no longer {ee thec, nor hear thee, nor 
| | embrace 
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embrace thee, nor communicate to thee my 
Troubles, nor comfort thee in thy own! G 
ye Gods, Enemies to Mankind, muſt Hippias 
be for ever loſt to me! Is it pollible! Is it not 
a Dream? No, 'tis but too real: O 
Hippias, (a) I have loſt thee, I have 
ſeen thee die, and I muſt live fo long at leaſt 
till I have reveng'd thee: I will ſacrifice to 
thy Manes the cruel Adraſtus, with thy Blood 
ind.. | 
Whilſt Phalantus was thus ſpeaking, the 
two divine Men uſed their utmoſt Endea- 
vours to aſſwage his Grief, for fear it ſhould 
increaſe his Ailments, and hinder the Opera- 
tion of their Medicines. On a ſudden he per- 
ceiv'd Telemachus coming to him; at firſt his 
Heart was combated by two, contrary Paſ- 
ſions; he had entertain'd a deep Reſentment 
of what had paſs'd between Telemachus and 
Hippias This Reſentment was quicken'd by 


his Grief for the Lols of Hippias. On the 


other hand, he could not but know that he 
owed the Preſcrvation of his own Life to Te- 
lemachus, who reicu'd him, all bloody and 
halt-dead, out of the Hands of Adraſtus. But 
when he ſaw the golden Urn which contain'd 
the belov'd Aſhes of his Brother Hippias, he 
pour'd forth a Flood of Tears, and embrac'd 
Telemachus, without being able to ſpeak a 
Word: At laſt, with a languiſhing Voice, 


interrupted with Sobs, he-laid, O worthy 


(a) It was by ſuch fincere | are degenerated into meer 
and unfeigned Lamentations | Ceremony; whereas, anci- 
that the Ancients gave a looſe | ently, they were made ule of 
to their Grief, and not by | by Perions truly afflicted, the 
ſtudied declamatory Com | one to keep up the Memory 
mendations. Mourning Ha- | of their Loſs, and the other 
bits, and Funeral Orations, | to aflwage their Grief. 


Son 
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Son of Ulyſſes, your Virtue compels me to 
love vou; to you | am beholden for this ſmall 
Remainder of Lite, which is drawing towards 


its End: But I am ſtill more beholden to 
you for what is far more dear to me; had you 


not hinder'd it, my Brother's Body had be- 


come a Prey to Vulture; had it not been 
for you, his Ghoſt, depriv'd of Sepulture, 
had wander'd miſerable upon the Banks of the 
Styx, continually repuls'd by rhe pitileſs Cha- 
ron "uſt I be fo deeply oblig'd to a Man 
whom I hatred ſo much? Repay him, O ye 
Gods, and deliver me from this Load of Lite! 
And thou, Telemachus, perform tor me the 
laſt Duty which you pertorm'd for my Bro- 
ther, that nothing may be wanting to make 
your Glory complete. 1 

At theie Words Phalantus was quite ſpent 
and ſwallow'd up with Exceſs of Grief. Te- 
lemachus ſtay' d by him without daring to 
ſpeak to him, and waiting 'till he had reco- 


ver'd a little Strength. Phalantus ſoon com- 


ing to himlelf, rakes the Urn out of Telema- 
chis's Hands; he kiſs'd it over and over, wa- 
tering it with his flowing Tears, and ſaid, 
O dear, O precious Aſhes! When ſhall mine 
be inclos'd with you in this ſame Urn! O 
thou Ghoſt of Hippias, I will follow thee to 
_ Shades below; Telemachus will avenge us 
oth. 5 
Mean while Phalantus recover'd daily, by 
the Care of thoſe two Men poſſeſs'd of the 
Science of Aſculapius. Telemachus was always 
by them, that they might uſe the more Vi- 
ligence in pertecting the Cure; and the whole 
Army admir'd more at his Goodnels, in re- 
lieving thus his greateſt Enemy, than at the 
Vo I. II. | 6: Valour 
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Valour and Conduct he had ſhew'd in Battle, 
when he ſav'd the Contederate Army. Tele- 
machus at the ſame Time ſhew'd himſelf in- 
defatigable in the moſt rugged Hardſhips of 
War: He ſlept little, and his Slumberings 


were often interrupted, either by the Intelli- 


gence he every Hour in the Night receiv'd as 
well as by Day, or by viewing all Parts of the 


Camp, which he never did twice at the ſame 


Hours, that he might the better ſurpriſe thoſe 
who were negligent. He would often return 
to his Tent, cover'd o'er with Sweat and Dutt : 
His Diet was plain; (a) he liv'd like the com- 

mon Soldiers, that he might ſet them an Ex- 
ample of Sobriety and Patience: Proviſions 
growing ſcarce in that Encampment, he judg'd 
it neceſſary to ſtop the Murmurings of the Sol- 
diers, by voluntarily ſharing with them the 


fame Inconveniences they underwent. His Bo- 


dy, inſtead of being weaken'd by ſo painful a 
Life, every Day became ſtronger and more 
harden'd: He began to loſe thoſe tender Gra- 
ces which are as it were the Bloom of Vouth: 
His Complexion grew brown, and leſs delicate, 
and his Limbs more manly and neryous. 


(a) Such was the Practice | neral ſhou'd live as they do. 
of the greateſt Generals of | But if once the Commanders 
Rome. The Roman Soldiery | wou'd retrench and eut off 
made Part of a free People, | the Statelineſs and Luxury 
naturally averſe to all Subor- | that attends the Armies, they 
dination; and had not Autho- | wou'd maintain therein a cer- 


Tity been back'd by Example, | tain Vigorouſneſsof Diſcipline, 
their Armies had ſcarce ever | much better than they do 


been free from Seditions and | now by their military Seve- 
Revolts. Our (French) Sol- | rity, and their proud Deport- 
diers, more tractable by the | ment to thoſe under their 


"Conſtitution of our Govern- | Command. 


ment, expect not that a Ge- 
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Telemachus being perfwaded from foetal 
Dreams, that his Father Ulyfles is no longer 
upon Earth, executes his Deſign of going to 7 ek 

him in the Shades below : He goes privately out 


of the Camp attended by two Gretans) as far 


as to a Temple near the famous Cavern of Ache- 
rontia; be ſtrites into it thro" the thick Dark- 
neſs, arrives at the Banks of Styx, aud Cha- 
ron admits him into his Bark; he goes and pre- 
ſents himſelf before Pluto, hom he finds pre- 
pared to grant him Permiſſion to ſeek his Fa- 
ther : He croſſes the Tartarus, There he /ees 
the Torments inflicted upon the Ung; ateful, the 
 Perjur'd, the Hypocrites, ans ejpecially, on bad 


Kings. 
I 2 MEAN 
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5 i. E A N while, Adraſtus, whoſe 
Troops had been conſiderably di- 
&S miniſh'd in the Battle, had poſt- 
err cd himſelf behind the Hill Aulon, 

do wait the coming up of ſome 

Reinforcements, and try once more to ſur- 
prize the Enemy; like to a famiſh'd Lion, 
which having been repuls'd from the Sheep- 
fold, returns again into the thick-wooded Fo- 
reſts, and re-enters his Den, where he whets 
his Teeth and Claws, waiting for a favour- 
able Opportunity to deſtroy the whole Flock. 

Telemachas having introduc'd a ſtrict Diſci- 


— throughout the whole Army, apply'd 


himſelf now ſolely to execute a Deſign he 
had already conceiv'd, and which he conmu- 
nicated to none of the Commanders of the 
Army. He had been for a conſiderable Time 
diſturb'd every Night with Dreams concern- 
ing his Father Uly/zs, whoſe belov'd Image 
uſed always to return towards the Concluſion 
of the Night, before Aurora, with her dawn- 
ing Light, began to chace from Heaven the 
wandering Stars, and from the Earth gentle 


Sleep attended with fluttering Dreams. Some- 


times he fancy'd he ſaw Ces naked in one 
of the fortunate Iſlands, on a River's Side, in 
a Meadow embelliſh'd with Flowers amidſt 
a Circle of Nymphs, who threw Garments 
on him to cover him. Sometimes he 
thought he heard him talk in a Palace glitrer- 


ing with Gold and Ivory, where he was 
liſte 


n'd to with Pleaſure and Admiration by 
Men crown'd with Garlands. At other 
Times Uly/es appear'd to him of a ſudden in 
thoſe Feaſts where Joy ſhines forth amidſt De- 
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lights, and where you might hear the ſott 
armony of a Voice, with a Harp more me- 
lodious than the Harp of Apollo, or the Voice 
of all the Muſes. | | 
Telemachus awaking would grow melancho- 
ly upon the Recollection of theſe agreeable 
Dreams. Oh my Father! Oh my dear Fa- 
ther, Ces! cry'd he; the moſt frightful 
Dreams had been pleaſanter to me. Theſe 
Images of Felicity ſignify to me that you are 
already deſcended to the Manſion of Bleſſed 
Souls, in which the Gods reward their Vir- 
tue with eternal Tranquillity : Methinks I 
ſee the Elyſian Fields Oh how uneaſy a Thin 
it is to hope no more! Oh my much —— 
Father, I ſhall never ſee you more! never a- 
gain embrace him who loved me ſo tenderly, 
and whom 1 ſeek after with ſo much Pain 
and Toil: Shall I never again hear the Voice 
of that Mouth, which uſed to pour forth 
Wiſdom! Shall I never again kiſs thoſe 
Hands, thoſe precious, thoſe victorious 
Hands, by which ſo many Enemies have fal- 
len? Shall they never puniſh the fooliſh 
Lovers of Penelope? And muſt Ithaca never 
riſe again from her Ruins? Oh ye Gods, Ene- 
mies to my Father, 'tis you who ſend me theſe 
fatal Dreams to tear from my Heart all Hope, 
which is the ſame as if you tore Life itſelf 
from me! No, I can no longer live in this 
Uncertainty : Alas! What ſaid I? I am but 
too well aſſur'd that my Father is no more: 
I'll even goto the infernal Shades, to find out 
his Ghoſt. (a) Did not Theſeus go thither? 
e | I 3 . 8 The ſeus, 


(a) This Book is an Imi- | Oauſer and of the ſixth of 
tation of the eleventh of the 


the Æneid. The lame Fa- 
ble 
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Theſeus, that impious W retch, who durſt of- 
fer Violence to the infernal Deities; whereas 
J am led thither by a Motive of Piety Her- 
cules deſcended thither: I am no Hercules, but 
*tis glorious to dare to imitate him. Orpheus 
did, by reciting his Misfortunes, move the 
Heart of that God Pluto, who, they fay, is 
inexorable; he obtain'd Leave for Eurydice to 
return to the Living. I have a juſter Claim 
to Compaſſion than Orphens, for my Loſs is 
much greater. Is a young Girl, who was not 
matchleſs for her Beauty, is ſhe, I ſay, to be 
compar'd with the ſage Ce, admir'd by all 
Greece ? let us go, let us die, if it muſt be ſo; 


why ſhould we fear Death, when we ſuffer 


ſo much in Life? O Pluto, O Proſerpine, I 
will ſoon try whether you are fo pitileſs as 

ou are reported to be. O my Father, after 
Living in vain travell'd o'er Land and Sea to 
find you out, 1 will go ſee whether you are 
not in the melancholy Abodes of the Dead: 
Though the Gods refuſe me the Pleaſure of 
enjoying the Sight of you upon the Earth, 
and in the Light of the Sun, perhaps they 
may not refuſe me at leaſt rhe Sight. of your 
Ghoſt in the Kingdom of Darknets. 

In ſpeaking theſe Words Telemachus be- 


dew'd his Bed with his Tears; then preſently 


he aroſe, and endeavour'd, by Enjoyment of 
the Light, to mitigate the ſharp Sorrow 
which his Dreams had occafion'd. But it 


ble appears here with additi- | tation. He embelliſhes and 


onal Graces and new Beau- | ſets off the Fable by Touches 
ties. Mr. de Cambray, a- | of Morality, which are want- 
bounding in Riches of his | ing to the two Models of 
own Growth, is never guilty | Antiquity, 


Was 
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was an Arrow which had pierc'd his Heart, 


and which he continually carry'd about him. 
In this Anguith he took a Refolution to de- 

ſcend into the lower Regions, by a famous 
Place not far from the Camp.. Ir is call'd 
Acherontia, becauſe in this Place there is a 


dreadful Cave, which leads down to the Banks 


of Acheron, a River by which the Gods 
themſelves are cautious how they ſwear. The 
Town was plac'd on a Rock, like a Neſt on 
the Top of a Tree: At the Foot of the Rock 
Was this Cavern to be ſeen, which fearful 
Mortals did not adventure to come near: 
The Shepherds were watchful to turn their 
Flocks from going that Way: The Sul- 
phurous Vapours of the SHgian Lake inceſ- 
ſantly exhaling thro' this Aperture, tainted 
the circumambient Air; around it grew nei- 
ther Herb nor Flower: There, none ever felt 
the gentle Fannings of the Zephyrs, or ſaw 


the blooming Graces of the Spring, nor the 


rich Donatives of Autumn. 'The parch'd 
Ground look'd languiſhing and ſickly, and 
nothing was to be ſeen but ſome few leaffeſs 
Shrubs, and fatal Cypreſs-'Trees. Even at a 
Diſtance from the Place Ceres deny'd her gol- 
den Harveſt to the Labourers. In vain did 


Bacchus ſeem to promiſe his delicious Fruits: 


The Grapes wither'd inſtead of ripening. 
The melancholy Naiades were unable to con- 
duct a limpid Stream; their Waves were al- 
ways bitter and full of Mud. No warbling 
Bird was heard in this Deſart o'ergrown with 
Thorns and Brambles; no Grove was there 
to ſhelter the feather'd Choriſters; they went 
and ſung their Loves beneath a milder Sky. 
Nothing was heard but the croaking of the 
25 | I 4 Ravens 
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Ravens and the Owls hideous Voice. The 
very Graſs was bitter, and the Flocks which 
fed thereon felt none of that kindly Joy which 
uſes to make them skip. T he Bull flew from 
the Heifer, and the diſconſolate Shepherd for- 
got his Pipe and Flute. 

Out of this Cavern there frequently iſſu'd 


forth a black thick Smoke, which made a 
Sort of Night at Mid-day. At ſuch I imes 


the neighbouring People redoubled their Sa- 
crifices to appeaſe the infernal Deities; but 
oftentimes Mien, in the Flower of their Age 
and in the Bloom of their Youth, were the 
only Wictims which theſe cruel Deities took 
Pleaſure to ſacrifice by a fatal Contagion. 

It was here that 7e/emachus reſolv'd to find 
out the Way into the black Abode of Pluto. 
Minerva, who never ceas'd watching over 


him, and had cover'd him with her AÆgis, 


had beſpoke Pluto's Favour in his Lehalf. 


Even Jupiter, at the Requeſt of Minerva, had 
order'd Mercury (who every Day goes down 


to the Regions below, to deliver into Charon's 
Hands a certain Number of Dead) to defire 
the King of the Ghoſts that he would per- 
mit the Son of Uly/es to come within his Da- 
minions. | Lead. 

Telemachus, by favour of the Night, ſteals 
away from the Camp; he travels by the Light 


of the Moon, and invokes that powerful 


Deity, who in the Heavens appears the bril- 
liant Planet of the Night, on Earth is the 
chaſte Diana, and in Hell the dreadtul Hecate. 
This Goddeſs heard his Prayers with a favour- 
able Ear, becauſe his Heart was pure, and 
becauſe he was conducted by the pious Love 


Scarce 
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Scarce had he approach'd the Entry of the 
Cave, when he heard the Roarings of the 
ſubterranean Empire: The Earth trembled 
beneath him, and the Heavens arm'd them- 
ſelves with Lightning and Fire, which ſcem'd 
to fall down upon the Earth. The young 
Son of Ces was ſurpriz'd and troubled, and 
his whole Body was cover'd with a cold 
Sweat; but his Courage ſupported him, he 
rais'd up his Hands and Eyes towards Hea- 
ven. Great Gods! cry'd he, I accept theſe 
Omens, which I conceive to be happy; com- 
plete your Work. He ſpoke, and redoubling 
his Pace went boldly forward. wp 


In an Inſtant the thick Smoke, which ren- _ 
der'd the Entry of the Cavern fatal to all 


other Creatures that came near it, was diſſi- 
pated; the poiſonous Smell for a while ſur- 
ceas'd. Telemachus enter'd alone; for what 
other Mortal durſt follow him? Two Cretans, 


who hadaccompany'd him to a certain Diſtance. 


from the Cave, and whom he had made privy 
to his Deſign, ſtood trembling and hal- lead 
a great Way from it, in a Temple, pourin 
forth Prayers, and never expecting to lee Tele- 
machus again. 
| Mean while the Son of Uly/es, with his 
Sword in his Hand, ruſhes into this horrible 
Darkneſs; preſently he perceives a dim and 
faint Light, ſuch as we ſee in the Night-time 
on Earth. He obſerves the nimble Ghoſts 
fluttering round him, and he puts them by 
with his Sword: Not long after he eſpies the 
melancholy Banks of the marſhy River, whoſe 
foul and ſluggiſh Waters turn in a continual 


Eddy: He diſcovers upon the Banks of it an 


innumerable Crowd of departed Souls, who 
| IG being 
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being deſtitute of Burial, make ' fruitleſs 
Prayers to the unrelenting Charon. This 
Deity, whoſe eternal Age is moroſe and fret- 
ful, but yet vigorous, anſwers them with no- 
thing but Threats and Repulſes; but at firſt 
Sight admits into his Boat the young Greek. 
Telemachus had no ſooner emter'd, than he 
heard the mournful Groanings of a certain 
diſconſolate Ghoſt. He ask'd him what was 
the Cauſe of his Miſery, and what he was 
upon (a) Earth? I was, reply'd the Ghoſt, 
Nabopharzan, King of proud Babylon : All the 
People of the Eaſt trembled at the very Sound 
of my Name. I made the Babylonians pay 


divine Honours to me in a Temple of Mar- 


ble, where I was repreſented by a Statue of 
Gold, before which they burnt Night and 
Day the moſt precious Perfumes of Ethiopia; 
all who preſum'd to contradict me were in- 


ſtantly puniſh'd: Freſh Diverſions were every 


Day invented for me, to render my Life 
pleaſant; I was young and vigorous: O what 
Satisfaction, what luſcious Enjoyments I had 
yet to taſte in that exalted Condition! But a 
Woman whom I lov'd, and who lov'd not 
me, made me ſenſible that I was no God. 


She poiſon'd me, and now I'm nothing: 
Leſterday my Aſhes were with great Solemni- 


ty put into a Golden Urn. The People wept, 


they tore their Hair, and ſeem'd as if they 


would throw themſelves into the Flames of 
my Funeral Pile, and ſhare my Fate: Some 


(a) Here the Author | the Paſſions. Mr. de Cam- 
throws together all that is | bray finds Means to make 
inſtructive in Lacian's Dia- | them odious, and has, be- 
logues. That Satiriſt con- | ſides, the Advantage over 
tented himſelf with only ex- Lucian, of ſpeaking to the 
poſing the Ridiculouſneſs of | Heart. 


are 


] 
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are ſtill going to mourn at the Foot of the 
magnificent Tomb where my Aſhes are laid: 
But no Body does really lament the Loſs of 
me; even my own Family have my Memory 
in Abhorrence, and here below I begin alrea- 
dy to ſuffer the moſt outrageous Abuſes. 
Telemachus, mov*d at this Sight, ſaid to him, 
Were you truly happy during your Reign? 
Did you feel that kindly Peace, without which 
the Heart remains always blaſted as it were 
and ſhrunk amidſt the greateſt Pleaſures? 
No, reply'd the Babylonian; 1 don't fo much 
as know what you mean: The Sages extol 
this Peace as the only Good; but, for my 
part, I never felt it; my Heart was inceſſantly - 
ruffled with freſh Deſires, with Fear and with 
Hope. I endeavour'd to ſtupify my ſelf by 
the violent Agitation of my Paſſions; I endea- 
vour'd to keep up this intoxicating Phrenzy to 
make it laſting ; The leaſt ſober interval had 
been intolerably bitter ro me. Such was the 
Peace which Ienjey'd; all other I took to be 
a mere Fable and a Dream: Theſe are the 
Bleſſings which I regret. 

In ſpeaking this the Babylonian wept like 4 
puſillanimous ,poor-{pirited Wretch, ener- 
vared by Proſperity, and unaccuſtom'd to 
bear Misfortunes with an undaunted Reſolu- 
tion. There were hard by him certain Slaves, 
who had been ſlain to grace his Funeral. Mer- 
cury had deliver'd them into Charon's Hands, 
together with their King, and had given them 
abſolute Power over Him, who, when on 
Earth, was their Maſter. The Ghoſts of theſe 
Slaves now no more ſtood in awe of the 
Ghoſt of Nahopharzan: They kept him in 
Chains, and infulted him in the moſt — 

ZN rious 
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brious manner. One would ſay to him, were 


not we Men as well as thee? How cameſt 


thou to be ſo ſenſeleſs as to fancy thy ſelf a 
God? Oughr'ſt thou not to have remember'd 
that thou wert of the ſame mold as other 
Men? Another ſaid to him inſultingly, Thou 
wert in the right not to be thought a Man, 
for thou wert a Monſter void of all Humani- 
ty. Another would ſay to him, Well, what 
is become of thy Flatterers? Thou haſt now 
nothing to beſtow, poor Wretch! 'tis out of 
thy Power to do any more Miſchief; thou 


art now become a Slave to thy own Slaves; 


the Gods are {ure though flow in executing 
Juſtice. 

At theſe harſh Expreſſions Nabopharzan 
flung himſelf flat on his Face, tearing his Hair 
thro' Exceſs of Rage and Deſperation. But 
Charon ſaid to the Slaves, pull him by his 
Chain, raiſe him up in ſpite of his Teeth; 
he ſhall not have ſo much as the Satisfaction 
to conceal his Shame; it muſt be ſeen by all 
the Ghoſts about Styx, that they may bear 
witneſs of it, and abſolve the Gods, who fo 


long ſuffer'd this impious Wretch to reign 


upon the Earth. This 1s, O Babylonian, but 
the Beginning of thy Sorrows: Prepare thy 


ſelf for thy Trial; prepare to appear before 


the inflexible Minos, Judge of the Infernal 


Regions. 


While the terrible Charon was holding this 


Diſcourſe, his Boat arriv'd at the Borders of 
Pluto's Empire: All the Ghoſts came throng- + 


ing to view this living Man, that appear'd in 
the Boat among the Dead: Bur ſcarce had 
Telem ichus landed, ere they all fled away like 


the Shades of Night, which are diſſipated by 
E: . 
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the firſt Glimpſe of Day. Charon, with a 
Brow leſs wrinkled, and Eyes leſs fierce than 
uſual, ſaid to the young Greek, O Mortal, Fa- 
vourite of the Gods, fince it is given thee 
to enter into the Kingdom of Night, inac- 
ceſſible to all living Creatures, make haſte and 
go where the Deſtinies call thee; go through 

this gloomy Path te the Palace of Pluto, 

whom thou wilt find on his Throne: He will 
permit thee to enter into thoſe Places, the 
| — of which J am not allow'd to diſ- 

Cover. | | | 

Upon this Telemachus advances with a quick 
Pace; he ſees on all Sides of him innumera- 
ble Multitudes of flutt'ring Ghoſts, countleſs 
as the Sands of the Sea: Amidſt the Hurry 
of this infinite Crowd, he is ſeiz'd with a di- 
vine Horror, obſerving the profound Silence 
of theſe vaſt Regions. His Hair ſtands on 
End ſo ſoon as he reaches the diſmal Manſion 
of the pitileſs Pluto; his Knees tremble, his 
Voice fails him, and it was not without great 
Difficulty he pronounces theſe Words to the 
God: You ſee, O terrible Deity, the Son of 
the unhappy Uly/es: I come to inquire. of 
you whether my Father is deſcended into 
your Dominions, or whether he is ſtill wan- 
dering upon the Earth. | 
Pluto was ſeated on a Throne of Ebony; 
his Complexion was pale and ſevere; his Eyes 
deep-ſunk but ſtreaming forth Fire; his Face 
wrinkled and menacing. The Sight of a liv- 
ing Man was as odious to him as the Light 
1s offenſive to the Eyes of thoſe Creatures 
that are accuſtom'd to keep within their Re- 
ceſſes till the Approach of Night. By his 
Side appear'd Proſerpine, who was his only 
| Delight, 
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Delight, and who ſeem'd in ſome Meaſure 
to diſarm his Heart of its Ruggedneſs: She 
enjoy'd a Beauty that was always treſh ; but 
there was added to her divine Graces a cer- 
tain Severity which ſhe borrow'd from her 

” ne | | 
At the Foot of the Throne was pale and 
devouring Death, with his ſharp-edged 
Scythe, which he was continually whetting. 
About him flew black Cares, cruel Jealouſies, 
Revenges reaking with Blood and full of 
Wounds, unjuſt Hatreds, Covetouſneſs gnaw- 
ing itſelf, Deſpair tearing itſelf with its own 
Hands, wild Ambition that overturns and 
puts every thing in Combuſtion, Treaſon 
that feeds upon Blood and cannot enjoy the 
Fruits of its Wickedneſs, Envy that pours 
forth her deadly Venom all around her, and 
who grows outrageouſly mad when ſhe is un- 
able to do any Hurt, Impiety digging a bot- 
romleſs Pit and deſperately throwing herſelf 
into it, hideous Spectres, Phantoms that in- 
veſt themſelves in the Shapes of the Dead 
to frighten the Living, dreadful Dreams and 
Wakings full as dreadful: With all theſe 
direful Images was the ſtern Pluto ſurrounded, 
and with theſe were his Palace fill'd: He an- 
ſwer'd Telemachus with a deep-ſounding Voice, 
that made the Bottom of Exebys to roar. 
Young Mortal, Deſtiny has made thee vio- 
late this ſacred Sanctuary of the Ghoſts ; follow 
thy high Deſtiny: I will not tell thee where 
thy Father is; tis enough thou art free to 
go look for him; ſince he has been a King 
upon Earth, thou haſt no more to do but to tra- 
verſe on the one Hand that Part of gloomy Tar- 
 tarus where wicked Kings are puniſh'd ; and 
| | on 
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on the other, the Elyfan Fields, where the 
good ones are rewarded. But thou can'ſt 
not paſs from hence into the £Ely/ian Fields 
till thou haſt gone through Tartarus; Make 
haſte thither, and get you out of my Domi- 
nions. TEE. | 

With this Telemachus ſeems to fly through 
the void and immenſe Spaces, ſo impatient 
was he to {eek his Father, and to get clear 
of that horrible T'yrant, dreaded both by the 
Living and the Dead. He preſently finds him- 
ſelf on the Borders of the melancholy Tarta- 
rus, from whence there aroſe a black and 
thick Smoke, whoſe peſtilential Stench 
would have brought preſent Death with ir, 
if it had reach'd the Abodes of the Living: 


This Smoke fat upon a River of ROY 


Fire, the Noiſe whereof, like that of the mo 
impetuous Cataracts falling from ſome ſtee 
Rock into a bottomleſs Pit, ſtruck thoſe = 
molt draf that enter'd into thoſe diſmal Places. 
Tielemachus, ſecretly encouraged by Miner- 
va, undauntedly enters this Gulph. At firſt 


he perceiv'd a great Number of Men, who 


had lived in the meaneſt Condition, and 
who were puniſh'd for having heap'd up 
Riches by Fraud, Treachery, and Cruelty. 
He obſerv'd great Numbers of impious (a) 
Hypocrites, who, making as if they had lov'd 
Religion, employ'd it as a fair Pretext to co- 


(a) There were great num- , of all Men, ſays Plato, is he 


bers of 'em, becauſe there | that contents himielf with 
is no one Vice more common | being good without 2 
than that which covers itſelf | to ſo; the moſt cul- 
with a veil of Religion; no- | pable of all Men, he that 
thing that more trequently | ſeeks his Felicity in Vice, and 
cozens Mankind, than a falſe | his Glory in the talſe Appea- 
Virtue, The moſt virtugus ! rances of Virtue. 


ver 


* 
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yer their Ambition, and to impoſe upon the 


Credulous: Theſe Men, who had abus'd 


Virrue itſelf, tho* the greateſt Gift the 


| Gods have to give, were puniſh'd as the 
moſt accurſt of all Mankind. Children who 


had butcher'd their Fathers or Mothers, 
Wives who had embru'd their Hands in the 
Blood of their Husbands, Traitors who had 
ſacrificed their Country after they had violat- 
ed all the moſt folemn Oaths, were leſs ſe- 
verely puniſh'd than theſe Hypocrites. Such 
was the Sentence of the three Infernal Judges, 
which was grounded upon this: becaule the 


Hypocrites not thinking it enough to be bad 


Men like the reſt of the Wicked, would 
paſs for good Men, and ſo by their coun- 
terfeit Virtue they are the cauſe why People 
are afraid to truſt thoſe who are really Vir- 
tuous. The Gods whom they mock'd, and 
whom they made deſpicable in the Eyes of 
Men, take Delight in exerciſing their whole 
Power to revenge ſuch Inſults. 

Near to theſe appear'd another Sort of 
Men, whom the Vulgar do not believe to be 
very culpable, but whom the divine Ven- 
geance puniſhes without _— Theſe are 
the Ungrateful, the Lyars, the Flatterers who 


_ commend Vice, he malicious Cenſurers who 


endeavour to ſully the brighteſt Virtue; in 
fine, thoſe who have raſhly paſs'd Sentence 

without thorowly conſidering the Merit of 
Things, and thereby have prejudic'd the Re- 

putation of the Innocenr. N | 
But of all Ingratitudes, hat which was pu- 
niſh'd as the blackeſt, is. that which is c m- 
mitted againſt the Gods. What, lays An, 
ſhall a Man be reputed a Monſter, that fails 
| ma 
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in his Acknowledgements to his Father or to 
his Friend, from whom he has receiv'd ſome 


Aſſiſtance; and ſhall Men glory in their In- 


gratitude towards the Gods, of whom they 


hold their Life and all the Benefits belonging 
to it! Do they not owe their Being to them 


more than to rhe Parents of whom they are 
born? And the more ſuch Crimes are tolerated 
and excuſed upon Earth, the more they be- 
come Objects of implacable Vengeance here 
below, where nothing can eſcape the Teſt. 
Telemachus, ſeeing the three Judges fitting 
and paſſing Sentence upon a Man, took rhe 
Liberty to ask them what were his Crimes. 
'The Criminal immediately taking upon him- 
ſelf to anſwer, cry'd out: I never did the leaſt 


Evil; on the contrary I plac'd my grearett - 


Pleaſure in doing Good: LI have been always 
generous, liberal, juſt, compaſſtonarez what 
have they then to charge me with? To which 
Minos anſwer'd : We have nothing to .accule 
thee of with reſpect to Men, but didſt thou 
not owe to them far leſs than ro the Gods! 
Where is then that Juſtice thou ſo much 
bragg'ſt of: Thou haſt fail'd in no Duty to- 
wards Men, who are nothing; thou halt 
been virtuous, (a) but thou hait reterr'd all 
thy Virtue to thy elf, and nor to the Gods 


who gave it thee; for Thou hadit a Mind 


to enjoy the Fruits of thy own proper Vir- 


tue, and made it center in thy ſelf: Thou. 
haſt been thy own Deity ; but the Gods, who 


(q) All that Philoſophy have no ather Principle than 
| Pfetends to, is to cure one Pride, and conſequently they 
Vice by another. The great- | are pcifon'd by the Roct 
eft Actions, when they are | which produces them, 
not animated by Religion, | 


Vor, II. K were 
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were the Creators of all Things, and who 


have made nothing but for themſelves, can- 
not renounce their Rights; as thou didſt for- 
get Them they will forger Thee, and ſurrender 
{hee up to thy ſelf; fince for Thy ſelf thou 
liv'dft and not for them, find now, if thou 
canſt, Conſolation in thy own Heart: Thou 
art now for ever ſeparated from the Compa- 
ny of Men, whom thou didſt ſtudy ſo much 
to pleaſe; thou art now alone with thy ſelf, 
thy own Idol: Know that there is no true 
Virtue without the Reverence and Love of 
the Gods, to whom every thing is due. Thy 
falſe Virtue, which has ſo long dazzled the 
Eyes of credulous Mankind, ſhall be now laid 
open and put to Confuſion: Such Men as 
judge of Virtue and Vice, only with reſpect 
to their own Conveniency or Inconveniency, 
are blind both as to Good and Evil; but 


in this Place a divine Light overthrows all 


their ſuperficial Opinions, often condemning 
what they admire, and juſtifying what they 
condemn. | 3 

And now the Philoſopher, as if he had been 
Thunder- ſtruck, could no longer endure him- 
ſelf; the Complacency (a) with which he for- 
merly contemplated his own Moderation, Cou- 
rage, and Generoſity, were now turn'd into 
Deſpair; the Review of his own Heart, 


(a) It is well known to, Yirtue, you muſt lool for it 
what a monſtrous Pitch the within your ſelves. Thus 
Philoſophers were wont to | wou'd they talk; but could 
carry their Pride. Jen may | they have read what was 
ask the Gods for outward | written in their own Hearts, 


© Goods, ſuch as Health and | they wou'd have argued 


Riches, ſaid they to the Peo- | much better on Man's Weal:- 
ple; but as to the moſt cia neſs. | 
tuable of all Goods, namely, 1 


which 
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which had been ſo great an Enemy to the 
Gods, became his Puniſhment: He ſees him- 
ſelf, and ſpite of all he can do, is not able to 


turn his Eyes from the hateful Object: He 


now ſees the Vanity of the Eſteem of Men, 
whom in all his Actions he had endeavour'd' 
to pleaſe: There is an univerſal Revolution 
of every thing within him, as if all his En- 
trails were turn'd upſide down ; he is not now 
the Man he was before; his Heart no longer 
affords him Support or Comfort; his Conſci- 
ence, Whole Teſtimony was formerly fo plea- 
ſing to him, flies in his Face, and terribly 
upbraids him with the Deceit and Illuſion of 
all his Virtues, which had not the Honour of 
the Gods either for their Principle or their 
End. He is troubled, diſorder'd, fill'd with 


Shame, Remorſe, and Deſpair: The Furies 


indeed do not exerciſe their Rage upon him, 
but let him alone, that he might be his own 
Tormentor, and his own Heart ſufficiently 
avenges the Gods whom he had deſpis'd : Since 
he cannot hide himſelf from himſelf, he ſeeks 
the darkeſt Places ro hide himſelf from others: 
He courts the Shades of Obſcurity, but can- 
not find them; perſecuting Light follows' 


him every where; every where the piercing 


Rays of Truth revenge his Contempt of her: 
Vw hat he loy'd formerly now becomes loth- 
ſom to him, as being the Source of his Mi- 


ſeries which are never to have an End. He 


ſays to himſelf: Fool that I am, 1 have nei- 
ther known the Gods nor Mankind nor my 
ſelf: No, I have been ignorant of every thing, 
ſince I never lov'd the only and true Good: 
Every Step I took was wrong; my Wiſdom 
| KR 2 was 
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was nothing but Folly, and my Virtue no- 
thing but an impious and deluded Pride; for 
J Idoliz'd nothing but my ſelf. „„ 

Then Telemachus took notice of thoſe 
Kings that were puniſh'd for having abus'd 


their Power. On one hand a vindictive Fu- 
ry holds up to them a Mirror, which re— 


preſentec to them all their Vices in their full 
Deformity: There they ſaw, and were forced 
to ſee, their fulſom Vanity, that greedily 
ſwallow'd down the groſſeſt Flattery ; their 


| Obduracy towards Men, for whoſe Benefit 
they were born; their Inſenſibility to Vir- 


tue; their Dread to hear the Truth; their 


Love of baſe Men and Flatterers; their Inap- 


plication, their Effeminacy, their Sloth, 
their undeſerved miſplaced Jealouſy, their 
Pride, their exceſſive Pomp built upon the 
Ruin of their People; their Ambition to 
purchaſe a little Vain-Glory wich the Blood 
of their Subjects: In fine, their Cruelty, 
whieh cvery Day hunts aut for new Pleaſures 


amidſt the Tears and Diſtreſſes of ſo many 


unhappy Wretches. 


In this Mirror they inceſſantly behold 
themſelves. They find themſelves more hor- 


nible and monſtrous than the Chimera that 


was vanquith'd by Bellerophon, or the Hyrnæan 
Hydra which was deſtroy'd by Hercules, or 
than Cerberus himſelf, tho” he aiſgorges from 
his three hideous Throats a black and veno- 
mous Gore, capable to infe&t the whole Race 
of Mortals living on Earth, with poiſonous 
Exhalations. | 5 
At the ſame time, on the other hand, ano- 
ther Fury did inſultingly repeat to them the 
. oth Encomiums 
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Encomiums that their Flatterers had be- 
ſtow'd on them while alive, and preſented ro 
them another Mirror, wherein they ſaw them- 
ſelves under the ſame Repreſentations as Flat- 


tery had deſcrib'd them. The Oppoſition of 
theſe ſo contrary Portraits was the Puniſhment 


of their Vanity. It was found that the moſt 
wicked of theſe Kings were ſuch, as during 
their Life had receiv'd the moſt exalted 
Praiſes; becauſe the Bad are more dreaded 
than the Good, and ſhameleſly exact the ſors 


did and nauſeous Flatteries of the (a) Poets 


and Orators of their Time. You might hear 
them groan in theſe dark Caverns, where 
they can ſee nothing but the Mockings and 
Inſults which they are oblig'd to ſuffer. They 
have none about them but ſuch as repulſe, 
contradict, and oppoſe them; whereas on Earth 
they ſported themſelves with the Lives of 
Men, and pretended that all Things were 
made for themfelyes alone. 
are deliver'd over to the capricious Humours 
of certain Slaves, who make them feel; in 
Their Turn, the Severities of a cruel Bondage; 
their Slavery is painful, nor have they the 
leaſt Hopes of its ever being otherwiſe : Un- 
der the Laſh of thoſe Slaves; now become 
their mercileſs Tyrants, they ſeem like the 
Anvil beneath the Hammers of the Cyclopes, 


(a) The Poets may ſet as y eſtabliſh a ſolid Reputation ? 


In Tartarus they 


high a Value as they pleaſe 
upon their Incenſe, and give 
themſelves out to be the Diſ- 
penſers of true Glory: But in 
the name of wonder how 
can Poetry, the Daughter of 
Error and Fiction, PR 


| fumes. [See Preface.] 


Let us not therefore be ſur- 
priz'd if Great Men are 
grown weary of purchafing 
the Incenſe of the Poets, and 
reject their nauſeous Per- 


when 
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was nothing but Folly, and my Virtue no- 
thing but an impious and deluded Pride; for 
J Idoliz'd nothing but my elf. 5 
Then Telemachus took notice of thoſe 
Kings that were puniſh'd for having abus'd 
their Power. On one hand a vindictive Fu- 
ry holds up to them a Mirror, which re- 
preſented to them all their Vices in their full 
Deformity: There they ſaw, and were forced 
to ſee, their fulſom Vanity, that greedily 
ſwallow'd down the groſſeſt Flattery ; their 
Obduracy towards Men, for whoſe Benefit 
they were born; their Inſenſibility to Vir- 
tue; their Dread to hear the Truth; their 
Love of baſe Men and Flatterers; their Inap- 
plication, their Effeminacy, their Sloth, 
their undeſerved miſplaced Jealouſy, their 
Pride, their exceſſive Pomp built upon the 
Ruin of their People; their Ambition to 
purchaſe a little Vain-Glory with the Blood 
of their Subjects: In fine, their Cruelty, 
whieh cvery Day hunts aut for new Pleaſures 
amidſt the Tears and Diſtreſſes of ſo many 

_ unhappy Wretches. | ; 
7 In this Mirror they inceſſantly behold 
= themſelves. They find themſelves more hor- 
1 mble and monſtrous than the Chimera that 
was vanquith'd by Bellerophon, or the Hrnæan 
Hydra which was deſtroy'd by Hercules, or 
than Cerberus himſelf, tho' he diſgorges from 
his three hideous Throats a black and veno- 
mous Gore, capable to infect the whole Race 
of Mortals living on Earth, with poiſonous 

Exhalations. | : l 
At the ſame time, on the other hand, ano- 
1 ther Fury did inſultingly repeat to them the 
WM 6 e Encomiums 
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Encomiums that their Flatterers had be- 
ſtow'd on them while alive, and preſented to 
them another Mirror, wherein they ſaw them- 
| ſelves under the ſame Repreſentations as Flat- 
tery had deſcrib'd them. The Oppoſition of 
| theſe ſo contrary Portraits was the Puniſhment 
olf their Vanity. It was found that the moſt 
wicked of theſe Kings were ſuch, as during 
their Life had receiv'd the moſt exalted 
Praiſes; becauſe the Bad are more dreaded 
than the Good, and ſhameleſly exact the ſors 
did and nauſeous Flatteries of the (a) Poets 
and Orators of their Time. You might hear 
them groan in theſe dark Caverns, where 
they can ſee nothing but the Mockings and 
Inſults which they are oblig'd to ſuffer. They 
have none about them but ſuch as repulſe; 
contradict, and oppoſe them; whereas on Earth 
they ſported themſelves with the Lives of 
Men, and pretended that all Things were 
made for themſelves alone. In Tartarus they 
are deliver'd over to the capricious Humours 
of certain Slaves, who make them feel; in 
Their Turn, the Severities of a cruel Bondage; 
their Slavery is painful, nor have they the 


leaſt Hopes of its ever being otherwiſe: Un- 


der the Laſh of thoſe Slaves, now become 
their mercileſs Tyrants, they ſeem like the 
Anvil beneath the Hammers of the Cyclopes, 


(a) The Poets may ſet as y eſtabliſh a ſolid Reputation? 
high a Value as they pleaſe Let us not therefore be ſur- _ 


upon their Incenſe, and give | priz'd if Great Men are 
themſelves out to be the Diſ- | grown weary of purchaſing 
penſers of true Glory: But in | the Incenſe of the Poets, and 
the name of wonder how | reje&t their nauſeous Per- 
can Poetry, the Daughter of | fumes. [See Preface.] 
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when Fulcan ſtands over them to make them 
work in the glowing Furnaces of Mount 
Artua. 71 85 75 

There Telemachus perceiv'd pale, hideous, 
and melancholy Countenances, occaſion'd by 
gnawing Grief, which the Criminals felt 
within themſelves; they abhor themfelves, nor 
can they any more ſhake off this Horror than 
their own very Nature. They need no other 


_ Puniſhment tor their Crimes than their Crimes 


themſelves, which inceflantly (tare them in the 
Face, with all their moſt aggravating Cir- 
cumſtances: They preſent themtelves to them 


like horrible Apparitions, they purſue them, 


whiltt thoſe who are purſued, in order to 


ſecure themſelves, call for a Death more 
powerful than that which ſeparated them 
from their Bodies. | . 

In the Height of their Deſpair they court 
a Death that may extinguiſh in them all 
Senſe and Thought: They call upon the 


Deep to ſwallow them up, that they may 
be reſcued from the avenging Beams of Truth, 


which perſecutes them; but all ro no Pur- 
pole, for they are reſerv'd for a Vengeance 
which diſtils upon them Drop by Drop, and 
will never be dry'd up. The Truth, which 
they dreaded to ſce, now becomes their Pu- 


niſhment; they ſee it indeed, but they ſee 


it only flying in their Face: the Sight of 

it pierces them, tears them, tears them from 

themſelves: 'tis like the Lightning, which 

without deſtroying the Outſide, penctrates 

to the inmoſt Parts of the Bowels. Like 
to Metal in a flaming Furnace, the Soul 1s 

as it were melted in this avenging Fire; 

E | its 


75 
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its Texture is deſtroy'd by it, and yet there is 
nothing conſum'd; it diſſolves even the very 
firſt Principles of Life, and yet 'tis impoſ- 
ſible for them to die: They are torn from them- 
ſelves, and can find neither Eaſe nor Com- 
fort for the leaſt Moment: They ſubſiſt ons 
ly by their Rage againſt themſelves, and by 
à Deſpair which makes them furious. 
Among theſe Objects which made Telema- 
chus's Hair ſtand erect, he ſaw ſeveral of the 
ancient Kings of Lydia, puniſh'd for having 
prefer'd Indolence to Activity, which oughr 
to be inſeparable from Royalry, for the Eaſe 
ot the People. 15 | 
Theſe Kings reproach'd each other for 
their Folly and Stupidity. One of them 
ſaid to another, who had been his Son, Did 
I not often recommend to you, when 1 was 
old and ſinking to my Grave, to take care 
to redreſs thoſe Miſchiefs which I had com- 
mitted thro' Negligence? The Son reply'd, 
O unfortunate Father, tis you that have 
ruin'd me; 'twas. by your Example I grew 
acquainted with Pride, Arrogance, Luft, 
and Cruelty. While I ſaw you reign in fo 
indolent a manner amidſt a Crew of Syco- 
phants, I habituated my ſelf to the Love 
of Flattery and Pleaſure: I thought the reſt 
of Men were, in reſpe& of Kings, what 
Horſes and other brute Beaſts are in regard to 
Men; that is to ſay, No otherwiſe thought 
of, than as they are ſerviceable and miniſter to 
our Conveniency: This was my Opinion, 
and it was from You I deriv'd it, and now 
IT endure all theſe Miſerics for following 
Your Example. To theſe Reproaches they 
K 4 added 
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added the moiſt dreadſul Curſings, and fell 
into ſuch bitter Paſſions, that they ſeem'd to 
be ready to tear one another piece-mecal. 

Around theſe Kings there likewiſe ho- 
ver'd, like Owls in the Night-time, cruel 
Sulpicions, vain Alarms, Dithdences which 
revenge Subjects upon their inhuman Kings, 
inſatiable Thirſt of Riches, a falſe Glory 
that is ever Tyr:nnical, and vile Effemina— 
cy which doubles all the Evils one ſuffers, 
without cver being able ro give any ſolid 
Pleaſure. | N 

Many of theſe Kings were ſeverely pu— 


niſh'd, not · for the Ill they had done, but for 


the Good they ought to have done: All 
the Crimes of the People, which proceed: 
from Remiſſneſs in executing the Laws, were 
imputed to their Kings, who ought to reign 
for no other End but to make the Laws 
reign thro' their Means. They were like- 
wilc charged with all the Diſorders which ariſe 
from Pride, Luxury, and all other Exceſles, 
which throw Men into a State of Vio- 
lence, and occaſion them to deſpiſe the Laws, 
ſo they may acquire Wealth. Above all, 
thole Kings were treated with great Rigour, 


who, inſtead of being good and vigilant Shep- 


herds over the People, 8 700 of nothing 
but how to worry their Flocks like ſo many 
voracious Wolves. | 

But that which moſt troubled and ſur- 
rized Telemachus, was to ſee in this Abyſs 
of Darkneſs and Miſery a great many Kings 
who had paſs'd on Earth for tolerable good 
Princes, now condemn'd to the Pains of Tar- 


tarus, for ſuffering themſelves to to be over- 
| | rul'd 
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rul'd by wicked and deſigning Men: Theſe 


were puniſhed for the Eyils which they had 
given way to, and ſuffer'd to be committed 
by their Authority. Moſt of thele Kings 
were neither good nor bad, ſo great had been 
their Weakneſs. They never had dreaded 


being kept in Ignorance of the Truth, they 


never had a Reliſh for Virtue, nor took Plea- 
ſure in doing Good. | 
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1 ll. 


The ARGUMENT. 


Telemachus enters the Elyſian Fields, where he 
is known again by his Great-Grandfather Ar- 
ceſius, who aſſures him, that Ulyſſes is Hill 
alive, that he ſhall ſee him again at Ithaca, 
aud reign there after him, Arccſius gives him 
a Deſcription of the Felicity enjoy'd by good 
Men: and above all, by thoſe good Kings, 
who, during their Life-time, had ſerv'd the 
Gods, and been the Happineſs of the People 
they govern'd He makes him take notice, that 
the Heroes, who have only excell'd in the Art of 
War, are in a Place by themſelves, and in 
a. far 4% Degree 1 He gives ſome 

| Inſiruttions 
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Inſtructions to Telemachus; and then thi; 


latter departs, to return with Speed to the 
Camp of the Allies, | 


2 2 0 ſooner had Teemachus got out 


YE of this Place, bur he felt himſelf 
IN as much eaſed as if a huge Moun- 
Di tain had been remov'd off his 
| Breaſt: By this Change he was 
cn of the Miſery of thoſe who are ſhut 
up therein, without being ever releaſed: He 
ſhiver'd with Horror in oblerving how much 
Kings were more grievouſly tormented than 
other Criminals. What, faid he, ſo many 
Duties, ſo many Perils, ſo many Snares, ſo 
many Difficulties in coming at the Truth, to 
guard againſt others, and againſt one ſelf too, 
and at laſt ſo many horrible Tortures in 
Hell, after having been ſo envy'd, ſo wor- 
ry'd, and ſo thwarted in a ſhort Courſe of 
Life! Oh how ſtupid is he that courts a 
Crown! Happy he who takes up with a pri- 
vate peaceable manner of Life, wherein he 
may with more Eaſe be virtuous. 

In making theſe Reflections his Mind was 
troubled and diſorder'd, he trembled with 
Fear and was brought under a Conſternation 
which made him teel ſomething of that De- 
ſpair thoſe miſerable Princes ſuffer'd, whoſe 


wretched Condition he had been viewing. 


Bur the farther he made off from this me- 


lancholy Territory of Darkneſs, Horror, and 


Deſpair, his Courage began gradually to re- 


vive; he breath'd anew in proportion as he 


went forward, and now began to perceive 
WA Diſtance that kindly and pure Light 
which ftream'd from the Manſions of the 
Heroes. Here 
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Here reſided all thoſe virtuous Kings, who 
till that Time had govern'd Mankind with 
Prudence. They were ſeparated from other 
good Men. As wicked Princes were infinite- 
ly more ſeverely puniſh'd in Tartarus than 
thoſc of inferior Condition, ſo theſe good 
Kings enjoy'd, in the Elyjan Fields, a Happi- 
neis infinitely exceeding that of the reſt of 
Mankind who had devoted themſelves io Vir- 
tue when upon Earth. 

Telemachus advances towards theſe Kings, 
who were ſolacing themſelves in odoriferous 
Groves on the ever freith and flow'ry Green: 
A thouſand little Rivulets water'd this beau- 
teous Place with a Cryſtal Stream, which dif- 
fus*d a delicious Freſhneſs all around: An in- 
finite Number of pretty Birds made theſe 
Groves reſound with their melodious Chant- 
ing: Here were ſeen at once the Flowers of 
the Spring riling up beneath the Feet, and 
the richeſt Fruits of Autumn hanging on the 
Trees over Head: Here was never felt the 
ſcorching Heat of the furious Dog-Star, nor 
durſt the bleak North- Winds dare to breathe 
fo iſt tus Kigours of Winter. Neither War 
that thirſts after Blood, nor cruel Envy that 
bites with an envenom'd Tooth, and bears 
twiſted Vipers in her Boſom and wreath'd 


around her Arms, nor Jealouſies, Diſtruſts, 


Fears, nor vain Deſires, did ever approach 
this bleſſed Manſion of Peace: Here the Day 
knows no End, and the Night with her ſa— 


ble Veil is utterly unknown; an unalloy'd 


agrecable Light ſpreads it ſelf round the Bo- 


dies of thele righteous Men, and with its 


Beams inveſts them like a Garment. This 
Light is not like that dusky one which illu- 
__ | minates 
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minates the Eyes of miſerable Mortals, and 


which, compar'd to this, is no better than 
Darkneſs: It is rather a celeſtial Glory than 
a Light, for it penetrates more ſubtilly the 
thickeſt Bodies, than the Beams of the Sun 
can pierce the pureſt Cryſtal; yet it never 
dazzles, but, on the contrary, ſtrengrhens 
the Eyes, (a) and conveys to the inmoſt Re- 
ceſſes of the Soul an inexpreſſible Serenity. It 
is this alone that nouriſhes thoſe bleſſed Men, 


it iſſues out of them and goes back into them, 
them, and incorporates it 


it penetrates 
ſelf with them, as Food with us: T hey ſee it, 
they feel it, they breithe it; it cauſes an inex- 
hauſtible Fountain of Peace and Joy to ſpring 
up in their Souls: They plunge into this 
Abyſs of Joy as Fiſhes into the Sea; they no 
longer deſire any thing; they have all things 
withour having any thing, tor the Relith of 
this pure Light ſatisfies the Hunger of their 
Souls. Their urmoſt Wiſhes are gratify'd, 
and their Plenitude 
that empty hungry Minds court upon Farth : 
All the Pleaſures that ſurround them are 
nothing to them, becauſe their conſummate 
Happineſs which proceeds from within them, 
admits no room for any Delights to enter 
from without. They are like the Gods, 
(a) It is from the ſacred | them, the moſt finiſh'd Pat- 


Penmen, that M. de Cam- | terns of Poetry and Elo- 
Bray has extracted theſe no- quence. The Greeks were 


raiſes them above all 


ble Ideas which ſo well ex- 
po the Happineſs of juſt 


en. We are not to won- 


der if his Deſcription is ſo 


much ſuperior to that of the 
Greek and Latin Poets. The 
ſacred Writings preſent, to 
ſuch as underſtand and reliſh 


not the Inventors of thoſe 
Arts ; they only laid down 
Rules for the attainin 
them, but which will ne- 


ver be ſufficient to form ei- 


ther a perfect Poet, or a 


complete Qrator. 


who, 
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who, repleniſhed with Nectar and Ambroſia, 
would reject and nauſcate thoſe groſs Meats 
which the moſt exquiſite Table of Mortals 
could ſet before them. Every thing that is 
evil flies far away from theſe calm Abodes: 
Death, Sickneſs, Poverty, Pain, Lamentati- 
ons, Remorſes, Fears, and even Hopes too 
(which often pain us as much as our very 


Fears) Diviſions, Diſguſts, and Vexations can 


find no Acceſs here. 
The lofty Mountains of Thrace, which with 
their Brows, cover'd with everlaſting Snow 
and Ice co-æval with the World, do ſplit the 
Clouds, might ſooner be overturn'd from 
their Foundations, which are fix'd in the 
Centre of the Earth, than the Hearts of 
theſe rightcous Men be mov'd in the leaſt 
Degree; only they compaſſionate the Inha- 
bitants of the Earth for the Miſeries that 
oppreſs them; but then it is ſuch a ſweet 


and calm kind of Compaſſion, as alters not in 


the leaſt their unchangeable Felicity. Eter- 
nal Youth, ever-during Happineſs, and All- 
divine Glory is imprels'd on their Counte- 
nances; but their Joy has nothing in it that is 
frothy or indecent: It is a gentle noble majeſtick 


Joy; 'tis a ſublime "Taſte of Truth and Vir— 


tue that tranſports them; they are every 
Moment without Interruption ſciz'd with 
ſuch a Dilatation of Heart, as is felt by a 
render Mother at the Sight of her beloved 


Son, whom ſhe had given over for dead: 


But this Rapture, which ſoon forſakes ſuch 
a Mother's Heart, never forlakes the Souls 
of theſe Men; it- never decays in the leaſt, 
it is always freſh and new; they have the 
Tranſports of Incbriation, without the Diſ- 

| = order 


order and Stupefaction of it. They diſcourſe 
together of what they ſee and taſte, they 
trample under foot the fond Delights and 
vain Pomps of their former Conditions, which 
they deplore; they with Pleaſure reflect on 
thole {ad but ſhort Years, wherein they were 
oblig'd to ſtruggle againſt their own Inclina- 


tions, and the 1lorrent of corrupt Men, in 
order to become virtuous; They admire the 


Aſſiſtance of the Gods, who led them as it 
were by the Hand, in the Paths of Virtue, 


thro' a multiude of Perils. Something un- 


ſpeakably divine runs inceſſantly thro' their 
Hearts, like a Flood of the divine Nature 
it ſelf, which unites it ſelf to them: They 
ſee, they feel that they are happy, and are 
| ſenſible they ſhall always be ſo. They all 


ſing together the Praiſes of the Gods, and all 


of them together make bur one Voice, one 
Thought, one Heart. One and the ſame Fe- 
licity makes it as it were a Flux and Reflux in 
theſe united Souls. | 
While they enjoy theſe divine Raptures, 
whole Ages glide away more ſwiftly than 
Hours do with Mortals here on Earth, and 
yet a thouſand and a thoutand Ages, when 
elapſed, do not detract the leaſt from their 
Felicity, which is always new, and always 
entire. They all reign together, not on ſuch 
Thrones as the Hand of Man can overturn, 
bur in themſelves, with a Power that can 
never be ſhaken; for now they are no more 
concern'd to make themſelves tormidable, by 
a Power borrow'd from a vile and miſerable 
People; no longer wear thoſe vain Diadems, 


beneath whoſe dazzling Luſtre lurk fo many 


| Fears and melancholy Cares. The Gods them - 


{elves 
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ſelves have plac'd on their Heads ſuch Crowns 

whoſe Glory nothing can ever tarniſh. 
Zelemachuꝶ who was in queſt of his Fa- 

ther, and-was once atraid of finding him in 


theſe Regions, was ſo raviſh'd with this 


Taſte of Peace and Felicity, that he could 
have wiſh'd to have met him here, and was 


very much concern'd that he himſelf ſhould 


be forc'd ro return again into the Society of 
Mortals : Here it is, {aid he, that true Life 
is to be found, and what on Earth is call'd 
Life is nothing but Death. But what ſur- 
riz'd him was, his ſeeing ſo many Kings pu- 
niſh'd in Tartarus, and ſo few bleſs'd in the 
Elyfian Fields. This convinc'd him that there 
are few Kings who are firm and courageous 
enough to withſtand their own Power, and 
to reject the Flattery of ſo many Men who 
ſtudy to excite all their Paſſions z ſo that good 
Kings mult needs be very rare, and the great- 
eſt Part are ſo wicked, that the Gods would 
not be juſt, if when, they have ſuffer'd them 
to abuſe their Power during their Life, they 

ſhould not chaſtiſe them after their Death. 
Telemachus, not finding his Father Uly/es 
among theſe Kings, look'd about him to ſee 
if he could find at leaſt his Grandfather the 
divine Laertes, Whilſt he was in vain doing 
this, a venerable majeſtick old Man made up 
to him. He did not look like one that on Earth 
is depreſs'd with Age: it was only perceiv- 
able that he was old. before he dy'd; his 
Agedneſs was only a Mixture of all the Gravity 
of numerous Years, with all the Graces of 
Youth for thoſe Graces revive, even in the 
molt decrepit old Men, the Moment they 
enter into the E, Fields. This Man ad- 
—___vane'd. 
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vanc'd haſtily towards Telemachus, and look'd 


upon him with all the Complacency imagina- 
ble, as on a Perſon who was very dear to 
him. Telemachus, not knowing him, began 
to be ſeiz'd with Troubie and Surprize. 


15K forgive thy not knowing me, O my dear 
Son, ſaid the old Man to him: I am Arceſi- 


45, (a) Father of Laertes, I refign'd my 


Breath a little before C my Grandſon 


ſet out for the Siege of Toy: Thou wert then 


an Infant in thy Nurſe's Arms, I even then 


conceived rom Hopes - of thee, nor was I 
miſtaken, ſince I ſee thee deſcended into 


Pluto's Kingdoms to ſearch for thy Father, 
and ſince the Gods are thy Support in this 


Enterprize. O happy Child! thou art fa- 
vour'd by the Gods, who are laying up for 
thee a Glory equal to thy Father's! O how 
happy am I to lee thee again! Seek no more 
Uly/es.in theſe Regions; he is yet alive, re- 
ſerv'd to reſtore the Grandeur of our Family 
in the Iſle of Ithaca. Even Laertes, tho' he 
bends beneath the Weight of Years, yet {till 
enjoys the Light, and waits for his Son's co- 
ming to cloſe his Eyes. Thus Mortals paſs 
away, like Flowers that blow in the Morn- 
ing, and in the Evening are wither'd and 
trampled under Foot. The Generations of 
Men are as tranſient as the Waters of a 
Torrentz nothing can ſtop the Courſe of 


Time, which ſweeps away even ſuch ['hings 


as ſeem to be moſt immoveable. Thou, O 
my Son, my dear Son, even thou, who now 


(a) Our Author ſuffers | plain he had his Eye upon 
nothing to eſcape him in the | A?neas's meeting with An- 
Ancients that he can make ches in the Ehfan Fields, in 
any good uſe of. Here it is | the ſixth Book of the ZEneid. 
: | enjoy ' ſt 
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enjoy'ſt a Youth ſo lively and ſo adapted for 


Pleaſure, forget not that this bright Part of 
thy Life is nothing but a Flower that is al- 


moſt as ſoon withered as blown; thou wilt 


find thy ſelf inſenſibly chang'd; the ſmiling 


Graces, the gentle Joys, which now accom- 
pany thee, Strength, Health, and Jollity, 
will vaniſh like a delightful Dream, and will 
leave behind them nothing but their ſad Re- 
membrance. Languid old-Age, that Enemy 


of Pleaſure, will wrinkle thy Brow, bend thy 


Body double, weaken thy trembling Limbs, 


dry up in thy Heart the Source of Joy, make 


thee diſreliſi what is preſent, and dread 
what is to come, and kill in thee a Senſe of 


every Thing but Pain and Sorrow. This 


Time ſeems to thee diſtant and remote; but, 


alas! my Son, thou art deceiy'd, it haſtens 


on apace; and will ſoon reach thee; That 
which advances with ſo much Rapidity can- 
not be far from thee; Time is always upon 


the Wing; nay the preſent Time is already gone 


far away, fince it is annihilated in the Mo- 
ment we are ſpeaking, and can come near us 
no more. Never, therefore, O my Son, re- 
ly on the preſent, but let the Proſpect of Fu- 


turity ſupport thee in the rough uneven Path 


of Virtue. Prepare thy ſelf, by a rectify'd 
Morality. and the Love of Juſtice, for a Place 


in the happy Seat of Peace. At length, nor 


ſnall the Time be long, thou fhalt again 
ſee thy Father re- inſtated on the Throne of 


Ithaca. Thou art born to reign after him: 


Thou art born to reign, but, alas! O my 
Son, how deceitful a 'Thing is Royalty! If 
you look on it atar off, you ſee nothing but 


Authority, Grandeur and Pleaſure: But if 
you approach near to it, it is full of Thorns, 
DS and 
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and Difficulties. A private Man may, with- 
out Diſgrace, lead a calm obſcure Life: Bur 
a King cannot, without Reproach, prefer 
eaſy unactive Life to the painful Offices of 
Government; he owes himſelf to the Nation 
he governs, and is not allow'd to be at his 
_ own Diſpoſal; his leaſt Slips are of infinite (a) 
Conſequence, becauſe they occaſion National 
Miſeries, and that ſometimes for ſeveral Ages. 
He ought to quell the Audaciouſneſs of wie- 
ked Men, ſupport Innocence, and diſcounte- 
nance Calumny. Tis not enough for him 
to do no Ill; he muſt do all the poflible 
Good that his People ſtands in need of 'Tis 
not enough for him to do Good for his own 
Part; he muſt likewiſe prevent all the Miſchiefs 
others would do, were they not reſtrain'd. - 
Let fo perilous a Condition therefore, O my 
Son, be the Object of thy Fear: Be arm'd 
with Courage againſt thy ſelf, againſt thy 
Paſſions, and againſt Flatterers. P 
Arceſius, as he ſpoke theſe Words, ſeem'd 
poſſeſs d with a Divine Flame, and carry'd a 
Countenance full of Compaſſion for the Mi- 
ſeries that are concomitant with Royalty. 
The Kingly Condition, ſaid he, if. aſſum'd 
for the gratifying a Man's own ſelf, is a mon- 
ſtrous Tyranny ; if accepted to fulfil the Du- 
ties that belong to it, and to conduct a nu- 
merous People, as a Father guides his Chil- 
_ dren, *tis a laborious Servitude that requires 
Heroick Courage and Patience. On the other 


3 


(a) It is no Wonder to ſee ] ſtruction of his Royal Pupil, 
the ſame Touches of Morali- and its in that point of View, 
ty ſo often repeated by the that we are to look upon this 
Archbiſhop. Every thing | Poem. 
here is conſecrated to the In 8 5 
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| hand, 'tis certain thoſe who have reign'd 


with an untainted Virtue, are here in Poſſeſ- 

fion of all that the Gods can poſſibly beſtow 

to render their Happineſs conſummate. 
While Arce/ias was laying himſelf out in 


this Manner, his Words ſunk deep into Te- 


lemachus's Heart, and were impreſs'd therein 
like thoſe indelible Figures which an able Ar- 
tiſt graves in Braſs, in order to tranſmit them 
down to the moſt remote Poſterity. His ſage 


Diſcourſe was like a ſubtile Flame that pierc'd 


into the very Bowels of the young Telemachus, 
whoſe Heart ſeem'd to melt thro' a ſoperna- 
tural Operation. That which lodg'd in the 
moſt intimate Receſſes of his Soul, ſecretly 


conſum'd him; he could neither contain it 


nor ſupport it, nor reſiſt ſo violent an Im- 
. it was a quick and bewitching 
kind of Pain, a lively and delightful Senſa- 
tion, mix'd with a fort of Torment capable 
of depriving one of Lite. 

At length, Telemachus began to breathe 
more freely: He perceiv'd in the Countenance 
of Arceſius a great Reſemblance of Laertes; 
he thought too that he remember'd, tho” im- 
perfectly, in his Father Uly/es the ſame kind 
of Lineaments, when he ſet out for Troy. 

This Reſemblance melted down his Heart, 
ſo that his Eyes ſtarted with Tears of Joy; 
he would needs embrace a Perſon ſo dear to 
him, and feveral Times he attempted it, but 
in vain; the empty Shadow ſtill mock'd his 
{training Arms, juſt as a deluſive Dream flies 
from a Man when he thinks he has it faſt: 
One while the Dreamer's thirſty Mouth pur- 
ſues a tugitive Stream: another while his Lips 
move themſelves to form Words which his 

: {ſtiften'd 


* 
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ſtiffen'd Tongue cannot utter: He eagerly 


reaches out hi Hand, and catches nothing. 


Thus fares it with Te/-machus, who cannot 


gratify the ardent Longings of his Soul; he 


ſees Arceſius, hears, him, ſpeaks to him, but 
cannot touch him: Ar length he asks him 


who thoſe Men are that ſtand round him. 
They are, my Son, ſaid the grave old Man, 
ſuch Ferſons as have been the Ornament of 
the Age they liv'd in, the Glory and Happi- 
neſs of Mankind. Thou ſceſt the few Kings 
who have been truly worthy of Royalty, and 
have faithfully dilcharg'd the Function of 
Gods upon Earth. Thoſe others whom thou 


ſeeſt not far from them, but parted by that 


ſmall Cloud, enjoy a far leſs Degree of Glo- 


ry; Theſe, indeed, are Heroes, but the Re- 


compence of their Valour and military Ex- 
peditions is not to be compar'd with that of 
wiſe, juſt, and beneficent Princes. 
Among thoſe Heroes thou beholdeſt Theſeas, 
who wears a Sort of Sadneſs on his Brow: 


He was ſo unhappy (a) as to rely too much 


upon an artful Woman, and is {till afflicted 


for having ſo unjuſtly begg'd of Neptune the 


cruel Death of his Son Hippolytus. Happ 
had it been for him if he had not been ſo 


_ eaſily tranſported by his cholerick Diſpoſiti- 


on! Thou allo ſeeſt Achilles leaning on his 


| Spear, by reaſon of the Wound which the 
lewd Paris gave him on his Heel, and which 


was the Cauſe of his Death. Had he been 
as wiſe, juſt and moderate as he was fearleſs, 


the Gods would have granted him a long 


(a) Nothing ſo common in wou'd be a much harder thing 
Hiltory as Princes. being go- 


vern'd by their Miſtreſſes. It tobe govern'd by their Wives, 
| | L 5 = Reign 5 


to find any of them ſo weak as 
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Reign; but they were compaſſionate to the 
Phthiotes and the Dolopes, whole King he was 
to have been, had he, according to the Courſe 
of Nature, ſurviv'd his Father Peleus; the 
Gods were unwilling to deliver over ſo ma- 
ny People to the Mercy of a hot- bre in'd 
Man, more —_ provok'd than the moſt un- 
quiet Sea is to be mov'd by a ſudden Storm. 
The fatal Siſters cut ſhort his Thread of 
Lite, and he was like a half- blown Flower 
mow'd down by a Plough-ſhare, and which 
fails before the End of the Day that gave it 
Birth. The Gods were willing to ule him 
only as they do Torrents and Fempeſts, to 
punith Men for their Crimes: | hey employ'd 
Achilles to demoliſh the Walls of Troy, re- 
venge the Perjury of Laomedon, and chaſtiſe 
the unlawiul Amours of Paris: After having 
thus made uſe of him as the Inſtrument of 
their Vengeance, they were appeas'd : they 
were inexorable to the Tears of Thetis, and 
refu-'d to ſuffer that young Hero any 
longer on the Earth, who was fit for nothing 
but to diſturb Mankind, and to overthrow 
Cities and Kingdoms. 

But doſt thou obſerve that other Perſon 
who looks ſo ſternly? *Tis Ajax, the Son of 
Telamon, and Couſin of Achilles: Douhtleſs, 
you are not to be inform'd what Glory he 
acquir'd in Battle. After the Death of Achilles, 
he pretended that his Armour ought nor to 
(a) be beſtow'd on any bur himſelf: Thy 


(a) Hax had a much bet- | than He how to apply for it, 
ter Pretence to that Armour, And hence we may fee, ſays 
for he had deſerv'd it much Ovid, what Eloquence can do, 
more than Ul/es had | and how much more Strength 
done; but LH knew better * It has than Valour. 


Father 
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Father did not think fit to yield him' up 
that Advantage, and the Greeks adjudg'd them 
to Uly//es. Ajax, upon this, killd himſelf in 
Deſpair: Rage and Indignation are ſtill legi- 
ble in his Face: Do not go near him, my 
Son, for he would think you had a mind to 
inſult him on account of his Misfortune, for 
which he ought juſtly to be pity'd. Doſt 
thou not obierve that he looks at us with 
Uneaſineſs, and is juſt now hurrying away in- 
to the gloomy Grove, becauſe he hates to ſee 
us? He on the other Side, is Hector, who 
had been invincible, if the Son of Yetis had 
not been in the World at the ſame time. 
But take notice there of Agamemnon, who 
ſtill carries upon him the Marks of Clytem- 
neſtra's Diſloyalty and Treachery. O my 
Son, I tremble to think of the Misfor- 
tunes of the impious Tantalus's Family. 
The Diviſion of the two Brothers, A- 
treus and Thyeſtes, fill'd that Houſe with 
Horror and Blood. Alas! How many 
Crimes does. but one Crime draw after 
it! Agamemnon, when.he return'd at the 
Head of the Greeks from the Siege of Troy, 
had not Time to enjoy in Peace the Glory 

he acquir'd in War: And this 1s the com- 
mon Deſtiny of almoſt all Conquerors, All 
the Men whom thou ſeeſt yonder, have been 
formidable in War, but they were not amiable 
or virtuous, and therefore are admitted only to 
the ſecond Manſion of the Ely/ian Fields: (a; 

(a) Good Kings, and vic- | in ſeparate Manſions, and had 
torious Kings, are too unlike | he not been afraid to contra- 
each other to be mingled to- dict Fable, he had left in the 


ther in the Zly/an Fields. | diſmal Regions of Tartarus 
he Author therefore took | many a Demi-God. 


particular Care to place them 


L 4 | 4 
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As for thoſe others, who have reign'd with 
Juſtice, and have had a tender Love for their 
People, they are the Favourites of the Gods. 
While Achilles and Agamemnon, full of their 
Quarrels and Battles, do ſtill even here re- 


tain their unquiet Diſpoſition and natural Infir- 
mities; While they in vain regret the (a) Life 


they have loſt, and teize themſelves with the 
Thoughts of their being now only impotent 
and vain Shadowe; thoſe juſt Kings, being 
purity'd by the divinc i,1ght which feeds 'em, 
have nothing more to deſire to make them 
happy; with Eyes of Compaſſion they behold 
the Reſtleſsneſs of Mortals;, and the great 
Defigns which worry the Thoughts of ambi- 
tious Men, appear to them like the Plays of 
Children; their Hearts are repleniſh'd with 


Truth and Virtue, which they imbibe at the 
Fountain-Head: "They have nothing more to 


ſuffer, either from others or themſelves: No 
more Appetites, no more Neceſſities, no 
more Fears. Every Thing is at an End with 
them, except their Joy, which is endleſs. 
Obſerve, my Son, that ancient King na- 
chus, who founded the Kingdom of Argos: 
Thou ſeeſt how mild, and yet how majeſtic 
he appears, notwithſtanding his old Age. 
Flowers grow bencath his Feet, and his light 


(a) In the eleventh Book | therefore can have no Cauſe 
of the Odyſſey, Ces being | to lament the Loſs of Life. 
deſcended to the internal Re- | / had much rather live a 
gions, addreſſes himſelf thus | Save to the pooreft Plogumas 
to Achilles's Shade. O Son of | uon Earth, reply'd Achilles, 
Peleus, the Greeks, while you | than be 'a Commander over 
avere upon the Earth, rever'd | all the moſt illuſtrious Dead. 
You as a God: Doubtle/s you | | A living Dog is better than 
maintain the ſame Preemi- | a dead 3 
wence among the Dead, aud 8 
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Tread reſembles the Flight of a Bird: He 


holds in his Hand an ivory Harp, and with 
eternal Raptures ſings the wonderful Works 
of the Gods: From his Heart and his Mouth 


breathes forth an exquiſite Odour: The Me- 


lody of his. Lyre and Voice were enough to 


raviſh the Gods as well as Men; he is thus 


rewarded for the tender Affection he bore to 
the People whom he aſſembled within the 
Compaſs of his new Walls, and whoſe Le- 


giſlator he was. 


On the other Side you may ſee among 


thoſe Myrtles, Agyptian Cecrops, the firſt 


King of Athens, a City conſecrated to that 
wiſe Goddeſs whoſe Name it bears. Cecrops 
brought beneficial Laws from AÆgypt, a Coun- 
try which has been to Greece the Source both 


of Literature and Morality. He refin'd and 


ſoften'd the rude unciviliz'd Inhabitants of the 


Attic Villages, and united them by the Bands 
of Society, He was conſpicuous for Juſtice, 


Humanity, and a ſympathizing Compaſſio- 


nateneſs: He left his People in great Proſpe- 


rity and Affluence, and his own Family but 
in a ſtate of Mediocrity; he was not willing 
his Children ſhould ſucceed him in his Au- 
thority, becauſe he judg'd there were others 
more deſerving of it. HED 

I muſt not omit to ſhew thee Erycthon in 
that little Valley; he invented the Uſe (a) of 
Silver for Money; he did it with a Deſign 


{a )Gold and Silver, of them- | it is that we acquire true 
ſelves, do not ſatisfy any of | ones. And this is what gives 
our real Neceſſities, and there- | to theſe Metals ſo much 
fore cannot be ranked in-the | Power over the Minds and 
Number of true Riches: But | Hearts of Mankind. 
yet by theſe ?magirary Riches | 


to 
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to facilitate Commerce among the Iſlands of 


Greece; but he foreſaw the Inconveniency con- 


ſequent to his Invention. Apply your ſelves 
(faid he to the People) to multiply at your 


own Homes the Riches of Nature, which 


are the truc Riches: Cultivate and improve 


the Earth, that you may have Plenty of Corn, 


Wine, Oil, and Fruits. Get innumerable 
Flocks, that may feed you with their Milk, 
and clothe you with their Wool; and by this 
means you need never fear falling into Poyer- 
ty: The more Children you have, the richer 


2 will be, provided you breed them up to 


abour and Induſtry; for the Earth is inex- 


hauſtible, and augments her Fruitfulneſs in 


Proportion to the Number of her Inhabitants 
who are diligent to manure her: She boun- 
tifully rewards the Labour of all ſuch, where- 
as ſhe is ſparing and reſery'd to them who are 


negligent in her Culture. Endeavour there- 


fore principally to acquire this true Wealth, 
which is ſufficient to anſwer all the real Calls 
of Mankind. As for coin'd Money, it ought 
not to be valu'd any farther than as it is ſub- 
ſervient to the carrying on ſuch Wars as you 
are unavoidably engag'd in abroad, or in the 
Way of Commerce for purchaſing ſuch neceſ- 
ſary Commodities as are wanting in your 
own Country; and it were to be wiſh'd that 
there were no longer in the World any Traf- 
ficking for ſuch Things as ſerve only to keep 
up Luxury, Vanity, and Diſſolution. The 
ſage Erydthon would often ſay to them, My 
dear Children, I fear J have made you a fa- 
ral Preſent, in imparting to you the Inyenti- 
on of Money: I foreſee it will excite Avarice, 
Ambition, Pomp; that it will encourage an 

infinite 
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infinite Number of pernicious Arts, whoſe 
Tendency is only to corrupt and debauch 
good Manners; that it will put you out of 


Conceit with that happy Simplicity which 


makes your Lives ſo very quiet and ſecure 
in fine, that it will breed in you a Contempt 
for Agriculture, which is the Baſis of human 


Life, and the Source of all ſubſtantial Riches; 


But the Gods are my Witneſſes that I meant 


well when I beſtow'd this Invention on you, 


which in it felt is uſeful, But at length, 
when Erycthon found that Money corrupted 
the People, as he foreboded it would, he for 


; Grief retir'd to a ſolitary Mountain, where 
he liv'd a poor ſequeſter'd Life, till he be- 


eame extreme old, nor would he concern him- 
ſelf in the Government of the Cities. 

Not long after him there appear'd in Greece 
the famous 7riptolemus, whom Ceres had taught 
the Art of I illing the Ground, and covering 
it every Year with Golden Grain. Not but 
that Men were before this acquainted with 
the Method of multiplying Corn by ſowing 
it; but they knew not the Art of Husban- 
dry to that Perfection, till Triptolemus, (a) 
ſent by Ceres, came with a Plough in his 
Hand to offer the Goddeſs's Favours to all 
thoſe People who had Courage enough to 
overcome their natural Lazineſs, and addict 
themſelves to aſſiduous Labour. Soon did 
Triptolemus teach the Greeks to cleave the 


(a) Twas he that taught { Greeks, that all the Cities and 


the Athenians Agriculture, | Towns of that Country made 


- and from Athens it was that | it a Matter of Religion to 


that Art ſpread it ſelf all over | ſend the firſt of their Fruits 
Greece. This Tradition had | to Athens. . 
taken ſuch Root among the | oy | 

| Ear th, 
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Earth, and to fertilize her by breaking up 
her Boſom into Furrows: Soon did the ar- 
dent indefatigable Reapers employ their ſharp 
Sickles upon the yellow Ears that wav'd 
throughout the ſpacious Fields: Even the 
wild and barbarous People, that wander'd 
here and there in the Foreſts of Epirus and 
Etolia, ſeeking Acorns for their Food, became 
civiliz'd, ſoften'd their rugged Manners, and 
ſubmitted to Laws, when they had learnt the 
May of making Corn to grow, and of ba- 
king Bread. Triptolemus made the Greeks feel 
the Fleaſure of owing their Riches to nothing 
but their own Labour; and of finding in their 
_ own Fields whatever was neceſſary to render 
their Lives commodious and happy. This 
plain and innocent Affluence, inſeparable from 
Husbandry, brought to their Minds the ſage 
Counſels of Ery#hon ; fo that they contemn'd 
Money and all artificial, Riches, which are 
no otherwiſe Riches than as they become ſo 
by Mens Fancies, tempting them: to ſeek for 
dangerous Pleaſures, and diverting them from 
Labour, wherein they would find all that is 
ſubſtantially good, rogether with Purity of 
Manners, in the full Enjoyment of Liberty. 
They then were entirely convinc'd that a 
fruitful and well-till'd Field is the true Trea- 
ſure of a Family that is wiſe enough to be. 
content to live frugally as their Fathers did 
before them. Well had it been for the Greeks, 
had they continu'd firm to the Maxims fo 
adapted to render them powerful, free, hap- 
y, and worthy to be ſo by a folid Virtue! 
But alas! they begin to admire falſe Riches, 
and gradually neglect the true, and degene- 
= | rate from this wondrous Simplicity we have 
| — been 
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been ſpeaking of. O my Son! thou ſhalt 


one Day fill a Throne; then remember to 


bring Men back to the Exerciſe of Husban- 


dry, to honour that Art, to make Things 
caly to thoſe who apply themſelves to it, and 
neither to ſuffer the People to live idly, nor to 
ſpend their Time in thoſe deſtructive Arts 
which foment Luxury and Sloth: Thoſe two 
Men who were ſo wiſe when upon Earth, 
are here the Favourites of the Gods. Take 
notice, O my Son, that their Glory as far 
exceeds that of Achilles and the other Heroes, 
who have only been eminent in War, as the 
agreeable Spring is preferable to the frozen 


Winter, or the Luſtre of the Sun outſhines 


that of the Moon. 


While Arceſius was thus ſpeaking, he ob- 


ſervẽd that Telemathus's Eyes were continual- 


ly engag'd with looking on a little Grove of 


Laurel, planted near a Rivulet whoſe Banks 
were enamell'd with Violets, Roſes, Lilies, 


and other odoriferous Flowers, whoſe lively 


Colours reſembled thoſe of Iris, when ſhe 


deſcends from Heaven to Earth to bring ſome 


Meſlage from the Gods to mortal Men. It 
was the great King Se/oſiris whom Telemachus 


diſcern'd in that beauteous Place; he was in- 


veſted with infinitely more Majeſty than when 
he ſat on the Throne of Agyhpt. Gentle E- 
manations of Light ſtream'd from his Eyes, 
which dazzled thoſe of Telemachus: Had you 
ſeen him, you would have thought that he 
was inebriated with Neckar, ſo much had the 
Divine Spirit tranſported him above human 
Reaton, as a Reward for his Virtues. 

Said Telemachus to Arceſius, O my Father, 
That is Seſoſtris, I know him to be the wile 

| | King 
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King of AÆgypt, whom I not long ago ſaw 
on Earth. It is true, reply'd. Arceſius, and 


thou ſeeſt how largely the Gods remu- 


nerate virtuous Princes! But know that all 
this Felicity is nothing in Compariſon of 
what was deſign'd for him, if too great Proſ- 
perity had not made him forget the Rules of 
Moderation and Juſtice. His inordinate De- 
ſire to humble the Inſolence and Pride of the 
Tyrians, prompted him to take their City. 
This made him deſirous to take others; he 


ſuffer'd himſelf ro be ſeduc'd by the vain 


Glory of Conquerors; he ſubdu'd, or rather 
plunder'd, all Aa. At his Return into 
Agypt, he found his Brother had ſeiz'd his 
Throne, and had by Violence repeal'd the 
wholſomeſt Laws of the Nation. Thus his 


great Conqueſts ſerv'd for nothing but to 
make his Kingdom unhappy. But what made 


him moſt inexcuſable was, that he grew gid- 


dy with his own Glory. He put the great- 


eſt of the Kings he had conquer'd to draw 
his Chariot like Horſes. Afterwards he be- 
came ſenſible of his Fault, and was aſham'd of 


having been ſo inhuman. Such was the 


Fruit of his Victories. Theſe are the Miſ- 
chiefs Conquerors bring on their own States, 
(and on themſelves) while they go about to 


uſurp thoſe of their Neighbours: This is 


what eclips'd the Glory of a King otherwiſe 
ſo juſt and beneficent, and *tis this that di- 
miniſh'd the Happineſs which the Gods had 
prepar'd for him. . 
Doſt thou not ſee, O my Son, that other 
Perſon, whoſe Wound appears ſo glorious? 
*Tis a King of Caria, Dioclides by Name, 
who ſacrific'd himſelf, for his People's Good, 
in 
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in a Battle; becauſe the Oracle had declar'd ; 45 
that in the War between the Cariaus and the 
Lycians, that Nation whoſe King ſhould fall 
ſhould be V i&orious. | 
There is likewiſe another whom I would 
haye you take notice of; it is a wiſe Legiſ- 
lator, who having, for the Benefit of his 
ountrymen, fram'd ſuch Laws as were pro- 
per to render them virtuous and happy, 
made them ſwear they would never violate 
any of thoſe Laws during his Abſence; after 
which he left them, exiling himſelf yolun- | | 
tarily from his Country, (4) and dy'd poor 
in a ſtrange Land, to oblige his People, ac- 
cording to this Oath, for ever to obſerve 
thoſe uſeful Laws. | 3 
That other Prince whom thou ſeeſt, is 
Euneſimus, King of the Pylians, and one of 
the Anceſtors of the ſage Neflor. When the 
Earth was ravag'd by a Peſtilence, which 
ſent down to the Banks of Acberon Multitudes 
.of crowding Ghoſts, he begg'd of the Gods 
that he might appeaſe their Wrath, and re- 
deem, by his own Death, ſs many Thou- 
ſand innocent Men. The Gods granted his 
Requeſt, and provided for him Here a truly 
Royal Grandeur, in compariſon of which 
all the Pomps of the Earth are but ſo ma- 
ny vain Shadows, | 


(a) That Prince was even | which he had left them 
more a Prince in his Exile | before he departed, and 
than if he had been upon | which his Abſence forced 
the Throne. He did not them to obſerve. It is 
abandon his People; he | Lycurgus, of whom this ge- 


govern'd them by his Laws I nerous Action is related. 


That 
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That old Man whom thou ſeeſt crown'd 
with Garlands, is the famous Belus; he 
reign'd in Agypt, and eſpous'd Anchynoe, 
the Daughter of the God Nilus, (a) who 
conceals the Source of his Stream, and 
enriches a mighty Tra& of Land by his 
Inundations: He had two Sons, Danaus, 
whoſe Hiſtory thou art no Stranger to, 
and Agyptus, who imparts his Name to 
that fine Country. Belus thought himſelf 
richer by the Plenty he procur'd his Peo- 
ple, and the Love his Subjects bore to 


- Hi, than by all the Tributes he could 
have impos'd on them. Theſe Men, whom 


ou think dead, my Son, are alive; and 
that Life which Men miſerably drag upon 


Earth, is the only Death: It is only the 


Names of Things that are chang'd. May 
it pleaſe the Gods to render thee virtu- 
ous enough to merit this happy Life, which 
nothing can ever extinguiſh or diſturb! 
Haſte thee away; *'tis time for thee to go 
and ſeek thy Father. Before thou findeſt 


him, alas, how much Bloodſhed ſhalt 


thou ſee! But then, what Glory waits 
thee in the Fields of Heſperia! Let not 


the Counſels of the ſage Mentor ever be 


out of thy Mind; and if thou follow'it 
them, thy Name ſhall be great among 
all Nations, and in all Ages. 

He ſpoke, and preſently conducted e- 
lemachus to the Ivory Gate, which leads 


(a) Tis certain that the Notions, that a certain ce- 
Ancients knew not the | lebrated Sculptor repreſents 
Source of the Mile; and it | that River-God with his 


our 
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out of the {able Empire of Pluto. Telema- 
chus, with Tears in his Eyes, left him, 
without being able to embrace him. 
Being come out of thoſe darkſome Regi- 


ons, he haſten'd to the Camp of the Con- 


federateg, after having again join'd Com- 
pany ith the two young Cretaus, who 
went with him almoſt as far as the Cavern, 
and who deſpair'd of ever ſeeing him 
more. | 
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4 The ARGUMENT. 


In the Aſſembly of the Leaders of the Army, Te- 
lemachus's Advice is receiv'd, that they ſhould 
not ſurprize Venuſium, which was put in 
Truſt into the Hands of the Lucanians, by an 
Agreement between both Parties; he ſhews his 
 # iſdom in the Buſineſs of two Deſerters, where- 
of one named Acanthus, had undertaken to 
poiſon him; and the other, Dioſcorus, offer'd 
10 bring the Allies the Head of Adraſtus, In 
the Battle which was fought ſoon after, Tele- 
machus carries Death wherever he goes, in or- 
der to meet with Adraſtus; and that King who 
looks for Him inthe ſame Manner, meets and 
ſlays Piſiſtratus he Son of Neſtor. Philocte- 
tes comes up; and juſt as he's going to pierce 
. Ascraſtus, 
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Adraſtus, be is himſelf wounded, and oblig d 
to retire out of the Battle. Telemachus runs 

to the Cries of his Friends, among whom A- 
draſtus makes a dreadful Slaughter : He fights 

that Prince, and grants him his Life upon cer- 

tain Conditions which he impoſes on him. A- 
draſtus riſing again, endeavours to ſurprize 

Telemachus : This latter ſeizes him once more, 
and drives his Sword into his Heart. 


EAN while the Chieftains were 
g aſſembled, to deliberate whether 

| ML they ſhould poſſeſs themſelves of 
Venuſium It was a ſtrong Town, 

=*-* which Adraſius had formerly u- 
ſurp'd from his Neighbours the Apulian Peu- 
cetes, who were enter'd into the Confederacy 
againſt him to demand Juſtice for this Inva- 
ſion. Adraſtus, to appeaſe them, had put 
this Town, by way of Truſt, into the Hands 
of the Lucanians But he had by Money de- 
bauch'd both the Lacanian Garriſon and him 
that commanded it; ſo that in reality, A- 
draſtus had more Authority in Fenuſium than 
the Lucaniaus themielves; and the Apulians, 
who had conſented that the Lucanian Garri- 
{on ſhould keep Veuuſium, were over-reach'd 
in this Negotiation. 

A certain Citizen of Venuſium, Demophan- 
tes by Name, had underhand made an Offer 
to the Allies, to deliver up to them one of 
the Gates of the City by Night. This Ad- 
vantage was ſo much the greater, in that A. 
draſtus had lodg'd all his warlike Stores and 
Proviſions in a Caſtle near Henuſium, which 
could not defend itſelf if Penu/ium was taken. 
 Philoftetes and * had already given their 


2 Opinion, 
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Opinion, that they ought not to let ſlip ſuch 
a lucky Opportunity. All the Commanders, 
ſway'd by their Authority, and charm'd with 
the advantageous Proſpect of ſo eaſy an En- 
terprize, applauded their Sentiment : Bur Te- 
Jemachus, at his Return, uſed his utmoſt En- 
deavours to divert them from it. 

grant, ſaid he, that if ever any Man de- 
ſerv'd to be dealt fraudulently with, it is 
Adraſtus; becauſe it has been his common 


Practice to deceive and circumvent every 
I am not ignorant, that in ſur- 


Body elle. 
prizing Venuſium you only put yourlelves in 
Poſſeſſion of a Town that belongs to you, 


ſince it appertains to the Apulians, who are 


one of your Confederates: I confeſs too, that 
the Deſign has ſo much the better Colour, 


in that Adraſtus, who has pur this City as a 


Pledge in the Hands of others, has corrupt- 
ed the Commander and the Garriſon, that he 
may enter it wheneyer he thinks fit. 


To 
conclude, I know as well as you, that if | wa | 
ay 


take Yenuſium, you will the very next 

be Maſters of the Caſtle, where all Adraftus's 
Proviſions are laid up, and ſo in two Days 
more you will put an End to this formidable 
War. But is it not better to periſh than to 
conquer by ſuch Methods? Is Fraud to be 
(a) repell'd by Fraud? Shall it be ſaid that fo 


many 


(a) In an open War, the 
holding a private Correſpon- 
dence has never been looked 
upon asa Breach of the Law 
of Nations. But the Allies here 
cou'd not make uſe of theſe 
Methods upon this Occaſion 
without breaking in upon the 


Faith of Treaties, and there- 
fore Telemachus's Arguments 


prevail'd. Whoever declares 


himſelf an Enemy to the 
publick Faith feems to de- 
clare himſelf an Enemy to 
Mankind, and there is no 


| poſſibility of truſting him till 


ſuch 
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many Kings, who enter'd into a League to 


puniſh the impious Adraſtus for his Deceit- 
fulneſs, are become deceitful like himſelf? If 


we may lawfully do as Adraſtus has done, he 


is not guilty, and we are in the wrong to go 


about to puniſh him. What! has Heſperia, 


that Heſperia, which is ſupported by ſo many 


Greek Colonies, and by ſo many Heroes re- 


turn'd from the Siege of Troy, has ſhe, I ſay, 
no other Arms againſt Adraſtus's Treachery 


and Perjury, than the practice of the ſame 


Vices? You have ſworn by the moſt ſacred 
Things, that you would leave Fennſium in 
Truſt in the Hands of the Lucanians. The 
Lucanian Garriſon, you ſay, is corrupted by 
Adraſtus's Money; I believe it as well as 

ou: But this Garriſon is ſtill in the Lacanian 
Pay, and has not refus'd to obey them; it has 


kept, at leaſt in appearance, a Neutrality 
neither has Adraſtus, nor any of his Men, en- 
ter'd into Venuſium; the Treaty ſtill ſubſiſts, 


the Gods have not forgot your Oath: Shall 
we not obſerve our Promiſes but juſt ſo long 


as we are without a plauſible Pretext to vio- 
late them? Shall we not be faithful and reli- 


gious to our Oaths but when there is nothing 


to be got by breaking them? If you have no 
Concern for Virtue, nor are mov'd by the 


Fear of the Gods, at leaſt have a Regard for 
your Reputation and Intereſt. If you ſet 
this pernicious Example of breaking your 


Word and violating your Oath, that you 
may terminate a War, what Wars will you 


not kindle by ſo wicked a Conduct? Will 


ſuch time as he has loſt the | ſuperior Force, from preſu- 


. Power of breaking his Word, | dicing others by his Trea- 
and is abſolutely diſabled, by | chery and Perkidiouſneſs. 
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not your Neighbours be forc'd to be jealous 
of you on all Occaſions, and utterly deteſt 


you? Who will ever truſt you again, in your 


preſſing Neceſſities? What Security would 
you be able to give, ſhould you have a mind 
to be ſincere, and at a Time when it may be 
of the greateſt Importance to you to per- 


ſuade your Neighbours of your Sincerity ?) 


Shall it be a folemn Treaty? Such Things 
you have trampled under Foot, Shall it be 
an Oath? Alas! will it not be notorious that 
you make ſlight of the Gods whenever you 


can, by Perjurv, advance your own private 


Intereſt ? If you act thus, Peace will afford you 
no more Security than War; All that comes 
from you will be receiv'd as ar, either diſ- 
ſembled or declar'd: You will he look'd on 
as the perperual Enemy of All who {ſhall be 
ſo unfortunate as to be your Neighbours : 


All Affairs that require Reputation, Probity, 


and Confidence, will become impoſſible to 
you: You will have no Means left to make 
your Promiſes find Credit. 5 
Beſides this, added Zelemachus, there is a 
more preſſing Intereſt that ought to affect 
you very much, if you have any ſenſe of Pro- 
bity left, or any Forecaſt with reſpect to 


your own [Intereſt ; and that is, that ſo deceitful 


a Conduct attacks the very Vatals of your 
whole Confederacy, and will foon ruin it: 
And thus your Perjury will furniſh Aaraſtus 
with an Opportunity to triumph over you. 


At theſe Words the whole Aſſembly ſeem'd 


as it were in an Uproar, and ask'd him how 
he could take upon him to ſay, that an Acti- 
on which would give the Confederates a cer- 
tain Victory, could ruin the Confederacy ? 

 Telemachus 
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Telemachus ask'd them; how will you be able 


to truſt one another, if you once break the 


only Band of Society and Confidence, name» 


ly, Sincerity? After you have once laid it 
down for a Maxim, that the Rules of Pro- 
bity and Fidelity may be broken where there 


is a Proſpect of a great Advantage; how can 
any One.of you repoſe a Confidence in Ano- 
ther, when that Other ſhall find it greatly 


his Advantage to falſify his Word and im- 


oſe on you? What will become of you then? 
Which of you will not endeavour to prevent 
the Artifices of his Neighbour by Tricks of 
his own? And what will be the Fate of a 


_ Confederacy of fo many People, when after 


a full Debate, it is agreed among them, that 
it is lawful to circumvent a Neighbour, and 


to violate the moſt ſolemn Engagements? 


How great will be your mutual Diſtruſt, 
your Animoſities, your Warmth to deſtroy 
each other! Adraſtus will then have no need 
to deſtroy you; you yourſelves will do that 


for him; you will juſtify his Perfidiouſneſs. 


O ſage and magnanimous Princes! O you 
who command with ſo much Prudence ſuch 
innumerable Multitudes of People, do not 


diſdain to hearken to the Counſels of a young 


Man, If you ſhould fall into the moſt cala- 
mitous Circumſtances, into which Men are 


ſometimes precipitated by War, you might 
yet recover yourſelves by your Vigilance and 
the Strugglings of your Virtue; for true 

Virtue never Pers it ſelf to be caſt down; 


but if ever you break the Barrier of Honour 
and Integrity, your Loſs will then become 
irreparable, you will never be able either to 
re-eſtabliſh that Confidence which is neceſſa- 
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ry to the Succeſs of all important Affairs, 
or to reclaim Men to the Principles of Virtue 
after you have once taught them to deſpiſe 


them. Again, what is it you are afraid of? 
Have you not Bravery enough to overcome 


1 Enemies without uſing Guile and 


raud? Is not your Virtue, in conjunction 
with the Forces of ſo many Nations, ſuffi- 
cient to enable you to cope with them? Let 
us fight, nay dic, f it mutt be fo, rather than 
conquer by iuch vile Methods. Adraſius, 
the impious draſtus, is at our Mercy, fo 


long as we abhor ro imitate his Baſeneſs and 


Im probity. | | 

When Telemachus had put an End to this 
Diſcourſe, he tound that his perſuaſive Argu- 
ments had pierc'd their very Souls: he ob- 
ſerv'd a deep Silence in the whole Aſſembly; 
every one ſurrender'd up their Senſes, not fo 
much to him, or the Graces of his Utte— 
rance (a) as to the Force of Truth that ſhone 
throughout his whole Speech Aſtoniſnment 
was legibl- on their Countenances. At laſt 
a hollow murmuring was heard ſpreading it- 


ſelf by little and little throughout the whole 


Aſſembly: Each look'd on his Fellow, and 
was ſhy to be the firſt that ſpoke; it was ex- 


pected that the prime Commanders of the 
Army would declare themſelves, and each of 


them found himſelf under great Difficulties to 


(a) Such was RI. de Cam- Therefore he prefer d De- 


bray's Notion of Eloquence. | zo/thenes before Tully, becauſe 


He was for having it io ſim- | the latter makes a Shew of 


ple, ſo plain, fo bare of Or- | his Art, and the other con- 
naments, as to make us for- coals it. 
get and overlosk the Speaker. 


. 
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forbear. After a while the grave Neſtor pro- 
nounc'd theſe Words. | 

 Uly/es's worthy Son, the Gods have in- 
ſtructed thy Speech, and Minerva, who fo 


often inſpired your Father, did put into your 


Heart that wiſe and generous Advice you 
have given us. I look not on your Youth 
I only conſider Minerva in all that you have 
been ſaying. You have pleaded the Cauſe of 
Virtue; without Her the greateſt Gain is real 
Loſs; without Her Men draw ſuddenly on 
themſelves the Vengeance of their Enemies, 
the Diffidence of their Allies, the Deteſtation 
of all good Men, and the juſt Reſentment of 
the Gods, Let us therefore leave Penuſium 
in the Hands of the Lucanians, and think of 
no other way to conquer Adraſtus but by our 
Courage. | 


He ſpoke, and the whole Aſſembly ap- 


plauded the Wiſdom of his Words: But in 
| giving this Applauſe, every one turn'd his 


yes with Amazement on the Son of Uly/es, 


and they all thought they ſaw ſparkling in 
him the Wiſdom of Minerva, who inſpir'd 
him. 5 | : 

There ſoon aroſe in the Council of the 
Kings another Queſtion, which gave him an 
Opportunity of acquiring no leſs Glory. A- 
draſtus, always cruel and treacherous, had 


ſent into the Camp a Deſerter nam'd Acan- 


thus, who was to poiſon the moſt eminent 
Chiefs of the Army: He had particular Or- 


ders to leave nothing unafſay'd to effect the 


Death of young Telemachus, who was already 
become the Terror of the Daunians. Tele- 
machus, who had too much Courage and 
Candour to be inclin'd to Suſpicion, gave 

15 | the: 
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the Wretch a free and eaſy Reception: He 
had ſeen Uly/es in Sicily, and recounted that 
Hero's Adventures to Telemachus, who on his 
Part took pity on him, entertain'd him, and 
endeavour'd to comfort him under his Miſ- 
fortunes; for Acanthus complain'd of great 
Abuſes and Indignities that he had receiv'd 
from Aadraſtus But Telemachus was all the 
while cheriſhing and warming in his Boſom 
a venomous Serpent, that was ready to give 
him a mortal Wound. Another Deſerter was 
taken, nam'd Arion, whom Acanthus was 
ſending back to Adraſius, to acquaint him 
with the ſtate of the Confederate Camp, and 
to aſſure him that the following Day be 
would poiſon the principal Kings, together 
with Telemachus, at an Entertainment which 
this latter was to give. Arion being taken, 


confeſs'd his Treaſon : He was ſuſpected to 


be in Intelligence with Acanthus, becaule they 
were intimate Friends; but Acanthus who 
was a deep Diſſembler, and of an undaunted 
Nature, pleaded for himſelf with ſo much 


Art, that there was no convicting him, or 


diſcovering the Bottom of the Conſpiracy. 
Divers of the Kings were for ſacrificing 
Acanthus at a Venture to the publick Safety. 
He ought, ſaid they, to be put to Death; 
one Man's Lite ought not to be weigh'd againſt 
Kings: What if 
one Man periſh, when the Point is to pre- 
ſerve thoſe who repreſent the Gods among 
What inhuman Maxim, what barbarous 
Policy is this, reply'd Telemachus? Are you 
then ſo laviſh of human Blood, you that are 
appointed over Mankind to be their Shep- 
| herds, 
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herds, and are only to rule over them for 


their Preſervation, as a Shepherd preſerves 
his Flock? But inſtead of that you are be- 
come blood-thirſty Wolves and not Shep- 
herds; at leaſt you are ſuch Shepherds as on- 
ly ſhear and cut the Throats of your Sheep, 
| inſtead of leading them into good Paſture. 
According to you, the Moment a; Man is ac- 
cuſed he becomes guilty, and if he is but 
ſuſpected, he deſerves to die. Thus do the 


| Innocent lie at the Mercy of Envious and 


Slanderous Men; and according as this ty- 


rannical Diſtruſt gathers Strength in your 


Breaſts, we mult have more ſuch Victims ſa- 
eri, 7 

Telemachus ſpoke theſe Words with ſuch 
Authority and Vehemence, as was perfectly 
irreſiſtible, and the Authors of ſo unworth 


an Advice were cover'd with Shame. Af-- 


terwards ſaid he to them, ſinking his Speech 


to a lower Key; for my part, I am not ſo much 
in Love with Lite as to purchaſe it at that 


Price: I had rather Acanthus ſhould be wick- 


ed than my ſelf; and would ſooner chuſe that 
he ſhould deprive me of Life by his Treache- 
ry, then I unjuſtly put him to Death in an 
Uncertainty. But have a little Patience, O 
you, who being eſtabliſh'd Kings, that is, 
Judges of the People, ſhould diſcharge your 
Function with Juſtice, Prudence and Mo- 
deration; let me examine Acanthus in your 


Preſence. 


Immediately he interrogates him about his 
Correſpondence with Arion; he plies him 
with an infinite Number of Circumſtances, 
and ſometimes made as if he would remand 
him to Adraſius as a Deſerter that ought » 
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be puniſh'd, the better to make his Obſerva- 
tion, whether he was afraid to be ſent back 


or no; but the Countenance and Voice of 


Acanthus ſtill remain'd calm and unmov'd, 
and Telemachus vagus to think that he might 
not be guilty. At length, ſecing that he could 
not draw him to a Confeſſion, he ſaid to him, 
Give me your Ring, for I will ſend it to Adra/- 
tus. Upon this Acanthus preſently turn'd pale, 


and was in the utmoſt Confuſion. Telemachus, 


whoſe Eyes were continually fix'd on him, 
erceiv'd it: He takes the Ring; This will 
1 ſend to Adraſtus, ſaid he, by 


the Hand of the crafty Lucanian Polytropus, 
your Acquaintance, who ſhall pretend he 
comes ſecretly from you. If we can by this 
Means diſcover your Intelligence with Aaraſ- 


tus, you ſhall without Mercy be put to 
Death by the moſt exquiſite Torments. If, 
on the contrary, _— confeſs your Fault, 
you ſhall be pardon'd, and we will content 
our ſelves with only ſending you into an 
Iſland where you ſhall want for nothing. 
Upon this Acanthus confeſs'd the whole, and 
Telemachus obtain'd of the Kings that his Life 


might be ſpar'd, becauſe he had given him 


the Promiſe of it: And he was ſent into one 


of the Iſlands call'd Achinades, where he liv d 


in Peace. 
Shortly after this, a Daunian, of an obſcure 
Birth, but of a violent and daring Spirit, 


named Dioſcorus, came by Night into the 


Confederate Camp, and made an Offer to 
them to kill King Adraſtus in his Tent (a). 


This 


() Pyrrhus's Phyſician de- I againſt his Maſter, and of- 


fign d the ſame Treachery | fer'd Fabricius to deliver him 


from 
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This he was capable of doing, becauſe who- 
cver deſpiſes his own Life, is at any time the | 
Maſter of another's. This Perſon breath'd | 
nothing but 3 becauſe Adraſtus had | 
taken away his Wife, whom he was to the 
| 


laſt degree fond of, and whoſe Beauty was 
not inferior to that of Venus herſelf. He was 

reſolved either to deſtroy Adraſtus and reco- 

ver his Wife, or to periſh himſelf in the At- 

tempt.” He had ſecret Intelligence whereby 

he had contriv'd a Way to enter into the : 
King's Tent by Night, and was to be fa- 

vour'd in his Enterprize by ſeveral Daunian 

Captains; but he thought it neceſſary for | 
the Confederate Princes to attack Adraſius's Lo 
Camp at the ſame time, to the end that dur- | 
ing the Hurry and Diſorder he might the | 
moore eaſily eſcape and carry off his Wife. | 
If he gr not carry her off after he had | 
kill'd the King, he was content to die. 
As ſoon as Dioſcorus had propoſed his De- 
ſign to the Princes, they all turn'd their Eyes 

towards Telemachus, as who ſhould ſay, let 

us have your Direction what to do. Upon 
which Telemachus ſpoke as follows: The 

Gods who have preſerv'd us from Traitors, 

forbid us to make uſe of them; and even 
though we had not Virtue enough to deteſt 
1 the Treaſon, our Intereſt alone were ſuffi- 
cient Motives to make us reje& it: When 
once we have authoriz'd it by our own Ex- 
from ſo formidable an Ene- Ve tranſmit to you a Letter © 
my: But the generous Ro- awuhich was ſent to us by one © 
man made Pyrrhus acquaint- | of your Domeſticks. Our Va- 
ed with it by a Letter con- | /our ſhall put an end to a 
ceived in the following | War, which ave will by 26 
Terms. You are as unlucky Means terminate by an AR 


in the Choice of your Friends | f Treachery, 
& in that of your Enemies. 


P n 
ee HIER ene 


— bn ng As ED * - 


* * wer" ot” 1 Fe 5 . 1 
. ͤ 


ample, 


174 


The Adventures of Book xx? 


ample, we ſhall deſerve to have it turn'd 
againſt us; and what Man among us will af- 


ter that be ſafe or ſecure ? It is not impoſlible 


but Adraſtus may eſcape the Blow that threa- 


tens him, and may make it fall upon the Con- 


federate Kings. War will then ceaſe to be 
War; Wiſdom and Virtue will be of no 
manner of Uſe, and nothing will be ſeen but 
Frauds, T reaſons, and Aſſaſſinations. We 
our ſelves ſhall feel their fatal Conſequences ; 
and we ſhall deſerve to feel them, ſince we 
ſhall have given Authority to the greateſt of 


Villanies. I am therefore for ſending back 


this Traitor to Adraſius; I own that Kin 

does not deſerve it; bur all Heſperia and all 
Greece, who have their Eyes on us, merit ſuch 
a Conduct from us as may deſerve their 
Eſteem; we owe to our ſelves, and, much 


more, we owe to the juſt Gods ſuch an In- 


ſtance of our Abhorrence for 'Treachery. 
Dioſcorus was preſently ſent to Aaraſtus, 


who trembled to think of the danger he had 


eſcaped, and was fill'd with Wonder at the Ge- 


neroſity of his Enemies; for pure Virtue is 


what wicked Men have no Notion of. A. 
draſtus, in ſpite of himſelf, admired this Step 
of theirs, but durſt not commend it. This 
noble Action of the Confederates, did, to his 


Shame, remind him of all his Treacheries and 


Cruelties: He look'd about for Reaſons to 
extenuate his Enemies Generoſity, yet bluſh'd 
to be thought ungrateful, when he ow'd 
them his Life; but corrupt Men (a) ſoon har- 
den themſelves againſt every Thing that may 


(a) P;rrhys was more 7 Priſoners he had taken, with- 
e — inſiſting upon any Ran- 
Om. : | 


nerous than Adraſtus. 
ſent back to the Romans the 


moye 
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move them. HG perceiving that the 
Reputation of the Confederates increas'd more 
a more every Day, thought himſelf under 
a Neceſſity to perform againft them ſome no- 


table Action: And fince it was not in his Na- 
ture to do a virtuous one, he was willing at 


leaſt to obtain ſome great Advantage over 
them by Arms, and therefore made all the 


_ Haſte he could to fight. 


The Day of Battle being come, ſcarce trad 


8 
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Aurora open'd to the Sun the Portals of tlie 


Eaſt, in a Path ſtrew'd with Roſes, when 


45 
», 


the young Telemachus, outſtripping the Vi- 


| _ of the oldeſt Captains, ſhook off the 


fr Embraces of balmy Sleep (a), and pur 
all the Officers in Motion. Already did his 


Helmet, cover'd with a creſt of waving 
Horſe-hair, glitter on his Head, and his Cui- 


raſs dazzled the Eyes of the whole Army: It 


was made by Fulcan, and had beſides its na- 


tural Beauty the Luſtre of the Ægis, that was 
conceal'd amidſt it: In one Hand he held a 
Spear, and with the other pointed to ſeveral 
Poſts that it was neceſſary to take poſſeſſion 
of. Minerva had fill'd his Eyes with a divine 
Fire, and his Countenance with a majeſtick 


 Awefulneſs that already promis'd Victory. 
He march'd, and all the Kings forgetting their 


Age and Dignity, found themſelves enforc'd 
by a ſuperior Power to follow his Steps. 
No more are they ſubject to impotent Jea- 


(a) It belongs only to in- forced to be waked by vio- 


trepid and magnanimous | lence the day before the Bat- 
Souls to compoſe themſelves | tle of Arbela, which was to 


to Sleep the Night before a | determine both his Fortune 
Battle. Alexander the Great | and his Glory, | 
fept fa found that he was | 
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louſy: Every Thing gives way to him whom 
Minerva leads inſenſibly by the Hand. His 
Manner betray'd nothing that was impetuous 
or precipitate: He was mild, calm, patient, 


always ready to hear others and improve by 


their Advice; but active, provident, extending 


his Views to the moſt remote Contingen- 
cies, diſpoſing every Thing to the beſt Ad- 


vantage, without perplexing himſelf or others; 


excuſing Faults, rectifying Miſcarriages, ob- 
viating Difficulties, never exacting too much 


of any one, and every where inſpiring Free- 
dom and Confidence. It he gave an Order, 
it was in the plaineſt and cleareſt Terms; he 
repeated it for the better inſtructing him that 


was to execute it. He obſerved by his Eyes 


whether he conceiv'd him right, and after- 
wards made him familiarly tell him how he 
underſtood his Words, and what was the 
main Drift of his Enterprize. When he had 
thus made a Trial of the Perſon's Senſe, and 
entirely let him into his Deſigns, he never 
diſpatch'd him away till he had given him 
ſome Mark of his Eſteem and Confidence, 
for his Encouragement : So that all he ſent 


from him were full of Ardour to pleaſe him, 


and to compaſs the Buſineſs they went about: 
But they were under no Fear leſt he ſhould 
impute to them their ill Succeſs (a), for he 
would excuſe all Faults that did not proceed 
from an evil Diſpoſition of Mind. 


la) What ſhall we fay to | think to animate and exalt a 
the barbarous Cuſtom of the | General to Intrepidity by in- 
Ottomans, who puniſh with | ſpiring him with Terror and 
Death the raiſing ofa Siege, or l Fear ? 
the loſs of a Battle? Do they 
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The Horizon look'd ruddy with the Sun's 


earlieſt Rays, and the Sea was brighten'd 
with the Flames of the riſing Day; all the 
Coaſt was fill'd with Men, Arms, Horſes, and 
Chariots, which being in Motion made a 
confuſed Noiſe, like that of the angry Waves 
when Neptune excites a black-fac'd Storm at 
the Bottom of his watry Territories. And 
now Mars began, by the Noiſe of Arms and 
the terrible Preparations of War, to diſſeminate 
Rage in eyery Heart. The Field was crowd- 
ed with briſtling Pikes, thick-ſet like a Crop 
of Corn that covers the fertile furrows at 
the Time of Harveſt: There ſoon aroſe a 
Cloud of Duſt, which intercepted both Hea- 


ven and Earth from the Eyes of Men; Dark- 


neſs, Horror, Bloodſhed, and inexorable 
Death, advanc'd apace. 


Scarce were the firſt Arrows ſhot, when Te- 


lemachus lifting his Hands and Eyes to Hea- 
ven, pronounc'd theſe. Words. 

O Japiter, Father of Gods and Men, thou 
know'ft that we have on our fide Juſtice and 
a peaceable Inclination, which we have not 
been aſhamed to own. Tis with Reluctance 
we fight: We would willingly prevent the 


Effuſion of Blood; we bear no perſonal Ha- 


tred even to this Enemy, however cruel, per- 
fidious, and ſacrilegious he is. Behold Thou, 
and determine between him and us: If we 
muſt dic, our Lives are in Thy Hand; but if 
we are deſtin'd to reſcue Heſperia and humble 
this Tyrant, it will be Thy Power, and the 


Wiſdom of thy Daughter Minerva, that will 
give us the Victory; the Glory of it will be 


due to Thee: It is Thou that hold'ſt the Ba- 
lance and regulateſt the Fate of Battles; it is 
Vo. II. N for 
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for Thee we fight, and, ſince Thou art juſt, 
Adraſtus is more Thy Enemy than ours: If 
Thy Side is victorious before the End of the 
Day, the Blood ot a whole Hecatomb ſhall 
flow upon thy Altars. . 

He ſpoke, and inſtantly drives his ftery foam- 
ing Courſers into the thickeſt Ranks of his 
Enemies. The firſt he met with was Perian- 
der the Locrian, cover'd with the Skin of a 
Lion he had kill'd in Cilicia when he was 
travelling there. He was arm'd like Hercules 
with an enormous Club: (a) in Strength and 
Stature he reſembled the ancient Giants: 
When he ſaw Telemachus, he deſpis'd his 
Youth and the Delicacy of his Countenance. 
It becomes thee well, ſays he, effeminate Boy, 
to diſpute with us the Prize of Victory: Go, 
Child, get thee among the Shades below to 
look for thy Father. At the ſame Time he 
lifted up his heavy Club, which was full of 
Knots and ſtuck thick with Tron Spikes; it 
looks like a Ship-Maſt; every one near is 
afraid they ſhould be crufh'd with the Fall 
of it; it threatens the Head of the Son of 
Uly/es, but he ſteps aſide, and flies upon Pe- 
riander with the Rapidity of an Eagle cut- 
ting the Air: The Club, in falling, daſh'd to 
Pieces the Wheel of a Chariot near that of 
Telemachus. Mean while the young Greek 
ſtruck a Dart into Periander*'s Throat: The 
bubbling Blood that ſtream'd from the wide 
Wound ſoon ſtifles his Voice; his furious 


(a) Homer's Battles are ac- world of other Circumſtances 
cuſed of Flatneſs, occafion'd | which diverſify them. There 
by the Genealogies, the De- | needs no other Apology 
ſcription of the Combatants | for that Original, than the 
Arms and Armour, and a i Graces of this Imitation. 


Horſes, 


JJ. he dk Mo Beets, Lua eb wa, poo 


92 
— 


5d = d 


1 


TY 
5 
FT 
W 
in 
* 
E. 
BY 
% 
2 5 
od 
BY 
2. 
3 
> 
5 
8 
6: 
21 
7 
5 4 
4 
8 
8-4 
Ei 
N 
ba 
8. 
225 
0 
dis 
By 
LS 
EE 
IN 
J 
7 
* 
E 
* 
5 
675 
Fo 
7 
Faq 
87 
-F 
44 
22 
2 
. 
3 
* 
3) 
2 
b-) 
1 
WI; 
4 
14 


Kg 
. * 
7 
1 
E 
is 
[3 
8 
5 


Book xx. TELEMACH Us. 

Horſes, no 3 feeling the controul of 
their Maſter's Hand, ran wildly up and down 
with the Reins hanging looſe on their Necks: 
He falls from his Chariot; his Eyes already 
ſhut out the Light, and ghaſtly Death ſat on 
his disfigur'd Face. Telemachus, pitying his 
Fate, immediately gave his Body to his Do- 
meſticks, but kept the Lion's Skin and his 


Club as a Token of his Victory. 


After this he ſeeks- Adraſtus in the thickeſt 
of the Fight, and in his Way ſends headlong 
to Tartarus a Multitude of Combatants: Hil- 
eus, who had his Chariot drawn by two Cour- 
{ers like thoſe of the Sun, and which were 
bred in the ſpacious Meadows which are wa- 
ter'd by the River Aufidus: Demoleon, who 
in Sicily had heretofore almoft been a Match 


for Eryx in Combats of the Cæſtus: Crantor, 


who had been the Gueſt and Friend of Her- 
cules, when that Son of Fupiter, in paſſing 
through Heſperia, flew the infamous Cacus; 
Menecrates, who was ſaid to come near Pollux 
for Wreſtling: Hippocoon the Salapian, who 
was no faint Imitator of Caſtor's addreſs and 
Skill in the management of a Horſe : The fa- 


mous Hunter Eurymides, who was always 


ſmear'd with the Blood of Bears and wild 
Boars, which he kill'd on the ſnowy Ridges 
of the cold Appenine, and who is ſaid to have 
been ſo well belov'd by Diana, that the her- 
ſelf taught him how to handle the Bow: 
Nicoftratus, who had conquer'd a Giant that 
vomited Fire, in the Rocks of Mount Garga- 


nus: Eleanthus, who was to eſpouſe the young 


Pholoe, Daughter of the River Lyris z her Father 


had promis'd her to the Man that ſhould de- 


liver her from a wing'd Serpent, that was 
| N 2 _— 
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bred on the Banks of the River, and was to 
have devour'd her in a few Days, according 
to the Oracle's Prediction. This young Man, 
out of an Exceſs of Love to her, devoted 
himſelt to kill this Monſter; he was proſpe- 
rous in the Attempt, but cou'd not taſte the 
Fruit of his Victory, for while Pholoe was 
preparing herſelf tor the Ceremonies of a hap- 
py Marriage, and impatiently expecting Elean- 
thus, (he was inform'd that he had follow'd 
Adraſtus to the War, and that the Deſtinies 
had cruelly cut his vital thread: She fill'd 
with her Lamentations the Woods and 
Mountains near the River; ſhe drown'd her 
Eyes with Tears, ſhe tore her charming Treſ- 
ſes, ſhe threw away the Garlands ſhe had ga- 
ther'd, and impeach'd the Heavens of In- 
juſtice; (a) as ſhe inceſſantly wept, both Day 
and Night, the Gods, mov'd with her Com- 
plaints and the Requeſt of the River-God, 
ut an end to her Sorrow; for ſhe pour'd 
Forth ſuch abundance of Tears, that ſhe was 
preſently chang'd into a Fountain, which 
gliding into the Middle of the River, ſeeks 
to join her Waters to thoſe of the God her 
Father; but the Water of this Fountain is 
ſtill bitter; no Graſs adorns its Banks, nor 
does it afford any ſhady Tree but the ſad 
Cypreſs. x 

Mean while, Adraſtus, underſtanding that 
Telemachus ſpread Terror all around him, 
ſought him out with the greateſt Impatience, 
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(a) With the horror of | furniſh him with. The 
Battles, our Author finds | Reader's Fancy is continual- 
Means to intermingle all | ly captivated by new Ob- 
thole agreeable Paintings | jects. 

Which Ovid's Metamorphe/es 


hoping 
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hoping to make an eaſy Conqueſt of ſo raw a 


Vouth; he was follow'd by thirty Daunians 


of uncommon Strength, Dexterity, and Bold- 


neſs, to whom he promis'd very large Re- 
wards, if they cou'd deſtroy 7 ale by any 
manner of Means: Had they met him in this 
Moment of the Fight, doubtleſs theſe thirty 
Men, by ſurrounding Telemachus's Chariot, 
while Adraſtus had fallen upon him in Front, 
wou'd have found no Difficulty to have diſ- 
patch'd him; but Minerva turn'd them ano- 


ther Way. | | 
Adraſtus thought he ſaw and heard Telema- 


chus, lower down in the Plain, at the Foot 
of a Hill, where there was a Crowd of Com- 
batants in cloſe Engagement; he runs, he 
flies, he reſolves to — himſelf with Blood, 
but inſtead of Telemachus he finds the aged 
Neſtor, who with (a) his trembling Hand was 
throwing at- a Venture ſome un-executing 
Darts: In his Rage Adraſtus would have run 
him thro*, but a Troop of Pylians interpos'd 


around their King. e | 
Then a thick Cloud of Javelins and Ar- 


rows darken'd the Air, and cover'd all the 


Combatants: Nothing cou'd be heard but 


the doletul Cries of expiring Mortals, and 


the Clattering of Arms of thoſe who fell in 


(a) This is what Yirgil | diſplay thoſe Riches, and 
calls Telumg; imbelle fine | that abundance of Ideas 
iu, ſpeaking of a Javelin | which he ſaw in his own 


that was thrown by King | fruitful Imagination. But 
Priam. Our Author uſed | whoever compares his Ex- 
frequently to complain of | prefſions with thoſe of the 


the Poverty of our ſthe | Ancients, will be inclined to 


French] Language, doubtleſs | entertain more favourable. 


becauſe he was ſenſible that | Thoughts of our Language. 
it had not wherewithal to | | 
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The Atventares of | Book XX. 
the Conflict; the Earth groan'd beneath 
large Heaps of dead Bodies; Streams of 
Blood ran guttering down on every Side; 
Bellona and Mars, together with the infernal 
Furies, cloth'd in Robes reeking with Gore, 
glutted their mercileſs Eyes with this Specta- 
cle, and inceſſantly renew'd the drooping 
Rage of the Soldiers; theſe Deities who are 
Enemies of Mankind, chaſed far away from 
both Parties generous Pity, moderated Va- 
lour, ſoft Humanity. There appear'd no 
longer among this confus'd Medley of en- 
raged and blood-thriſty Men, any Thing but 
Slaughter, Revenge, Deſpair, and brutal Fu- 


ry: The wiſe and invincible Pallas herſelf 


trembled at the Sight, and ſtarted back with 
Horror. 

Mean while Ph;loftetes with a flow Pace 
and bearing the Arrows of Hercules in his 
Hand, endeavours to come up to the Relief 
of Neſtor. Adraſtus, not being able to reach 
the divine old Man, had lanch'd his Darts on 
ſeveral Pylians, and made them bite the Duſt; 
he had already overſet Eufflas, who was ſo 
{wift-footed that he ſcarce left the Print of 
his Feet in the Sand, and who in his own 
Country outitript the rapid Streams of Eu- 
rotas and Alpheus, and left them far behind. 
At his Feet fell Zutiphon, who was more 
beautiful than Hylas, and as keen a Hunter as 
{Tippolytus : Pterilas, who had follow'd Neſtor 
to the Siege of , and who was beloy'd 
by Achilles himſelf on account of his Courage 
and Strength: Ariſogyton, who by bathing in 


the Waters of the River Achelous, was ſaid to 


have ſecretly receiv'd from that God the 
Power of transforming himfelt into all Sorts 
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Book xx. TEL EMA CHUS. 
of Shapes, and indeed fo ſlippery and nim- 


ble was he in all his Motions, that he mock*d 


the ſtrongeſt Hands: But Adraſtus, with one 


Thruſt of his Spear, render'd him motion- 


leſs, and his Soul took an immediate Flight 
out of the gory Wound. 

NMoſtor ſeeing his braveſt Captains fall by 
the Hand of the cruel Adraſtus, juſt as the 
gilded Ears of Corn in time of Harveſt be- 
neath the ſharp-edged Sickle of the unweary'd 
Reaper, forgot what Danger he in vain 
expos'd himſelf to. He ſhook off his old Age, 


and thought of nothing but to follow with 
his Eye his Son Piſiſtratus, who, on his Side, 


was ardently employ'd to keep off Danger 
from his Father; but the fatal Moment was 
come, wherein Piſiſiratus was to make Neſtor 
know how unfortunate a thing it ſometimes 
proves for a Man to live to a great Age. 

Pi ſiſtratus aimed his Spear with that Vio- 
lence againſt Adraſius, that the Daunian 
Prince muſt needs have fall'n, had he not a- 
voided the Stroke; and whilſt Piſiſtratus, who 


was difadvantag'd by making a falſe Thruſt, 


was recovering his Spear, Adraſtus pierc'd 
him with a Javelin into the Middle of his 
Belly; his Bowels began immediately to iſſue 
out with a Torrent of Blood; his ruddy 
Complexion faded like a Flower that the 
Hand of ſome Nymph has cropt in the Mea- 
dows: His Eyes were now almoſt extin- 
guiſh'd, and his Speech began to falter. Ali- 
cius, his Governor, who was near him. re- 
ceiv'd him in his Arms, juſt as he was falling, 
and had only Time to carry him to his Fa- 


ther; there he wou'd fain have ſpoken, and 
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The Adventures of Book xx. 
given the laſt tokens of his Tenderneſs, but 
as he open'd his Mauth, he expir'd. 
While Philofetes was dealing round him 
Slaughter and Horror in repelling the Ef- 
forts of Adraſtus, Neſtor graſp'd his Son's Bo- 
dy in his Arms; he fill'd the Air with his do- 
lorous Cries, and began to hate the Light: 


Unfortynate Wretch that I am, ſaid he, to 


have been a Father, and to live ſo long (a). 
Alas, ye cruel Deſtinies, why did ye not put 
a Period to my Life, when I was in Chace 
of the Calydonian Boar, or in my Voyage to 
Colchos, or at the firſt Siege of Troy? Then! 


had died with Glory, and without Bitterneſs 


and Sorrow; now [drag a miſerable, deſpis'd, 
impotent old Age. I now live only to ſuffer 
Affliction, nor have I any other Senſation left 
but that of Sorrow. O my Son, my Son, 
my dear Son Pi/itratus! when I loſt thy 
Brother Antilochus, ſtill I had thee to com- 
fort me; but now ] ceaſe to Have even Thee; 


I have nothing to comfort me; all is at an 
End with me. Hope, the ſole Sweetner of 


human Pains, is a Bleſſing which no longer 
concerns Me. Aztilochus, Piſiſtratus, O my 
dear Children, methinks I loſe you both at 
once in one and the ſame Day; the Death of 


the One makes the old Wound, which the 


Other had caus'd, to bleed afreſh within my 
Heart! I am never more to ſee either of you! 
Who willcloſe my Eyes? Who will gather up 
my Aſhes? O my dear Piſiſtratus, thou, as 


(a) This Hero, weaken'd | and Sorrow; Lamentations 


by Old Age, could act but a | better become the Mouth of 


very cold part in this En- Nefor, than Weapons do his 
agement, had not our Au- | Hands, ; | 
thor aalmnated him by Grief * | 2D 
well 


0 120 N 

a n 5 YL We 5 e 
1 r .  f  Fgly 
FFF 


We 
J 
5 
7 
by 
| 
5 
8 
ye. 
5 
13 
3 
1 
$ 


Book xx. TELEMACHUS. 
well as thy Brother, diedſt like a valiant Man; 
tis only I that cannot die! | 


At this he was going to pierce himſelf 


with a Dart; but thoſe about him ſtaid his 
Hand, and afterwards forc'd him from his 
Son's Body; and this unfortunate old Man 
falling into a Swoon, they carry'd him in- 
ro his Tent, where after he bad a little 
recover'd himſelf, he would needs return to 
the Battle, but they withheld him by Force. 

And now Aaraſtus and Philofetes were 
hunting out each other: Their Eyes flaſh'd 
Fire like thoſe of a Lion and a Leopard go- 
ing to tear each other to pieces in thoſe 
Fields which Cayſter waters. Menacings, 
martial Rage, cruel Revenge, roll'd in 
their furious Eyes; they caulc certain Death 
wherever they fling their Darts; all the Sol- 


diers look upon them with Terror and Af- 


fright: And now they come within ſight 
of each other. Philoftetes bears in his 
Hand one of thoſe dreadful Arrows, which, 
when flung by Him, never miſs:d their im, 
and which inflicted Wounds that were in- 
curable : But Mars favouring the cruel and 
intrepid Adraſtus, would not endure that he 
ſhould ſo ſoon periſh, but was willing to 
make uſe of him as an Inſtrument to lengthen 
out the Horrors of the War, and multiply 
Bloodſhed and Slaughter. Adraſtus was yet 


due to the Juſtice of the Gods for a Puniſh- 


ment of Mankind, and to ſpill their Blood. 

The very Moment Philoetes deſign'd to 
attack him, he himſelf receives a Wound 
from the Spear of Amphimachus, a young Lu- 
canian, who was handſomer than the fam'd 
Nireus, Whoſe Beauty was inferior to none 


of 
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of all the Greeks that fought at the Siege of 
Troy, except Achilles. Scarce did Philofetes 
feel the Wound, but he ſhor an Arrow at 
Amphimachus, and pierc'd him to the Heart: 
In an Inſtant his fine black Eyes loſt their 
Luſtre, and were clouded with the Shades 
of Death; his Lips more ruddy than the 
Roſes with which Aurora ſtrews the Horizon 
at her riſing, 8 colour, and a frightful 
wanneſs tarniſh'd his lovely Cheeks: That 
Face, ſo well-favour'd and fo delicate, was, 
of a ſudden, cover'd with Deformity; Phi- 
joctetes himſelf was mov'd with Pity towards 
"him, and all the Soldiers fetch'd deep Sighs 
at ſeeing this young Man weltring in his 
Blood, and his Hair as beauteous as that of 
Apollo, all diſorder'd and polluted with Duſt. 
Philo#etes having overcome Amphimachus 
was forc'd to retire from the Fight: He ha 
ſuffer'd great expence of Blood and Strength 
and even his old Wound, in the Heat of Acti- 
on, was going to open again, and renew his 
Pains; for the Sons of Aſculapius, with their 
divine Skill, cou'd not entirely heal it: And 
now he was juſt ready to fall among a Heap 
of bleeding Bodies that were round about 
him, when Archidamas, the boldeſt and moſt. 
expert of all the Oebaliaus, whom he had 
brought with him to lay the Foundations of 
Petilia, carries him out of the Battle, in the 
very Moment that Adraſtus might, with the 
reateſt Eaſe, have laid him extended at his 


Feet (a). And now Adraſtus no longer _ 
| WITH 


— 


himſelf by great Exploits, 
to the end that the prin- 
cipal 


fa) It was neceſſary that 
Adrafius 


ſhou'd ſignalize 
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Book xx. TELEMACHUS. 187 
with any thing that dare oppoſe or retard 
his Victory; All either fly or fall before 
him: he's like a Torrent which having ſur» 
mounted its Banks, ſweeps away with its 

outrageous Wayes the Corn, the Cartle, the 


baren and whole Villages. | | 
+ FE 


lemachus hears. at a diſtance the Con- 
querors Shouts, and ſees the Diſorder of his 
Men flying from Adraſtus, as a Herd of ti; 
morous Deer traverſing the vaſt Plains, | (a) 


the Woods, the Mountains, and even the 


molt rapid Rivers, when purſued by the cager 
Huntſmen, | 176 
Telemachus groans; his Eyes look indig- 


nant : He quits the place where he had long 


been fighting with ſo much Danger and 


Glory. He runs to the Support of his ſhat- 
ter'd Troops; he advances, beſmear'd all 
o'er with the Blood of a Multitude of his 
Enemies whom he had extended on the Duſt: 
He gives a Shout at a diſtance, that is heard 
by both Armies. 3 © 450 

Minerva had infus'd ſomething ineffably 
dreadful in his Voice, with which he made 


the neighbouring Mountains echo. Mars 
never makes his own harſh Voice ſound 
louder in Thrace, when he calls together the 


infernal Furies, Death, and War, to attend 
him, This Shout of Telemachus fills his 


cipal Hero might become | no leſs frequent in our Au- 
an only and a neceſſary Re- thor. But common Senſe 
ſource. Had it not been | pleads fer them, in oppo- 
for Telemachus, Adraſtus had | ſition to the Rules and 
got the Victory. Principles which are gene- 
(2) Thoie who complain | rally made uſe of againſt 
of the multitude of Homer's | them, | | 


Soldiers 
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Soldiers Hearts with Courage and Boldneſs, 
and chills his Enemies Souls with freezing 
Fear. Even Aaraſtus ſelf bluſhes as he feels 
his Courage ſhake: A World of fatal Pre- 
ſages fill him with Terror, and that which 
animates him is rather Deſpair than a ſedate 
Valour. Thrice did his trembling Knees 
begin to ſlip from under him; thrice he 
ſtarted back, without knowing what he did; 
a ſwoon-like Paleneſs, and a cold damp 
Sweat, travels thro” all his Limbs; his hoarſe 
and heſitating Voice cou'd not make an end 
of one articulate Word; his Eyes, moroſe- 
ly fierce, ſeem to burſt out of his Head; 
he was, like Oreſtes, worry'd by the Furies; 
his every Motion was convulſive. Now he 
begins to believe there are Gods. He thought 
he ſaw Them ſhaking their Thunder at him, 
and that he heard a hollow Voice from the 
loweſt Abyls, calling him into dark Tarta— 
rus. Every Thing made him ſenſible there 
was a celeſtial and inviſible Hand hoverin 
over his Head, which was going to {in 
him down by its intolerable Weight. All 


Hope was extinguiſh'd in his Heart; his 


Courage and Reſolution vaniſh'd, and diſ- 
appear d like the Day-light, when Phebus 
poſting down to the Boſom of Thezis, 
leaves the Earth mantled in the Shades of 
Night. 5 

The implous Adraſtus, who was too long 
ſuffer'd on the Earth, too long, but that 


Mankind ſtood in need of ſo dreadful a 


Scourge; the impius Adraſtus does at length 
draw near his laſt Hour. Like one diſtract- 
ed he runs to meet his inevitable Fate ; Hor- 
ror, pungent Remorſe, Conſternation, Fury, 
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Rage, Deſpair, accompany him in his March. 
No ſooner does he ſet Eye on Telemachus, 
but he fancy'd he ſaw Avernus open its gul- 
phy Jaws, and whirling Flames iſſuing from 
the black Phlegeton, ready to ſwallow him 
up. He cries out, and his Mouth continues 
open, without being able to utter a Word. 


Like a Man aſleep, who in a frightful Dream 


wags his Lips, and aims to ſpeak, but Ut- 


terance fails him, and he attempts it in vain. - 


With a trembling and impatient Hand 4- 


Arxaſtus flings his Dart at Telemachus, while 


this latter, undaunted and calm, like one 


that is befriended by the Gods, defends him 
ſelf with his Buckler: Ne ſeem'd as if Vic- 


tory, covering him with her Wings, did al- 
ready hold a Crown over his Head; a.gen- 


tle and regular Courage ſhone in his Eyes: 


One would have taken him for Minerva her 
ſelf, ſo compos'd and unconcern'd was he in 
the midſt of the greateſt Dangers: Adraſtus's 


Dart being repell'd by Telemachus's Buckler, 
he haſtens to draw his Sword, to deprive the 


Son of Uly/es of the Advantage of throwing 
his Dart in his turn. Telemachus ſeeing A- 


draſtus's Sword in his Hand, immediately be- 
_ fakes himſelf to his own, and relinquiſhes his 


now uſeleſs Dart. | 
| When they were ſeen thus fighting Hand to 
Hand, all the Soldiers in Silence laid down 


their Arms to gaze on them, and waited for 
the Iſſue of the War from their ſingle En- 


gagement. Their two glittering Swords 


croſs each other like Flaſhes of Lightning, 
and deal fruitleſs Blows on the ben 

mour, which reſounds with their heavy 
Strokes like Thunder. The two Combatants 


'd Ar- 


ſtretch 


i389 
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ſtretch themſelves out, contract themſelves, 
bow themſelves down, ftart up in an Inftant, 
and after a while grapple together; the Ivy 
that grows at the Foot of an Elm, does not 
more cloſely graſp the hard and knotty 
Trunk with its wreathing Branches, till it 
reaches the higheſt Boughs, than thefe two 
Combatants claſp and lock one another (a). 
Adraſtus had not yet loſt any thing of his na- 
tive Strength; and Telemachus was not yet 
arrived to the full Increaſe of his. Adraſtus 
made ſeveral] Attempts to ſurprize his Ene- 
my and overſet him; he endeavours to ſeize 
the Sword of the young Greet, but in vain. 
While he offers at this, Telemachus catches 
him up from the Ground, and throws him 
on his Back on the Sand; then did that 
tmpious Wretch, who always contemn'd 
the Gods, betray a vile Fear of Death; he 
is aſham'd to beg his Life, and yet can- 
not help manifeſting that he deſires it; he 
endeavours to work upon the compaſſionate 
Temper of Telemachus O Son of Uly/es, 
ſaid he to him, I now at laſt acknowledge 
that the Gods are Juſt; they puniſh me 
as I have deſery'd: nothing but Diſtreſs can 
open the Eyes of Men to ſee the Truth; 
1 fee it, and ſtand condemn'd by it; but 
jet an unfortunate King put you in mind o 
your Father, who is remote from Ithaca, and 
jet the Thoughts of this affect your Heart! 

(a) The Marvellous is by Vulcan, and himſelf is 
here managed with a great | ſupported by Minerva. But | 
deal of Sobriety. There is | 'tis his own Valour, which 


enough of it to heighten | makes theſe great Advan- 
the Action, without detrac | tages of any avail, and the 


ting any thing from the | Readers Eyes never quit 
Glory of the Hero. Tele- the Hero in order to fix 
muchus's Armour was made | themſelves on the Gods. 

| | Telemachus, 
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Telemachus, who held him faſt under him, 


and had already lifted up his Sword to pierce 


his Throat, inſtantly made this Anſwer; I 
had no other aim but Victory and the Peace 
of the Nations to whoſe Succour I am come; 
delight not in Bloodſhed. Live therefore, 
Alraſtus, but live to repair your Faults; re- 
{tore all that you have uſurp'd, re-eſtabliſh 


Tranquillity and Juſtice in the Confines of 
the great Heſperia, which you have ſullied 
with' fo many Maſſacres and 'Treacheries; 


live and become a new Man; let your Fall 
teach you that the Gods are Juſt; that wick- 
ed Men are miſerable; that they cheat theme» 
{elves in ſeeking Happineſs by Violence, In- 
humanity, and Guile ; in ſhort, that nothing is 


ſo happy or delightful as a plain and ſteddy Vir- 


tue. Give us for Hoſtages your Son Metro- 
dorus, with twelve of your prime Nobility. 
At theſe Words Telemachus ſuffers Adraftus 


to riſe, and aids him with his Hand, without 


in the leaſt diſtruſting his Villany. But A- 
draftus immediately threw at him a ſecond 
Dart, which he had kept conceal'd; it was 
a ſhort one, but ſo tharp-pointed, and flung 
with that dexterity and force, that had not 
Telemachus's Armour been of a ſupernatural 
Make, it had certainly pierc'd it. At the ſame 
Time Adraſtus runs behind a Tree, to avoid 


the Purſuit of the young Greet, who cry'd out 
to the Daunians, Y ou lee, O ye Daunians, the 


Victory is ours; this wicked Man faves him- 
ſelf only by his Treachery. He who fears 
not the Gods is afraid of Death: (a) On the 


contrary, 


(a) There needs no more thoſe, who pretend that the 
than this Maxim to confute J Sentiments of Religion are 
| com- 
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contrary, the Man who fears the Gods has 
nothing elſe to fear. Speaking theſe Words, he 
moves towards the Daunians, and gives a Sign 
to his Men, who were on the other fide the. 
Tree, to intercept the perfidious Adraſtus. A- 
draſtus, fearing he. ſhould be taken, makes 
as if he would return the ſame Way he came, 
and reſolves to break thro* the Cretans, who 
ſtood to oppoſe his Paſſage; but on a ſudden 
Telemachus, ſwift as the Thunder which is 
hurl'd by the Father of the Gods from high 
Olympus top on guilty Mortals Heads, flies 
upon his Enemy, ſeizes him with his victori- 
rious Hand, lays him ſprawling on the Ground, 
as the bleak North-Wind beats down the 
tender Ears of Corn; he will now hear no 
more, tho* the impious Wretch attempts a- 
gain to abuſe his generous Temper ; he buries 
his Sword in his Heart, and precipitates him 
to the Flames of ſable Tartarusz a juſt Puniſh- 
ment of his Demerits, bs BY 


incompatible with the mili- | Empire. The wiſe Politici- 
tary Virtues. * Machiavel, in | ans of Antiquity impute it 
His firſt Book of his Hiſtory | to other Caules, and thoſe ve- 
of Florence, aſcribes to Reli- | ry different from that Irali- 
gion the, Fall of the Roman \ an Writer. 
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Adraſtus being dead, the Daunians ſiretch out 
their Hands to the Allies in Token of Peace; 
and deſire that they will grant them 4 King 

of their own Nation. Neſtor, inconſolable 
for the Loſs of his Son, abſents himſelf from 
the Aſſembly of the Leaders, where ſeveral are 
of Opinion, that the beſts Way will be to 
divide the Country of the Conquer d,; and 
70 give Telemachus the Territory of Ar- 
pi. Telemachus 15 fo far from accepting of 
this Offer, that he proves it to be the common 
Intereſt of the Allies to chuſe Polydamas for 


King of the Daunians, and to let them remain 
in Pol ion of their Lands. He then per- 


ſuades thoſe U to give the Country. f 
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Arpi to Diomedes, who at that time happen d 
' , to land there to ſeek a Retreat. The Troubles 

being thus ended, they all ſeparate, and return 

„„, ITESTTRSS 


* 


feat, and the Loſs of their King, 
e rejoic'd for their Deliverance, and 
{tretch'd out their Hands 'to the Allies, in 
token of Peace and Reconciliation. Metro- 
dorus, the Son of Adraſius, whom his Fa- 
ther had nurtur'd up in Maxims of Diſſimu— 
lation, Injuſtice, and Inhumanity, betook 
himſelf to flight like a Coward; but a cer- - 
tain Slave, that was an Accomplice in all his 
Cruelties and infamous Actions, whom he had 
enfranchiſed and loaded with Favours, and 
to whoſe Fidelity alone he committed him- 
ſelf in his Flight, caſt about how he might 
betray him, for his own Advantage. He kill'd 
him as he fled, by giving him a Wound in 
his Back; then, cutting off his Head, brought 
it to the Camp of the Confederates, in tull 
Expectation of ſome mighty Reward for a 
Crime which thus finiſh'd the War; bur 
the Villany was held in Abhorrence, and 
the Perpetrator put to death. Telemachas, 


ſecing the Head of Metrodorus, who was a 
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more he wanders out of the true Way, and 
departs from the Sentiments of Virtue; I my 
ſelf might perhaps have done the ſame, had 
not the Misfortunes in which I was bred up, 
thanks to the Gods, and Mentor's Inſtructi- 
ons, taught me to govern my ſelf. 

The Daunians being aſſembled, demanded; 
as the only Condition of Peace, that they 
might be permitted to letup a King of their 
own Nation, who would, by his Virtues, 
wipe out the Reproach' which the flagitious 
Adraſtus had brought upon the Crown. They 
thank'd the Gods for having deſtroy'd the 


Tyrant, and crowded to kiis the Hand of 


Telemachus, who was their Inſtrument in cut- 
ting off that Monſter; ſo that their Defeat 
was to-them in the Nature of a Triumph. 
Thus in a Moment fell, beyond Retrieve, 
that Power which threaten'd all the others in 


Heſperia, and which was Cauſe of Terror to 


ſo many Nations. Like thoſe Terraces that 
ſcem firm and immoveable, but are by little 
and little ſapp'd and undermin'd : For a great 
while the feeble Toil, us'd in attacking the 
Foundations of it, is derided; it ſeems not 


in the leaſt weaken'd, all is ſmooth and plain, 


nothing ſo much as ſhakes; mean while all 
the ſubterranean Props are gradually deſtroy'd 
down to the Foundation, and then at once 
the Terrace ſinks, and opens a prodigious 
Chaſm. Thus an unjuſt and fraudulent Power, 


whatever Proſperity it acquires by its Vio- 


lence, is all the while digging a Precipice 


under its own Feet (a). Guile and Inhuma- 


(a) Moſt of Alexander the } Throne. Hiſtory has tranſ- 
Great's Sueceſſors did but juſt ] mitted to us nothing but their 
ſhew themfelves upon the | Crimes and their Fall. 
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WE, he: 


nity do, by degrees, ſap the moſt ſolid Foun- 
dations of illegal Authority; Men admire it, 
fear it, tremble before it till the Moment it 
vaniſhes; its own Weight finks it down, and 
nothing can raiſe it again, becauſe it has with 
its own Hands deftroy'd the - true Supports 
of Sincerity and Juſtice, which alone beget 
Love and Confidence. _. 

The chief Commanders of the Army met 
the next Day to grant the Daunians a King. 
It was a delighttul Thing to ſee the two 
Camps intermingled by ſo unlook'd for a 
Friendſhip, ſo that the two Armies now made 
but one. The wiſe Neſtor cou'd not be pre- 
ſent at this Council, becauſe Grief of Mind, 
added to his great Age, had wither'd his 
Hearr, juſt as a Shower of Rain demoliſhes 
a Flower, and makes it droop inthe Evening, 
which in the Morning, while Aurora was ri- 
fing, was the Glory and Ornament of the ver- 
dant Fields; his Eyes were become two 
Fountains of Tears that could not be dry'd 
up; kindly Sleep, that charms the acuteſt 
Pains, fled far away from Him: Hope, the 


Life of a Man's Heart, was extin& in him; 


all Food was bitter to this unfortunate old 
Man; even the Light was odious to him; 
his Soul wiſh'd for nothing but to quit his 
Body, and to ſink into the everlaſting Night 
of Pluto's Empire: In vain did his Friends 
talk to him; his diſtemper'd Mind nauſeated 
all Friendſhip, as a ſick Man diſreliſhes the 
moſt wholſom Meats. To all that they could 
ſay to move him, he return'd nothing but 
deep- fetcht Sighs and Heart-breaking Groans ; 
by fits he was heard to ſay, O Piſiſtratus, 
Pijiſiratus, Piſiſtratus, my Son, thou call'ſt 

— me 
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one ett 75 weil followjrhee, chou wilt render 
Death ſweet to me! O my Son, all the Hap- 


pineſs I now deſire is to ſee thee again on 
the Banks of Styx. Then would he continue 


whole Hours without ſpeaking the leaſt Word 


but would ſob and wail, and lift his Hands 
and tear-drown'd Eyes to Heaven, 
And now the Princes, being aſſembled, 


were expecting Telemachus, who remain'd b 


Piſitratus's Body, on which he ſtrew'd Hand- 
fuls of Flowers, with exquiſite Perfumes, and 


| thed a Flood of bitter Tears. O my dear 


Companion, ſaid he, I ſhall never forget how 
I met with thee at Pylos, follow'd thee 
to Sparta, and found thee again on the Banks 
of the great Heſperia: (a) I owe thee a thous 


ſand and a thouſand officious Cares; I lov'd 


thee, and was belov'd by thee: I was ac- 
quainted with thy Valour; it wou'd have 
{urpaſs'd that of many renown'd Greeks; but, 
alas! it has occaſion'd thy Death, tho' glo- 
riouſly; it has robb'd the World of a bloom- 
ing Virtue which wou'd have equall'd that 
of thy Father! Ves; thy Wiſdom and thy 
Eloquence, in a riper Age, would have come 
up to the Perfections of that Hero who was 
admir'd by all Greece! Thou walt already 


Maſter of that ſweet Inſinuation which was 
irreſiſtible when thou ſpakeſt; thoſe natural 
and ingenuous Ways of recounting a Story; 


that ſage Moderation which charms down 


(a) This Epiſode of Pi//- | with the Grief of a Father. 


tratus's Funeral, holds the | The whole contributes to 
Reader faſt by the Senſes. | Te/cmachus's Glory, by ſhew- 
The Grief of a Friend is | ing how ſenſible he was of the 
deſcribed in Colours, which | Charms of Friendſhip. 
have nothing in common | | 


OF. | boiling 


* 
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boiling Spirits; that Authority which flows 
from Prudence and the Energy of good 


Counſels. When thou ſpakeſt, every Ear was 


attentive; all were prepoſleis'd in thy Favour, 
all were deſirous that Thou ſhould'ſt have 
their Approbation; thy Speech, that was plain 
and without Flouriſh, gently ſtole into 
Men's Hearts, like Dew upon the {pringing 
Graſs. But alas! all thoſe Bleſſings, w 

we enjoy'd but a few Hours ago, are now 


ſnatch'd from us for ever! Piſiſiratus, whom 
'T hugg'd in my Arms this Morning, is now 


no more; we have nothing left but a fad 
Remembrance of him. Ah, if thou hadſt 
clos'd the Eyes of Neſtor, and not we thine, 
then had he not ſeen what he now 1s forc'd 
to ſee, nor would he have been the moſt un- 


happy Father in the World! 


Then Telemachus caus'd the gory Wound 
that was in Pi/ſtratns's Flenk to be waſh'd ; 


he order'd him to be laid out upon a Bed of 


Purple, where, with his Head leaning upon 
his Shoulder, o'crſpread with the Paleneſs of 


Death, he reſembled a young Tree, which 
having cover'd the Earth with its Shade, 


and extended its louriſhing Boughs to Heaven, 
is wounded by the ſharp Edge of a Wood- 


man's Ax; it no longer holds by its own 


Root, nor by the Earth, that fruirful Mother 
who nouriſhes her Plants in her Boſom; it 
ſickens, it droops, it loſes its Verdure, it 


can no longer ſupport it ſelf, and down it falls; 


its Branches that us'd to obſcure the Day, are 
dragg'd in the Duſt, all wither'd and dry; it 
is now a bare Trunk deſpoil'd of all its Orna- 


ments. Thus Piſiſtratus, being now become 
a Prey to Death, was carry'd away by thoſe 


who 
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who were to lay him on his Funeral Pile 
already the Flame mounts up to Heaven; a 
Troop of Pylians, with dejected watry Eyes, 
and trailing Arms revers'd, ſlowly attended 
him: The Body was not long in conſuming 
the Aſhes are put into a golden Urn: And 
Telemachus, who took upon him the Care of 
the whale Ceremony, commits this Urn, 
as a moſt valuable Treaſure, to Callimachus, 
who had been Pri/ſiratus's Governor: 
Take, ſaid he, theſe Aſhes, the ſad bur 
precious Remains 'of him whom you ſo 


much lov'd; keep them for his Father, but 
wait till he has recover'd Strength enough to 


ask for them, and then, and not till then, 


deliver them: That which excites Sorrow at 


one Time, aſſwages it at another. 
After this, Telemachus repairs to the Aſſem- 


bly of the Confederate Kings. As ſoon as 


they eſpy'd him, they were all huſh'd, in 
Expectation to hear him diſcourſe: This 
made him bluſh, and he could not be pre- 
vail'd upon to ſpeak. The Praiſes that were 
given him by publick Acclamations, on ac- 
count of his late Action, added to his Bath- 
fulneſs; ſo that he would gladly have hid 
himſelf : This was the firſt Time he appear'd 
confus'd and irrefolute. At length he de- 
fir'd, as a Favour, that they would deſiſt 
from commending him. (a) Not but that 
I am a Lover of Praiſe, ſaid he, eſpecially 


when it comes from ſuch good Judges of 


Virtuez but I am afraid of loving it too 


much: Praiſes are apt to corrupt Men; they 


fill them full of themſelves, and render them 
vain and preſumptious: We ought equally 


(a) Every Man loves Praiſe, tis only the wiſe Man chat fears it. | 
| - "Ws to 
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to merit and avoid them: There is no great 
Unlikeneſs between the juſteſt and the falſeſt 
Praiſes. The wickedeſt of all Men, namely, 
Tyrants, are thoſe who have procured 
themſelves to be the moſt praiſed by their 
Flatterers. What Pleaſure is there in being 
commended like them? Due Praiſes are ſuch 
as you will' give me in my Abſence, if I am 
ſo happy as to delerve them. If you believe 
me to be really good, you ought alſo to be- 
lieve that I am willing to be modeſt, and 
wou'd fear Vanity. Spare me therefore, if 
you have any Eſteem for me, and do not 
praiſe me as if I were a Man fond of ſuch 
things. | : 7» = 
After Telemachus had thus expreſs'd him- 


ſelf, he return'd not a Word more to thoſe 


who continu'd extolling him to the Sky. 
But by an Air of Indifference, he ſoon cut 
ſhort the Encomiums that were made upon 
him. They began to be afraid they ſhould 
diſpleaſe him by praiſing him: Thus their 
Encomiums were at an end, but their Admi- 
ration increas'd, every one knowing the Ten- 
derneſs he had ſhewn to Piſiſtratus, and the 
Care he took to pay him the laſt Offices. 
The whole Army was more mov'd with theſe 


Marks of his Good-nature, than with all 


thoſe miraculous Inſtances of Wiſdom and 
Valour which he had lately manifeſted. He 
is wile, he is valiant, whiſper'd they one to 
another; he is the Fayourite of the Gods, 
and the true Hero of our Age. He is more 
than Human: But all this is only Matter of 
Wonder, it does nothing more than fill us 
with Amazement. He has Humanity and 
Goodneſs; he is a Friend; he is tender- 

| ee hearted; 
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' hearted; he is Sympathizing, he is Liberal, 


he is Beneficent, and wholly at the diſpoſal 


of them whom he ought to loye. He is the 


Delight of them who converſe with him; he 
has laid aſide his former Haughrineſs, Care- 
leſsneſs and Pride. This is what makes him 


uſeful in Life, (a) this is what comes home 


to each Man's Heart; this is what begets in 


us a Fondneſs for him, and makes all his 


Virtues palpable to us: This is what makes 


us all ready to ſacrifice our Lives for 


him. 
Theſe Diſcourfes were ſcarce finiſh'd, when 
they proceeded without any more ado, to the 
Point in Hand, namely, the Buſineſs of giv- 
ing a King to the Daunians. Moſt of the 
Princes were of Opinion that it was beſt to 
divide that Country among themſelves as a 
conquer'd Land. SS offer'd to Telemachus, 
for his Share, the fertile Country of Arpos, 
which twice a Year produces the rich Dona- 
tives of Ceres, the bounteous Bleſſings of Bac- 
chus, and the ever-green Fruits of the Olive- 


Tree ſacred to Minerva. This Land, ſaid they 


to him, ought to make you forget the poor 
Cottages of /thaca, the frightful Rocks of 


Give over the Search of your Father, who 
muſt be periſh'd in the Waves near the Pro- 
montory of Capaneus, thro* the Revenge of 
Nauplius and the Diſpleaſure of Neptune. 


ſince your Departure has been in the Poſſeſſi- 


(a) The Admiration we | no Share, if they do not win 
have for the Virtues of Heroes, | it by their Humanity and 
is nothing but a forced Ho- | Goodneſs. N 
mage in which the Heart has | 


ON 


{ 


Dulichium, and the wild Foreſts of Zacinthus. 


Think no more of your Mother, who ever 
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on of her Lovers: Think no more of your 
Country, whoſe Soil is not favour'd by Hea- 
ven, like this we now offer you. He patient- 
ly heard all this; but the Rocks ot Thrace 
and Theſ/aly, are not more deaf and inſenſible 
to the Complaints of deſpairing Lovers than 
Telemachus to theſe Propoſals. by 
For my part, ſays he, I am not fond ei- 
ther of Riches or Pleaſures: What avails the 
poſſeſſing a greater Compaſs of Land, and 
commanding a greater Number of Men? It 
occaſions but the more Perplexity and the 
leſs Liberty to the Maſter. Life is full enough 
of Miſeries, even to the wiſeſt and moſt mo- 
derate fort of Men, without the additional 
Trouble of governing others(a), who are un- 
tractable, reitleſs, oppreſſive, treacherous, and 
ungrateful, If a Man aims at the Maſtery 
over others for his own Sake alone, with an Eye 
to nothing but his own Authority, Pleaſure, 
and Glory, he is a Villain, he is a Tyrant, 
he is the Scourge of Mankind. If, on the 
contrary, his Deſign in aiming at the Domi- 
nion over them, be only to conduct them a- 
right, for their own Good, he is not ſo much 
their Maſter as their Guardian; he has no- 
thing but the Trouble of it, which is end- 
leſs, and he is far from having any Thoughts 
or Deſires to enlarge the Bounds of his Au- 
thority. The Shepherd, who devours not his 
Flock, but with the Hazard of his own Life, 
guards it nies the Wolves, and watches 
over it Night and Day, and takes care to lead 
it into fat Paſtures, Has no mind to increaſe 


Woman to Philip, when that 


(a) Tom are not at leiſure 
Prince refuſed to hear her. 


to be a King, if you are not 
at leiſure to hear me, ſaid a 


the 
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the Number of his Sheep by ſeizing upon 
thoſe of his Neighbours, becauſe it would 
but increaſe his Trouble. Altho' I never 
ſway'd a Scepter, added Telemachus, yet do I 
_ underſtand from the Laws, and from thoſe 
wiſe Men who made them, how painful and 
laborious a Thing it is to direct the Reins of 
Government, and have the Conduct of Cities 
and Kingdoms: I am therefore content with 
my poor Ithaca, as mean as it is. I ſhall have 
Glory enough, provided I reign there with 
Juſtice, Piery, and Courage: And, indeed, I 
ſhall reign there but too ſoon. Heaven grant 
that my Father, ſafe from the Fury of the 
Waves, may govern there toan extreme old- 
Age, and thar I may long learn under him 
how to overcome my own Faſſions, and there» 
by to regulate thoſe of a whole Nation. 
Afterwards Telemachus thus proceeded : 
Hear, O ye Princes, what I think my ſelf 
oblig'd to ſay to you for your own Intereſt. 
If you procure the Daunians a Juſt King, he 
will rule them with Juſtice; he will ſhew 
them how much it is for their Advantage to 
adhere to the Dictates of good Faith and Sin- 
cerity, and never to incroach upon their 
Neighbours. And this is what they could 
never come to an Underſtanding of while 
they were govern'd by the impious Adraſtus. 
As long as they ſhall be under the Sway of 
a wiſe and moderate Prince, you will have | 
nothing to fear from them. They will be ; 
beholden to you for this good King, whom © 
you ſhall have beſtow'd on them; they will 
be indebted to you for all the Peace and Proſ- 
perity they ſhall enjoy under him. They will 
be ſo far from annoying you, that they will 
| inceſſantly 
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inceſſantly bleſs you, and both King and Peo- 


4 - will be, as it were, your Creatures, the 


Work of your own Hands. If, on the con- 
trary, you proceed to divide their Country 
among you, pray obſerve the Miſchiefs that 


I foretel will unavoidably enſue. Theſe Peo- 


ple, driven by Deſpair, will begin anew War; 
they will have Juſtice on their Side, in con- 
tending for their Liberty, and the Gods, who 
are Enemies of Tyranny, will fight for them. 
And if the Gods take their Part, you will 
certainly, ſooner or later, be confounded, and 
all your Proſperity vaniſh like Smoke. Wif- 


dom and Council will be taken away from 


your Commanders, Courage from your Sol- 


diers, and Fertility from your Lands. You 


will flatter your ſelves with vain Expectati- 
ons, you will be raſh and unadvis'd in your 
Undertakings, you will filenc2 honeſt Men 
that ſhall offer to tell you the Truth; your 
Fall will be ſudden, and it will be ſaid of 
you, Are theſe the flouriſhing Nations, that 
were to give Laws to all the the World? 
See how they fly before their Enemies, and 
are the Sport of others, who trample rhem 
under | their Feet? This is the Work 
of the Gods, this is what ſuch unjuſt, 
proud, inhuman People deſerve! Again; 
if you attempt to divide this Conqueſt among 
you, you unite all the neighbouring Nati- 
ons again: you. Your League, form'd to 
detend the common Liberty of Heſperia a- 

ainſt the uſurping Adraſtus, will become 
hateful; and 'tis your ſelves that all the World 
will with good Reaſon accule of aiming at 


a a univerſal Tyranny. But admitting you 


rove victorious, both over the Daunians and 
all others, even That will be your Deſtruc- 
# | tion. 
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tion. This Project wilt diſunite you all, be- 


cauſe, not being founded upon Juſtice, you 
will have no Rule among you to ſquare out 
each other's Pretenſions by; every one will 
urge that his Part of the Conqueſt ſhould be 


proportionate to his Power; none of you 
will have Authority enough over the Nati- 


ons to make the Alorment peaceably, and this 
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will be the Source of a War which your ; 


Great-grand-children will never ſee an End 
of. Is it not much better to be juſt and mo- 


derate, than to follow one's Ambition with _ 


ſo much Danger, and thro' ſo many inevita- 
ble Miſchiefs? Is not profound Peace, the 


calm and innocent Pleaſures that accompany 


ir, the Bleſſings of Plenty, the Friendſhip of 
one's Neighbours, the Glory that is intail'd 
on Juſtice, the Aurhority that is acquir'd in 


rendering one ſelf by one's Sincerity the Ar- 


biter of all foreign Nationsz are not theſe, 
1 ſay, much more defirable Things than the 
fooliſh Vanity of an unwarrantable Conqueſt ? 
O Princes, O Kings, you ſee I ſpeak to you 
without any Bias or Selt-Ends ; hearken there- 
fore to one who loves you ſo well as to con- 
tradict you, nay even to diſpleaſe you, by ſet- 
ting the Truth before your Eyes. a f 
While Telemachus delivered himſelf thus, 
with an Air of Authority which they had ne- 
ver ſeen in any other, and while all the Prin- 
ces with Aſtoniſhment and Rapture admired 
the Wiſdom of his Counſels, there was heard 
a confus'd Noiſe throughout the Camp; it 
ſpread it ſelf to the very Place where the Aſ- 
ſembly was held. A Stranger, ſaid they, is 
landed on theſe Coaſts, with a Company of 
armed Men. This unknown Perſon is of a 


lofty 


— 


206 ũ De Alventures of Beok xxl. 


lofty Mien; every Thing in him appears He- 
Toick; it is eaſy to difcern that he has been 


long under the Frowns of Fortune, and that 


his high. Courage has made him ſuperior to 


all his Calamities. At firſt the People of the 


Country, who had the keeping of the Coaſt, 
would have repuls'd him as an Enemy that 
was coming to make an Invaſion; but after, 
having drawn his Sword with an Air of In-- 
trepidity, he told them that he knew how to 


defend himſelf if he were attack'd, but that 


all he deſir'd of them was Peace and Hoſpita- 


lity. He immediately held forth an Olive- 


Branch as a Supplicant: Upon this he is 
heard; he deſires to be brought to thoſe that 
govern in this Part of Heſperia, and therefore 
he is conducted into dhe Preſence of the aſ- 


ſembled Kings. 


Scarce was this News brought, when this 
Stranger was ſeen entering with a Majeſty 
that ſurpriz'd the whole Aﬀembly : One might 
eaſily have taken him for Mars, when he aſ⸗ 


ſembles in the Mountains of Thrace his blood- 


thirſty Troops. He beſpeaks the Aſſembly 
in theſe Terms. | 


(a) O ye Shepherds of the People, who are 


doubtleſs met together here either to defend 


your Country againſt its Enemies, or to enact 
the moſt righteous Laws; hearken to a Man 
that has been harrow'd by Fortune. Heaven 
grant you never feel the like Calamities! 1 
am Diomedes, King of Atolia, who wounded 
Venus at the Siege of Troy. The Revenge 
of this Goddeſs follows me throughout the 


(a) This was the Name the j Title all the Duties of the 
ancient Poets gave to Kings; | Royalty. | 
and they expreſt by this ſole e 

Univerſe. 
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Univerſe. Neptune, who can reſuſe nothing 
to the divine Daughter of the Sea, has de- 
liver'd me up to the Fury ot the Winds and 
Waves, which have daſh'd my Ships againſt 
many a Rock. The inexorable Venus has ta- 
ken from me all Hope of ever ſeeing again 
my Kingdom, my Family, and the delicious 
Light of that Country where I firſt ſaw the 
Day at my Birth. No, I ſhall never ſee more 
what I hold moſt dear in the World. I now 


am come; after numerous Shipwrecks, to ſeek 


on this unknown Shore a little Repoſe and 
a ſecure Retreat. If you fear the Gods, eſ- 
pecially Jupiter, who has the Care of Stran- 


gers; if you are capable of Pity, do not re- 


uſe me, in theſe vaſt Regions, ſome Corner, 
tho' it be of barren Ground, ſome diſmal 


Deſart, or ſome ſharp craggy Rock, that I, 
with my Companions, may found a City there, 


which may be at leaſt a melancholy Image 


of our loſt Country. We ask but a fmall 


Tract in ſome waſte Place, which is of no 
uſe to you. We will live peaceably with you 
in a ſtrict Alliance: Vour Enemies ſhall be 
ours; we will enter into all your Intereſts; 
we only deſire the Liberty of living aecording 
to our own LawWð b9D. | | 

All the while Diomedes was ſpeaking this, 
Jelemachus, with his Eyes, faſten'd on him, be- 
tray'd in his own Countenance all the diffe- 
rent Paſſions that the human Soul is capable 
of. When Diomedes firſt ſpoke of his long 


continu'd Calamities, he was in Hopes that 


this majeſtick Perſon might be his Father. 
As ſoon as he had declar'd himſelf to be Dio- 
medes, Telemachus's Countenance fell like a 
beauteous Flower, which the cruel —_— 
| win 
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wind had juſt blaſted with its pernicious 
Breath. The following Words of Diomedes, 
complaining of the implacable Anger of a 
Deity, begot in him a compaſſionate and a 
tender Remembrance of the like Misfortunes 
ſuffer'd by his Father and himſelf. His 
Cheeks ran down with Tears mix'd with 
Grief and Joy, and he inſtantly flew to Dio- 
medes to embrace him. 


I am, ſaid he, the Son of Uly/es, whom you 
once knew, and who was not unuſeful to you 


when you took the famous Horſes of Rheſus. 
The Gods have treated him, as well as you, 
unmercifully. He is ſtill alive, or there is no 
Truth in the Oracles of Erebus. But alas! 
he is not alive to me: I left Ithaca to ſeek him, 


and now I can neither ſee him nor Ithaca a- 


gain. Judge by my Misfertunes how great 


muy Compaſhon mult be for yours. The Ad- 


vantage that Misfortunes bring along with 
them, (a) is to teach us to ſympathize with 
others in the like Troubles. Tho' I am but 
a Stranger here, yet I am able, O great Dio- 
medes, (tor notwithſtanding the Miſery that 
overwhelm'd my Country when I was a Child, 
I have not been ſo ill educated as to be igno- 
rant of your glorious Feats in War) I am a- 


ble, O thou the moſt invincible of all the 


Greeks next Achilles, to procure you ſome 
Relief. Thete Princes, whom you here ſee, 
are Perſons of Humanity, without which they 
very well know there is neither Virtue, nor 
true Courage, nor ſubſtantial Glory. Mis- 


(Ca) This is a Tranſlation What Telemachus ſays; is an 


df that Verſe of Virgil, | Imitation of Diao's Speech to 
Non ignara mali, miſeris | Aneas's Companions, in the 


ſuccurere diſco. I firſt Book of the Aneid. 
N a fortune 
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fortune adds a new Luſtre to the Glory of Great 
Men: There is ſomething incomplete in them 
if they never met with Calamities. There 
is then wanting in their Lives Examples of 
Patience and Firmneſs of Mind; Diſtreſs'd a 
Virtue melts all Hearts that have any Reliſh 
for Virtue; leave to us, therefore, the Care 
of comforting you. Since the Gods have 
| ſent you to us, we look upon you as a Pre- 
ſent they intended us, and ought to eſteem 
our ſelves happy that we are able to mitigare 
your Sorrows. | 
While he was thus ſpeaking, Diomedes ws 
on, him with Wonder and Amazement, anc 
felt his Hcart leap within him. They preſs'd 
each other in their Arms, as if they had been 
united in the cloſeſt Bands of Friendſhip. O 
worthy Son of UH, faid Diomedes, I diſ- 
cover in you the Complacency of your Fa- 
ther's Countenance, the Gracefulneſs of his 
Diſcourſe, his commanding Eloquence, his 
noble Sentiments, and his well-weigh'd 
Thoughts. es Lo | 909 
Mean while Philoctetes likewiſe embrac'd 
the great Son of Hadeus: They related to each 
bother their melancholy Adventures: Then ſaid 
 Philofetes to him, I doubt not but you would 
gladly fee again the wiſe Neſtor; he has juſt 
loft Piſiſcratus, the laſt of his Children; and 
now there remains nothing for him to do but 
to deſcend with Sorrow to the Grave: Come 
then and try to comfort him; a Friend under 
Affliction is fitter than another to caſe his 
troubled Heart. They immediately repair to 
the Jent of Neſtor, who ſcarce knew Dio- 
medes again, Grief had fo depteſt his Spirits, 
and Jiforder'd his Senſes. Diomedes began 
Vol bt imme- 
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immediately to weep with him, and their In- 
terview Was to the old Man a redoubling 
of Sorrow; but after a while the Preſence 
of this Friend aſſwag'd the old Man's Sor- 
rows, which one might eaſily diſcern were 
in ſome Meaſure ſuſpended by the ſecret 
Pleaſure of relating what he himſelf had ſut- 
fer'd, and of hearing, on the other Side, what 
had befall'n Diomedes. | | 
Whilſt they were thus converſing, the 
Kings, together with Telemachus, were deba- 
ting what Courſe to take. Telemachus advis'd 
them to give Diomedes the Country of Arpos, 
and to chuſe Polydamas for King of the 
Daunians, he being of their own Nation. 
This Man was a famous Captain, but Adra/- 
tus, thro' Jealouly, would never employ him, 
leſt the World ſhould aſcribe to thar able Sol- 
dier the Glory which he would ſuffer no Man 
to have the leaſt Share of beſides himſelf. 
Polydamas had often in private intimated to 
him, that he too much expos'd his own Life 
and the Welfare of his Country, in this War, 
againſt ſo many confederate Nations: He 
would often have advis'd him to have obſerv'd 
a more ingenuous and moderate Deportment, 
with Reſpect to his Neighbours; but thoſe 
Men who hate Truth, do alſo hate ſuch as 
are ſo bold to declare it to them. The 
make no manner of Account either of their 
Sincerity, or their Zeal, or their Diſintereſt- 
edneſs. A bewitching - Proſperity harden'd 
Adrafius's Heart againſt the moſt wholſom 
Advice, notwithſtanding which, he {till ob- 
tain'd the Victory over his Enemics Day af- 
ter Day; Pride, Inſincerity, Violence, were 
| {till 
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ſtill che Inſtruffents of Triumph to him. 
None of the Misfortunes which Polydamas fo 
often threaten'd him with, came to pals. A- 
draſtus laugh'd at that timorous Prudence 
which is always foreſeeing Inconveniencies. 
He could no longer endure the Sight of Po- 
Hdamas; he remov'd him from all Employ- 
ments of Honour and 'Fruſt, and left him to 
languiſh in Solitude and Indigence. 

Polydamas was at firſt diſpirited at this U- 
ſage; but it ſoon gaye him what he wanted, 
in opening his Eyes to ſee the Vanity of high - 
Fortunes; he became Wile at his own Coll 1 
he began to rejoice that he had been unfor- 
tunate; he, by degrees, learnt how to ſuffer, 
to be ſatisfied with a Little, and calmly to 
feed his Soul with Truth; to cheriſh and en- 
tertain within him ſecret Virtues, which are 
more worth than the noiſy ſhowy ones: In 
fine, to know how to live a ſequeſter'd Life. He 
dwelt at the Foot of Mount Garganus, in a 
Deſart, where a half-arch'd Rock ſerv'd him 
for a Houſe; a Brook that run from a Moun- 
tain flak'd his Thirſt, and ſome adjoining 
Trees afforded him their Fruits for Food: 
He had two Slaves that cultivated a little 
Spot of Ground for him, in which he wrought 
likewiſe with his own Hands (a); the Ground 
repay'd his Toil with great Increaſe, not ſuf- 
fering him to want any Thing: He had not 
only Fruit and Pulſe in abundance, but all 
Sorts of fragrant Flowers beſides, There he 


(a) Juſt in ſuch Circum- I ed nothing avhen J poſſeſi d 
ſtances was Abdolonymus when | nothing, ſaid the new King, 
Alexander the Great made |} recalling to mind the Sweets 
him King of Sidon. I avant. Jof his former Condition. 
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bewail'd the Unhappineſs of thoſe People 
who are forc'd on their Deſtruction by the 
ſenſeleſs Ambition of a Ty1annical Prince. 
There he every Day expected that the 
juſt Gods, rho” patient for a while, would at 
length cruſh the impious Adra//us. The 
more his Proſperity gain'd Ground, the more 
irrecoverable he thought his Fall would prove; 
for Imprudence, when it is ſucceſsſul in its. 
Errors, and Power, when ſcru'd up to the 
higheſt Pitch of abſolute Authority, are the 
Forerunners of the Downfal of Kings and 
Kingdoms. When he was inform'd of the 
Overthrow and Death of Adraſius, he ſhew'd 
no Signs of Joy, cither for having foreſeen 
it, or for being reſcu'd from his Fyranny: 
He only ſigh'd for fear of ſeeing the Dauni- 
ans in a State of Slavery. | 

This is the Man Telemachus propos'd for 
their King. He had for ſome time known 
his Courage and Valour; for Telemachus, ace 
cording as Mentor had advis'd him, was in- 
ceſſantly making inquiry of the good and bad 
Qualities of all who were in any conſiderable 
Employment, not only among the Confede— 
rate Nations who ſerv'd in this War, but even 
among his Enemies. He made it his prin- 
cipal Care every where to find out and exa— 
mine (4) what Men had any particular Ta- 
lent or Virtue. 7 
Phe Confederate Princes made at firſt ſome 
Piftculty of placing Polydamas on the Throne. 
We have expericnc'd, faid they, how much 

(a) Of all the Sciences, this; requires even a greater Share 
is te molt. inſtructive, and | of Judgment to know others, 
perhaps the molt difficult. It | than to know ones ſelf. 

| a 
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a King of the Daunians is to be dreaded by 
his Neighbours, when he is a Lover of War 
and knows how to manage it. Polydamas is 
a great Captain, and may be very dangerous 
to us. But Telemachus reply'd, *Tis true, 
Poly4amas underſtands War, but he loves Peace; 
and theſe are the two Things that are moſt 
to be defir'd in a Prince. A Man who is 


acquainted with the Unhappineſs, the Ha- 


zards, and the Difficulties of War, is much 
more capable of avoiding it than another, who 
has no Experience of them: Polydamas has 


learn'd to reliſh the Pleaſure of a quiet Lite; 


he condemn'd the Enterprizes of Adraſtus ; 
he foreſaw their diſmal Conſequences. A 
weak, ignorant, and an unexperienc'd Prince 
_ ought more to be dreaded by you, a) than 
a Man who will look into Affairs, and de- 
termine every Thing himſelf. A weak, igno- 
rant and unexperienc'd Prince will ſee nothing 
but by the Eyes of a giddy Favourite, or of 
a flattering, turbulent, and ambitious Miniſter 
ſo that a Prince thus blinded, will engage 
himſelf in a War, even tho' he has no mind 
to it; and you can never be ſure of him, 
becaule he cannot be {ſure of himſelf; he will 
falſity his Word to you; he will ſoon reduce 
you to ſuch Extremities, that you muſt ci- 
ther ruin him, or he you. Is 1t not more ad- 
vantageous, more fate, and, at the ſame time, 
more juſt and generous, to make a faithful 
Return to the Confidence the Daunians place 


(a) A Prince of Reſolution y together with his own Faults, 


has no Faults but his own. | the Fault, of ail thoſe that di - 


But a ſoft, weak Prince has, rect him, 
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in you, and to pive them a King worthy 
to command them ? 
The whole Aſſembly receiv d Conviction 


from this Speech, and they came to a Reſo- 


Jution inſtantly to propoſe Polydamas to the 


Daunians, who were impatiently waiting for 
an Anſwer. When they heard the Name of 
Polydamas, they reply'd, We are now fatisfy'd 
that the Confederate Princes will act ſincere- 
ly by us, and perpetuate the Peace with us, 
fince they are willing to grant us a Man ſo 
virtuous and fo capable of governing us, to 
be our King. If they had propos'd to us a 
cowardly, vicious, effeminate, and ill-princi- 
pled Perſon, we ſhould have thought they 
aim'd only ar depreſſing us and corrupting 
the Form of our Government: We ſhould 
have ſecretly harbour'd in our Breaſt a deep 
Reſentment of ſo ill-natur'd and fraudulent a 
Piece of Conduct; but their Choice of Poly- 
damas is a {ure Indication of real Candour. 
The Confederates, without doubt, expect no- 
thing from us but what is juſt and honoura- 
ble, ſince they concede to us a King who is 
uncapable of acting the leaſt Thing counter 
to the Liberty and Glory of our Nation. 
And we, in like manner, do proteſt, in Pre- 
ſence of the juſt Gods, that Rivers ſhall ſoon- 
er return to their Sources, than we will ceaſe 
to love ſo beneficent a People. May our moſt 
remote Poſterity remember the Benefit we 
this Day receive, and may they never for- 

et to renew, from Generation to Generation, 
the Peace of the Golden Age in all the Bor- 
ders of Heſperia 


Telemachus, 
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Toelemachus, after this, propos'd to beſtow 
on Diomedes the Fields of Arpos, to plant a 
Colony there. This new People, ſaid he 
to them, will be oblig'd to you for their Set- 
tlement in a Country which you don't at all 
occupy. Remember, that all Men owe each 
other reciprocal Love; that the Earth is too 
large for them; that they can't be without 
Neighbours ; and that 'tis beſt to have ſuch 
as are indebted to us for their Eſtabliſhment. 
Be ſoften'd with the Misfortunes of a King 
who cannot return into his own Country, 
Polydamas and he, being united rogether by 
the Bands of Juſtice and Virtue, which are 
the only durable ones, will preſerve you in pro- 
found Peace, and render you formidable to 
all the Neighbouring Nations that may en- 
tertain Thoughts of aggrandizing themſelves. 
You ſee, O ye Daunans, that we have be- 
ſtowed on you a King capable of advancing 
your Glory to the Skies; do you, therefore, 
on your Part, give up a Piece of Ground that 
is to you uſeleſs, ſince we ask it of you for 
a King who deſerves all manner of Relief at 
our Hands. | _ 
The Daunians reply'd, That they could 
deny Telemachus nothing, ſince it was he that 
procur'd them Polydamas for their King. 
Accordingly they went that inſtant to fetch 
him from his Solitude, and to place him up- 
on the Throne. But before they parted, 
they granted the fertile Plains of Arpos to 
Diomedes, to found a new Kingdom there. 
The Confederates were overjoy'd at this Con- 
ceſſion, becauſe Diomedes's Colony of Greeks 
would add a conſiderable Weight tothe Confe- 
crete 
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derate Forces, if ever the Dannians ſhould 
renew the Ulurpations, of which Adraſtus 
had ſer fo ill an Example. 8 

All the Princes now thought of nothing 


but ſeparating. 
Telemachus, with Tears in his Pyes, departs 


with his Men, after having tenderly embrac'd 


the valiant Diomedes, the wite and inconſola— 
ble Neſtor, and the fam'd Philoctetes, the 
worthy Inhcritor of the Arrows of Hercu- 


les. 
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The ARGUMENT. 


Telemachus, at his Return to Salentum, 7s 
ſurpriz'd to ſee the Country ſo well manur'd, 
and to find 2 litle Magnificence in the City. 
Mentor gives him his Reaſons for this Alte 
ration, ſhews him the Cauſes which generally 
hinder a State from flouriſhing, and propoſes 
the Conduct and Government of Tdomeneus, 
as a Model for him. Telemachus after this, 
opens his Heart io Mentor, relating to him his 
Tuclination for Antiope, the Daughter of that 
King. Mentor agrees with him as to her 
good Dualities, 7 which he commends and aſſures 
him that the Gods decree her for him; but 
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that at preſent be ought to turn his Thoughts 
only upon going to Ithaca, and freeing Penc- 
lope from the Perſecution of her Lovers. 
275) HE brave Son of Uly/es burn'd 
>= with Impatience to ſee Mentor a- 
gain at Salentum, and to take 
Shipping with him for Ithaca, 
where he hoped his Father might, 
ere this, be arriv'd. As he drew 
near to Salentum, he was fill'd with Amaze- 
ment to ſee all the neighbouring Country, 
which he had left little better than a Deſart, 
cultivated like a fine Garden, and full of di- 
ligent Labourers: He knew this muſt be . 


zor's doing (a). Afterwards entring the Cit 


he obſery'd that there were fewer Attificers 
for Luxury and the Pleaſures of Life, and a 
much leſs Appearance of Pomp and Magni- 
ficence than before. Telemachus was not 
pleas'd with this, for he was naturally fond 
of every Thing that look'd gay and fine: but 


it was not long before his Mind was poſleſs'd 


with other Thoughts. He at a Diſtance ſecs 
Idomencus coming towards him with Mentor: 
This inſtantly fill'd his Heart with Joy and 
Tenderneſs: Yet notwithſtanding he had 
been ſucceſsful in the War againſt Adraſtus, 
he was afraid, le& Mentor ſhould not be well— 
pleas'd with him; and as he came forward, 
he conſulted Mentor's Eyes, to ſee if they in- 
timated nothing that might give him Occa- 


ſion to upbraid himſelf. 


(a) The Reader is not q preſided in this great Work. 
ſurprized at this Alteration | Our Poet never makes uſe of 
when he finds that Minerwa the Marvellous at the ex- 
was the Author of it, and | pence of Probability. | 


Firft, 
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Firſt, /domeneus embrac'd Telemachus as his 
own Son; afterwards Telemachus threw him- 
{elf about Mentor's Neck, and bedew'd him 
with his Tears. Says Mentor to him, I am 
well-pleas'd with you; you have been guilty 


of great Overſights; bur they have ſerv'd to 


make you know your ſelf, and to be here- 
after diffident of your own Abilities. Men 
often reap more Fruit from their Miſ-deeds 


than from their nobleſt Archievements. Great 


Actions are apt to puff up the Heart and to 
inſpire a dangerous Preſumption; whereas a 
Man's Miſcarriages and Failures make him 
enter into himſelf, and reſtore him the Pru- 
dence which he loſt during the Run of his 
good Fortune. That which remains for you 
to do is to praiſe the Gods (a), and not to 


court the Praiſes of Men. Your Perfor- 


mances have been great; but pray ſpeak the 
Truth, were they done entirely by yourſelf? 
Did they not happen to you like ſomething 
unaccountably pour'd upon you from with- 
out? And were you not like to have ſpoil'd 
them by your Headineſs and Imprudence? 
Did it not ſeem to you as if Minerva had 
chang'd you into another Man beyond your- 
ſelf, in order to make you the Inſtrument 
of her Atchievements? She held back all your 
Infirmities, and ſuperſeded your Defects, as 
Neptune does, when he ſuſpends the angry 
Waves and ſtops the Storm. 
W hilſt Homeneus was eagerly asking Queſti- 
ons of the Cretans who were return'd from the 


War, Telemachus gave attentive Ear to the 


(a) This Maxim contains q rit alone for any great Pro- 
all the Duties of a Man, who | ſperity. 
3 indebted to his own Me- | 


lage 


4 
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ſage Counſels of Mentor. After which he 


caſt his Eyes on every Side with Wonder, 
_ ſaid to him, What a Change do I ſee! 
It paſſes my Underftanding: Has any dread- 
ful Calamity befallen this Place while I was 
abſent? What is become of that Magnificence 
which ſhone out in every Part of it at my 
Departure? I ſce neither Gold nor Silver, 
nor precious Stones: The People are meanly 
habited : the Buildings that are carrying on 
are much inferior to the reſt, both for Di- 
menſions and Ornament; the Arts droop, and 
the City is become a Deſart. | 
To this, Mentor reply'd ſmiling, Did you 
take notice. of the Condition of the Coun- 
try round the City? Yes, anſwer'd Telema- 
chus, I ſaw the Fields were clear'd of the 
Brambles and People every where employ'd 
in Culture. Which is beſt, adds Mentor, a 
City decorated with Marble, and ſuperb in 
Gold and Silver, with a Countr y neglected 
and barren; or a manur'd fertile Country, 
with a City ordinary in Shew and moderate 
in its Manners? A great City full of Artifi— 
cers employ'd in emaſculating Mens Minds 
with the Luxuries of Life, when it is ſur— 
rounded with a Kingdom poor and ill-culti— 
vated, is like a Monſter who has a Head of 
an exorbitant Bigneſ, but whole Body is ex- 
tremely thin and depriv'd of Nouriſhment, 
ſo as to bear no Proportion to the Head: Tis 
the Number of People, and the Plenty of 
Proviſions, which makes the true Strength 
and true Riches of a Kingdom. Idome neus 


has now a People innumerable, and indefati- 


able in Labour, who fill every Corner of his 


Country; ſo that his whole Country is as it 
were 
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were but one intire City, and Salentum but 


the Centre of it. We have tranſported out 


of the City into the Country the Men that 
were wanting to the Country and were ſuper- 
fluous in the City. Beſides, we have drawn 
hither abundance of Foreigners. The more 
theſe People increaſe and multiply, the more 
do the Fruits of the Earth increaſe and mul- 
tiply by their Labour. This fo ſweet and 
peaceable a Multiplication augments his King- 
dom more than a Conqueſt would do. He 
has laid aſide no Arts, bur ſuch ſuperfluous 
ones as turn the Poor from applying them- 
ſelves to Things thar are really wanting, and 
which corrupt the Rich, by occaſioning Pride 
and Supineneſs. But we have done no Man- 


ner of injury to the polite Arts, nor to thoſe 


Vv ho have a true Genius for cultivating them. 
Thus /domeneus is much more powerful than 
he was when you admired his Magnificence ; 
that dazzling Glitter hid under it a Weakneſs 
and a Miſery which would ſoon have un- 
dermin'd his Empire: Now he has a greater 
Number of Men, and ſubſiſts them more eaſi- 
ly : Theſe Men, who are accuſtom'd to Toil, 
Pain, and a Contempt of Life, thro' the 
Love they bear to good Laws, are always 
in a Readineſs to fight in the Defence of thoſe 
Lands which they with their own Hands 
have improv'd. 'This State which you think 


decay'd, will ſoon become the Wonder of 


Heſperia. | 

Remember, O Telemachas, that there are in 
the Government of a Nation, two pernicious 
Things, which are ſcarce ever to be reme- 
dy'd. The firit is an unjuſt and too violent 
Authority ia Kings. Theſccond is Luxury, 


which 
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which vitiates the Manners of the People. 
When Kings have accuſtom'd themſelves to 
know no Law bur their own abſolute Will, 
and to give no Check to their Paſſions, they 
may do any thing; bur = this very Power 
of doing any thing, they ſap the Foundation 
of their Power; they go by no certain Rules, 
nor are they reſtrain'd by any Maxims of Go- 
vernment z their Subjects try who ſhall flat- 
ter them moſt : they loſe their People, and 
have nothing left them but Slaves, whoſe 
Number leſſens every Day. Who ſhall tell 


them the Truth? Who ſhall ſet Bounds to 


this Torrent? Every thing falls before it; the 
W iſeſt fly away, hide themſelves, and groan 
in ſecret. Nothing but a fudden and vio- 


| lent Revolution can bring back this deluging 


Power into its natural Channel. Nay, often- 
times the Means made ule of to regulate it, 
have irrecoverably deſtroy'd jt. Nothing ſo 
much threatens a fatal Fall, as an Authority 
thar is carry'd too far, like a Bow too much 


bent, which at laſt breaks on a ſudden, if 


the String be not flacken'd; but who is he 
that will dare to {lacken it? Idomeneus was 
in his Heart a juſt Man, yet it was this be- 
witching Authority that tumbled him from 
his Throne; but even after that, his Eyes 
continued Hoodwink'd: There was a Neceſſi- 
ty for the Gods to ſend us hither to undeceive 
him, and to open his Eyes that he might ſee that 
overſtrain'd extravagant Power which does 
not befit the State of Man; nay, they were 
forc'd to make ule of a ſort of Miracle to reco- 
ver him from his Deluſion. The other almoſt 
incurable Miſchief is Luxury; as too great 
an Authority poiſons Kings, lo Luxury poi- 

| | tons 


ö 
5 
* 
8 
PA 
2 
8 
bo 
- 
5 


Book xxlI. TELE MACHus. 


ſons a whole Nation: Tis commonly urg'd, 
that Luxury ſerves to feed the Poor at the 
Expence of the Rich; as if the Poor could 


not more profitably provide for themſelves 
by increaſing the Fruits of the Earth, than 
by ſoftening and womanizing the Rich by the 


Refinements of Voluptuouſneſs. Thus a whole 
Nation habituates itſelf to look upon the moſt 


ſuperfluous Things, as if they were abſolutely 


neceſſary, and thus every Day brings forth 
ſome new Neceſſities of the ſame Kind, and 
Men can no longer live without Things 
which but thirty Years ago were utterly un- 
known to them. 'This Luxury is affe&edly 
call'd the Bon Go#t, the Perfection of Arts, 
and the Politeneſs of a Nation. This Vice, 
which carries in its Womb a thouſand more, 
is commended for a Virtue; it ſpreads its 
Contagion from the King down to the very 
Dregs of the People; they that have any 


Royal Blood in their Veins are willing to imi- 


tate the King's Magnificencez the Men of 
Quality would mimick the King's Relations, 
and the middle Sort would fain equal thoſe 
of Quality, (for who 1s- it that thinks amiſs 
of himſelt?) The loweſt Rank of Men would 
"als for a middle Sort, and every one lives a- 
Chg his Condition, ſome for Oſtentation, 
and to make a Shew of their Wealth, others 


thro' a miſtaken Shame and to cloke their 
Poverty; (a) even thoſe who are ſo wiſe as to 


condemn ſo great a Diſorder, are not ſo 


(a) Where is the wiſe Man j condemn Them: But if he 
that dares riſe up againſt the | ſets up to reform them, his 
Cuitoms of a Nation? It is | Reputation will be very much 
no little Matter for him to | expoſed. 


wiſc 
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wiſe as to dare to be the firſt to ſtem the Tide, 
or to ſet contrary Examples. Thus a whole 
Nation falls to Ruin; all Conditions and 
Ranks of Men are confounded; an eager De- 
ſire of acquiring Wealth to ſupport a vain 
Expence, corrupts the pureſt Minds, and no- 
thing is regarded but how to grow Rich: Po- 
verty is counted Infamous. Be Learned, 


Prudent, Virtuous; inſtruct Mankind, win 


Battles, ſave your Country, ſacrifice all your 
Intereſts to the publick Good; you are de- 
ſpis'd, if your Talents are not ſet off by Pomp 
and Show. Even thoſe who have no Wealth 
would fain appear Rich, and accordingly 
ſpend as if they wereſo; and then they fall to 
borrowing, cheating, and uſing a thouſand 
mean Arts to get Money: But who ſhall re- 
medy theſe Evils? The Reliſh and Habitude 
of a whole Nation mult be chang'd, new 
Laws muſt be given them: And who ſhallat- 
tempt this unleſs the King ſhall prove to be 
ſo much of a Philoſopher, as to ſet an Exam- 
ple of Moderation himſelf, and ſo put out of 


Countenance thoſe who love a pompous Ex- 


pence, and at the ſame time, to encourage 
the Prudent, who will be glad to be autho- 
riz'd in a decent Way of Frugality ? 
Telemachus, hearing this Diſcouſe, was juſt 
like a Man who comes out of a profound 
Sleep: He telr the Truth of theſe Words and 
they were deeply engraven in his Heart, like 
as a skifful Statuary gives what Lincaments 
he pleaſes to a iece of Marble, fo as to be- 
ſtow on it Softnels, Life, and Motion. Te- 
lemachus made no Anſwer: bur pondering in 


his Breift ali that he had been hearing, he 


attentively ſurvey'd the ſeyeral Changes and 
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Alterations that had been made in the City, 
and after a while he thus expreſs'd himſelf to 


— 


You have made Idomeneus the wiſeſt of all 


Kings; both he and his People are become 


new Creatures; and it muſt be granted, that 
what Vou have done here is infinitely greater 
than the Victories We have lately obtain'd, 
Chance and Strength have a great Share in 
the Succeſſes of War; We are forc'd to di- 


vide the Glory of the Battle with our Sol- 


diers: But all You have done is perform'd 


wholly by yourlelf: You have been oblig'd, 


fingly to labour againſt a King, and his whole 
People, to reform them. Ihe Succeſſes of 
War are always fatal and odious: But what 
I ſee here is the Work of a Celeſtial Wiſdom; 
all is ſweet, all is pure, all is amiable, all be- 
ſpeaks an Authority more than Human, 
When Men have ſet their Hearts upon pur- 
chaſing Glory, why do they not look for it 


in thus applying themlelves to do Good? 


How 1gnorant are they of the true Nature 
of Glory, who hope to acquire it in ravaging 
the Earth and ſpilling human Blood! Mentor 
diſplay'd a ſenſible Joy in his Face to ſee Te- 
lemachus have ſuch right Notions about Vic— 
tories and Conqueſts, at an Age when it was 
ſo natural for him to be intoxicated with the 
Glory which he had acquired. 

After this Mentor added: Tis true all you 
ſee here is good and laudable; but know, 
that it is poſſible to do yet better Things than 
theſe. 1 


Juſtice; yet for all this, he commits a great 
many Faults, which are the unhappy Conle- 


Nor. It. Q quences 


domeneus curbs his Paſſions, and ap- 
Fact himſelf to govern his Feop.e with 
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quences of his former Errors. When Men 
ſer about ſhaking off any Evil Cuſtom, this 
Evil {till ſeems to adhere to them. For a long 
time, there ſtill remains within them ſome of 
their old Leaven, a weaken'd Diſpoſition, in- 
veterate Errors, and almoſt incurable Preju- 
dices. Happy are they who never wander'd 
out of the right Path! They may be able to 
do good in a much greater Perfection. The 
Gods, O Telemachus, will require more from 
You than from /domeneus; becaule You have 
been acquainted with the Truth from your 
Infancy upwards, and, have never been aban- 
don'd'to the Fatcinations of a too great Pro- 
ſperity. 1 1 
 1domeneus, continued Mentor, is wile and 
ſagacious; but he applies himſelf too much to 
minute Things, and does not enough medi- 
tate on the Bulk of his Affairs, in order to 
form Schemes. The Qualification of him 
who is ſet over other Men, does not conſiſt 
in doing All himſelf: It is an egregious Piece 
of Vanity to think to do any ſuch Thing, or 
to go about to perſuade the World that one 
can do it, A King ought to govern by chu- 
ſing and conducting thoſe who govern under 
him: He is not to deſcend into every Cir- 
cumftanitial Matter; for that is doing the 
Buſineſs of thoſe who are under him: He 
ought only to call them to an Account, and 
to know enough to be able to take the neceſ 
ſary Parts of ſuch an Account. The grand 
Art of governing (a) is to know how to chuſe 
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and apply, according to their ſeveral Talents, 


' thoſe that are under you; to govern thoſe that 


govern; to correct them, try them, encou- 


rage them, raiſe them, keep them under, 


change them, and have a conſtant Eye over 
them, regulate them, and inſpire them with 

ood Conduct. For a Prince to examine eve- 
ry Thing himſelf, argues Diffidence, Little- 


neſs of Mind, and a Jealouſy about mean 


Matters, which conſumes that Time and Free- 
dom of Spirit which is neceſſary for great 
Things. To form grand Deſigns, a Man muſt 
have a calm diſengag'd Thought, ſo as to 
be able to conſider every thing at caſe, and 
intirely free from all Affairs of a difficult and 
perplexing Nature. A Mind that is exhauſt- 
ed and ſpent with too _— Particularities, 

ich have neither 


Detail are always determin'd by what is be- 
fore them, without extending their Views 
to a remote Futurity they are always ſway'd 
by the Affair of the preſent Day, and that 
Affair being the only one that takes up their 
Thoughts, they are too much impreſs'd and 
crampt by it; for no Man can paſs a ſound 
Judgment of Things, without comparing 
them all together, and marſhalling them in a 
certain Order, that thereby they may be re- 
duc'd to a proper Connexion and Proporti- 
on. To fail in this Rule of Government, is 
to be like a Muſician, who, thinking it e- 


ſtery of the Science of Par- | plain to be ſeen in their Ad- 
ticularities? Their Glory did | miniſtration, that perfect 
not in the leaſt detract from | Harmony which Mentor ſo 
that Great Prince who em- | ſtrongly recommends to Te- 
ploy'd them, and there was /emachus. IF 


2 nough 
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nough that he has hit upon harmonious Sounds, 
never troubles himſeif to unite and accord them 
together, in order to compole a ſweet and 

raviſhing Piece of Muſick. Or like an Ar- 
chitect, that thinks his Buſineſs done, provid- 
ed he heap rogerher mighty Columns, and 
abundance of well-cut Stones, without think- 
ing of the Order and Proportion of the ſeve- 

ral Ornaments of his Building. When a 

Dining-Room is to be made, he thinks not 
of making a ſuitable Stair-caſe. When the 

Body of the Building is in Hand, he dreams 

not either of the Court-Yard cr the Portal; 
his Work is nothing but a confus'd Medley 
of pompous Parts, which are not made to fit 
one another. This Work, inſtead of being 
for his Honour, is rather a Monument of his 

Shame; for it ſhews, that it was done by a 

Workman who had not a ſufficient Compaſs 

of Thought to take in at once the general 

Defign of his whole Work, which is the 
Character of a limited and a ſubaltern Mind. 

When a Man is born with a Genius confin'd 
to Particularities, he is only fir to execute 

Affairs und.r another. Depend upon it, O 

my dear Telemachus, the Government of a 
Kingdom demands a certain Harmony, like 
Muſick, and juſt Proportions, like that of 
Architecture. 

If you will give me Leave, I will again 
make uſe of the Compariſon of theſe Arts, 
and make you conceive what ordinary Un- 
derſtancings thoſe Men have who govern by 
the Detail. He who in a Conſort of Muſick 
ſings only ſome certain Parts, tho' he ſings 
them perfectly well, he is no more than a 

Singer. He alone is the Maſter of Muſick 
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who governs the whole Conſort, and at once 
regulates all the Parts of it. In like manner, 
he that cuts the Columns, or raiſes one Side 
of a Building, is but a Maſon; while he who 
contrives the whole Edifice, and has all the 

_ Proportions in his Head, is alone the Archi- 
te&t. So thoſe who rake moſt Pains, and 
are moſt laborious in making out the Dil-, 
patches, are ſuch as have the leaſt Share in the 

governing Part; they are no more than Un- 
der-workmen. The true Genius that con- 
ducts a State is he, who, doing nothing him- 
ſelf, cauſes every Thing to be done; he con- 
trives, he invents, he foreſces the future, he 
reflects on what is paſt, he diſtributes and 
proportions Things, he makes early Prepara- 
tions, he inceſſantly arms himſelt ro ſtruggle 
againſt Fortune, as a Swimmer grapples with 
a Torrent of Water; he is attentive Night 
and Day, that he may leave nothing to 
Chance. mo 

Do you think, O Telemachas, that a great 
Painter labours from Morning till Night, 
that he may diſpatch his Work the ſooner? 
No; ſuch Slavery and Subjection would damp 
the Flame of his Fancy; he would no lon- 
cer work from his Genius; all muſt be done 
irregularly and by Sallies, according as his 
Reliſh moves him, and his Spirit ſtimulates 
him. Think you that he ſpends his Time in 
grinding of Colours and preparing of Pen- 
cils? no, that's the Buſineſs of his Servant. 
His. Province is that of Thought and Con- 
trivance; he ſtudies nothing but to ſtrike 
bold Strokes that may give a noble Air, Liſe 
and Paſſion to his Figures; his Head is bu- 
ſied upon the Sentiments and Way of think- 
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The Adventures of Book xx II. 
ing of thoſe Heroes he is about to repreſent 
he tranſports himſelf into the Ages wherein 
they liv'd, and goes back into all the Cir- 
cumſtances that ever attended them: To this 
kind of Enthuſiaſm he muſt join a Judgment 
that muſt reſtrain and chaſtiſe his luxuriant 
Fancy, that the whole may be true, correct, 
and proportionable in all its Parts. Do you 
think, Telemachus, that leſs Elevation, Geni- 
us, and Effort of Thought is requiſite to 
make a great King, than a good Painter ? 
Conclude then, that the Buſineſs of a King 
is to Think to form great Deſigns, and to 
pitch upon ſuch as are proper Perſons to exe- 
cute them under him. | 

Telemachus reply'd; methinks I am con- 
vinc'd of every Thing you have been ſaying ; 
but at this rate, a King would be often im- 
poſed upon, by not entering, himſelf, into Par- 
ticulars of Things, No, tis you that im- 
pole on your ſelf, reply'd Mentor : That which 
hinders a Prince from being impoſed upon, is 
a general Knowledge of Government: Thoſe 
who have no Principles to go by in Buſineſs, 
and have no true diſcernment, go always as 
it were groping in the Dark, and 'tis owing 
to Chance if they don't miſtake their Way. 
They don't ſo much as know What it is they 
are looking for, nor which way they ought to 
ſteer their Courle; they only know how to 
be diſtruſtful, and they fooner diſtruſt honeſt. 
Men that contradict them, than Enaves that 
flatter them. On the contrary, they that have 
Principles of Government, and who are well 
skill'd in Men, know what they ought to ex- 
pect from them, and the Means to attain it. 
They perceive, at leaſt in groſs, whether the 
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Perſons they make uſe of are Inſtrumentò 
proper for their Purpoſe, and whether they 
conceive their Intentions ſo far as to be able 


to hit the Mark they aim at. Beſides, as they 
don't concern themſelves with tedious Parti- 


culars, they have their Minds more at Li- 


berty to ſurvey at once the main of the Work, 
and to obſerve whether it advances towards 


its principal End: If they make any Miſtakes, 


they ſcarce ever happen to be material ones. 
Again, they are above thoſe little Jealouſies 
that are the Badges of a narrow Spirit, and 
a groveling Soul: They very well know that 
there's no avoiding being deceived ſometimes 
in great Affairs, becauſe they muſt make uſe 
of Men for their Inſtruments, (a) and that 


Men are often ſubject to Error and Deceit. 


More * be loſt by the Irreſoluteneſs at- 
iffidence, than would be Joſt by 


poſed upon. He is very happy who is de- 


ceived only in inconſiderable Things; great 


ones will not fail to take their own courſe : 
And this is the only Thing that a great Man 
ſhould be under any Concern for. He ought 
ſeverely to puniſh Deceit when it is diſco- 
ver'd; but a Man that will not be really de- 
ceiv'd, muſt reckon upon meeting with ſome 
Deceit. A Workman in his Shop ſees every 
Thing with his own Eyes, and does every 
Thing with his own Hands, But a King 
that has wide Dominions, can neither do nor 


{ce every Thing: He ought to do only thoſe 


(a) The greateſt of all Er- reform all Errors Certain 
rors, ſays a certain celebra- | neceſlary Evils will be tole- 
ted Author, 7s to go about 10 | rated in a wiſe Government. 
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Things that no other can do under him. He 
ought to ſee only ſuch as are of greateſt Im- 
portance. 


you a Reign that ſhall be repleniſh'd with 


not ſo much for Idomeneus's Glory, as for your 


ments, which you admire in Salentum, are 
but the Shadow of what you ſhall one Day 


ſwer the purpoſes of your high Deſtiny. *Tis 
Time we thought of going hence; Idomeneus 
keeps a Ship ready for our Return. 
Telemachus, upon this, did, tho' not with- 
out ſome Difficulty, unboſom to his Friend a 
certain Inclination he had, which made him 
loth to depart from Salentum. You will blame 
me, perhaps, ſaid he, for coo eaſily entering 
into Engagements in the Places thro' which 
J paſs: But my Heart wou'd continually up- 
braid me, if I thou'd conceal from you that 
1 love Antiope, the Daughter of /domenens, It 


ſion as you cured me of in Calypſo's Iſland: I 
well know the Depth of the Wound Love 
made in my Soul, when I was with Eycharis : 
I] cannot yet utter her Name without Con- 
cern: Time and Abſence have not been able 
to expunge it from my Heart: This ſad Ex- 
perience teaches me to bediſtruſtful of my ſelf: 


rous Phrenzy ; it is Judgment, it is Eſteem, 
it is Perſuaſion: O how happy ſhould I be 
in pathng my Life with her! If ever the Gods 

| reſtore 
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In fine, ſays Mentor to Telemachus, you are 
belov'd by the Gods, who arc N for 


Wiſdom; all that you ſee here is intended, 


Inſtruction. All theſe prudent Eſtabliſn- 


Do in.{/haca, if by your Virtues you an- 


is not, O my dear Mentor, ſuch a blind Paſ- 


But as for Antiope, what I feel on her Account, 
is nothing like the other: It is not an amo 
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reſtore my Father to me, and permit me to 
chuſe a Wife, Antiope ſhall be the Perſon: 
What in her charms me is her Silence, ker 
Modeſty, her Reſervedneſs, her aſſiduous In- 
duſtry in embroidering and working ot Wool, 
her Application in managing her Father's 


Houſe ſince her Mother's Death, her Con- 


tempt of gaudy Apparel, her Forget fulneſs, or 
rather Ignorance which ſhe ſeems to be in, of 
her own Beauty. When Udomeneus com- 
mands her to lead up the Dances of the young 
Cretan Maidens to the warbling Flutes, one 
would take her for ſmiling Yenus accompa- 
nied with the Graces: When he carries her 
to Hunt with him in the Foreſt, ſhe looks as 
Majeſtick, and is as dexterous at handling the 
Bow, as Diana amidſt her Nymphs; herſelf 
alone does not know it, while all the World 
admires it. When ſhe enters into the Tem- 
ple of the Gods, and bears the ſacred Offer- 
ings on her Head in Baskets, one would think 
ſhe were the very Deity that inhabits the 
Temple. With what Awe, with what De- 
votion have we ſeen her offer Sacrifices and 
avert the Anger of the Gods, when ſome 
Crime was to beexpiated, or ſome dreadful 
Omen to be deprecated? In fine, when one 
ſces her with a Company of her Maidens, 
holding in her Hand a golden Needle, one 
wou'd think Mizerva's ſelf were deſcended to 
Earth in a human Form, to inſpire Men with 
curious Arts: She cheers up others to Work, 
ſhe renders Labour pleafant to them by the 
Sweetnels of her Voice, when ſhe Sings the 
miraculous Stories of the Gods. She ſurpaſſes 
the moſt exquiſite Painting by her delicate 
Embroiderics. Happy the Man whom kindly 

TM | | Himen 
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Hymen ſhall unite to her! He will have no- 
thing to fear bur to loſe her and ſurvive her. 
My dear Mentor, I call the Gods to witneſs 
that J am ready to be gone: I ſhall love An- 
tiope as long as I live; but ſhe ſhall not re- 
tard my Return to Ithaca one Moment. If 
another ſhould enjoy her, I ſhould paſs the 


reſt of my Days in Sorrow and Bitterneſs : 


But in ſhort I am reſolved to leave her, tho' 

I know my Abſence may endanger me to loſe 

her. I am unwilling to diſcover my Paſſion 

either to her, or to her Father; for I think 
I ought not to make a Declaration of it to 
any but you, till Ces, reinſtated on his 

Throne, gives me his Conſent. Vou may, 
by this, my dear Mentor, be convinc'd, that 
my preſent Impreſſion is vaſtly different from 
that blind Paſſion J had for Eucharis. 

Mentor reply'd; O Telemachus, I allow there 
is a Difference; Antiope is gentle, plain-heart- 
ed, prudent; her Hands deſpiſe not Labour; 
ſhe foreſees things at a great Diſtance; ſhe 
provides againſt all Contingencies ; ſhe knows 
how to be filent; ſhe acts regularly without 
a Hurry; ſhe is cverlaſtingly employ'd, but 


never embaraſs'd, becaule ſhe does every 


Thing in its due Scaſon; the good Order of 
her Father's Houle 1s (a) her Glory, it addsa 
greater Luſtre to her than her very Beauty: 


"Tho? the Care of all lies upon her, and ſhe 


is charg'd with the Burden of reproving, re- 


(a) There was now no- , Antiepge's Picture is drawn 
thing wanting in Te/-machus, | from the Principles laid 
but the Glory which 1s ſo | down by our Anthor, in his 
rarely to be met with, that | Treatile of the Education of 


fuſing, 
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fuſing, ſparing, (Things that make almoſt all 
other Women hated) the has acquir'd the 
Love of all the Houſhold; and this becauſe 


they find not in her cither Paſſion, or Con- 


ceitedneſs, or Levity, or Humour, as in other 
Women: With a fingle glance of her Eye 
they know her Meaning, and are afraid to 
diſpleaſe her: The Orders ſhe gives are plain; 
the commands nothing but what may be per- 
form'd; ſhe reproves with Kindneſs, and even 
amidſt her Reprehenſions, ſhe finds room to 
give Encouragement to do better: Her Fa- 
ther's Heart repoſes itſelf upon her, as a Tra- 
veller, fainting under the Sun's ſultry Rays, 
repoſes himſelf upon the tender Graſs beneath 
a ſhady Tree. You are in the right, O Te- 
lemachus; Antiope is a Treaſure worthy to be 
ſought for, even in the molt remote Regions. 
Her Mind, no more than her Body, is never 
trim'd with vain gaudy Ornaments: Her 
| Fancy, tho' full of Life, is reſtrain'd by her 
Diſcretion z ſhe never ſpeaks but when there 
is an abſolute Occaſion; and when ſhe opens 
her Mouth, ſoft Perſuaſion and genuine 
Graces flow from her Lips. The Moment 
ſhe begins to ſpeak, every Body elſe is ſilent, 
which throws a baſhful Confuſion into her 
Face; ſhe could find in her Heart to ſuppreſs 


what ſhe was about to ſay, when ſhe per- 


ceives that ſhe is ſo attentively liſten'd to; 
for my part I have ſcarce cver heard her 
ſpeak. | 
You may remember, O Telemachas, when 
her Father one Day made her come in, how 
ſhe appear'd with her K.yes caſt down, co- 


ver'd with a large Veil, and ſpoke no more 


than juſt enough to moderate the Anger of 


Idomencus, 
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Idomeneus, who was going to inflict a rigo- 
rous Puniſhment upon one of his Slaves. At 
firſt ſhe took Part with him in his Trouble, 
then the calm'd him, at laſt ſhe intimated to 
him what might be alledg'd in Excuſe of the 
poor Wretch, and without letting the King 
know thar he was tranſported beyond due 
Bounds, ſhe inſpir'd into him Sentiments of 
Juſtice and Compaſſion. Thetis, when ſhe 
ſooths old Nereus, does not appeale with more 
Sweetneſs the raging Billows. Thus Antiope, 


without aſſuming any Authority, and with— 


out raking Advantage of her Charms, will 
one Day manage the Heart of a Husband, as 
ſhe now touches her Lyre, when ſhe would 
draw from it the moſt melting Sounds. Once 
again, I tell you, Telemachus, your Love for 


her is well-grounded ; the Gods defign her 


for you; you love her with a rational Aﬀec- 
tion, but you muſt wait till Uly/es grant her 
to you. I commend you for not having diſ- 
cover'd your Sentiments to her; but know 
that if you had taken any By-mcthods to let 
her know your Deſigns, ſhe would have re- 
jected them, and ceaſed to have had a Value 
for you; ſhe will never promiſe herliel! co an 
one, but will leave her ſelf to be diſpoſed of 
by her Father; ſhe will never take for her 
Spouſc a Man that docs not fear the Gods, 
and who does not acquit himſelf of all the 
Duties that are incumbent upon him. Have 
you not obſerved as well as I, that ſhe ap- 
pears leſs in fight than ſhe us'd ro do, and 
calts her Eyes more to the Earth fince your 
Return? She knows all the Succeſſes that 
have attended you in the War; ſhe is not ig- 
norant either of your Birth, or of your Ad- 
ventures, 
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ventures, or of any Thing that the Gods have 

done for you; and 'tis this that renders her 

ſo ſhy and ſo reſerved. Come, let us go, Te- 

lemachus, let. us go to Ithaca; there remains 

now nothing more for me to do but to bring 

you to your Father, and to put you into a 

Condition to obtain a Bride worthy of the 

Golden Age. Were ſhe a Shepherdeſs on 

the froſty 4/g:4us, inſtead of being a Daughter 

| of the King of Salentum, you would be the 
happieſt of Men in the Enjoyment of her. 
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The ARGUMENT. 


Idomeneus, fearing the Departure of his two 
Gueſts, propoſes to Mentor feveral knotty 
Affairs, which he tells him he cannot ſettle 
Without his Aſſiſtance. Mentor inſtructs him how 
zo proceed for the future, and continues firm 114 
bis Reſolution, that Telemachus ſhould return 


to Ithaca. Idomeneus makes another Trial ; 
to retain them, by ſtirring up the Paſſion of FE 


this latter for Antiope; he engages them in . 
a Hunting- Maich, to which he carries his : 
Daughter with him. She had been torn to 
pieces by a wild Boar, but that Felemachus 
1 ſaves her. After this, he finds in himſelf a 
1 great Repugnance to leave her, and to bid the 
188; ” King 
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King her Father Farewel. But being encou- 
rag d by Mentor, he conquers his own Weak--- 
neſs, and embarks for Ithaca. 


\ 
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„ Domeneus, who could not hear the 
l I houghts of parting with Tele- 
Wm 1 1A: machus and Mentor, made it his 
75 0 whole Study how he might keep 
them longer. He repreſented to 
| Mentor, that without his Afiſtance he could 
; not decide a certain Difference that was ari- 
ſen between Diophanes, the Prieſt of Jupiter 
Conſervator, and Heliodorus, Prieſt of Apollo, 
concerning the Preſages drawn from the 
Flight of Birds, and the Entrails of Victims. 
Why, reply'd Mentor, ſhould you concern 
your ſelf with ſacred Affairs? Leave the De- 
ciſion of them to the Hetrurians, who have 
the Tradition of the moſt ancient Oracles, 
and are the inſpir'd Interpreters of the Gods. 
Employ your Authority only in ſtifling ſuch 
Diſputes at their very Birth. Be guilty nei- | | 
ther of Partiality nor Prejudice, Do you | k 
only ſupport the Deciſion when it ſhall be | 
given. Remember, that a King ought to | 
be reſignedly ſubject to Religion, and never | 
undertake to regulate it (a). Religion comes | 
from the Gods; it is above all Kings. It 

Kings interfere in Matters of Religion, in- 


3 (a) A Prince cannot act | fis that was argu'd at Liabon, 5 8 
= any Part fo much out of | and place his Glory in bear- 
F Character, as that of a Doc- | ing away the Palm in ſuch 


tor. The Portugueſe boded | Tongue-Battles. [. Whe- 
no Good from the Reign of | ther this is not to colour- over 
Don Sclaſtiau, when they | the Old French King's Want of 
ſaw that young Prince ſtrenu- | Learning, inſomuca that he 
ouſly diipute in every The- | could hardly write or read ?} 
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ſtead of protecting it, they will enſlave it. 
Kings are fo powerful, and other Men ſo 
weak, that every Thing will be in Danger 
of being altcr'd at the King's Pleaſure, if he 
is allow'd to meddle in Queſtions relating to 
facred Things. Leave therefore a free Deci- 
ſion of theſe Points to the Friends of the 
Gods, and do you confine your Power to correct 
thoſe who ſhall diſobey their Judgment when 
pronounc'd. | 
Then Idomeneus complain'd of the Perplexi- 
he was in with a great Number of Law- 
Suits between private Perſons, which he was 
preſs'd to hear: Decide all new Queſtions, 
anſwer'd Mentor, which arelikely to eſtabliſh 


general Maxims of Juriſprudence, and to be 


brought as Precedents in the Interpretations 
of the Laws; bur never undertake to try 
private Cauſes. They will beſiege you in 
whole Multitudes. You will be the only 
Judg ze ot all your People. All the other 
Judges, who are appointed under you, will 
be wholly uſelels. You will be quite op- 
reſs'd beneath the Weight of them, and 
theſe petty Buſineſſes will rake up that Time 
which ought to be employ'd in greater, and 
yet you will never be able of your ſelf to 
diſpatch even thoſe perty ones. Be very cau- 
tious, therefore, how you throw your ſelf in- 
to ſuch Perplexity. Refer the Affairs be- 
tween private Perſons to the Under- Judges: 


And do nothing your felt, but what no other 
Man can do to eaſe you. You will then ac- 


quit your ſelf as a King ought to do. 
am allo preſs'd, ſaid dome neus, to medi- 
ate certain Marriages. Some Men of noble 
Birth, that have ſerv'd me in all my Wars. 
8 and 
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and loſt very great Eſtates by ſo doing, think 
it would be a kind of Recompence, if they 


might marry certain rich young Ladies: 4 
Word from me would procure them thoſe 


Settlements. | 


It is true, reply'd Mentor, it would coſt 
you no more than a Word. But that very 
Word would coſt you too dear. Would you 
deprive their Parents of the Liberty and Com- 
fort of chuſing their Sons-in-law, and con- 


ſequently their Heirs? This would be bring- 
ing every Family into the moſt intolerable 


Slavery. You would be anſwerable for all 


the domeſtick Misfortunes of your People. 
_ Marriages have generally I horns enough in 
them, without imbittering them with this 


farther Hardſhip. If you have faithful Ser- 
vants to reward, (a) give them ſome of the 


Lands that are uncultivated; to theie add 


Ranks and Honours proportionable to their 
Condition and Service; and if it is neceſſary, 
make them Preſents out of what you may 


fave in your Expences : But never pay your 
P F.-Y 


Debts by ſacrificing Ladies of Fortune con- 

trary to the Inclinattons of their Parents. 
Idomenens ſoon proceeded from this Queſti- 

on to another. The $ybarzes, ſaid he, com- 


plain of our having uſurp'd ſome Lands be- 
longing to them, and beſtowing them as Waſtes 


on the Strangers that we have lately drawn 
hither, in order to grub 'em up and till them. 
Shall I give way to theſe People? If I do to, 
every one will think that it is bur forming 
Pretenſions upon us, and they ſhall have them 
comply'd with. 


(a) A rince wilo is libe- People, makes himſelf odious 
ra a. h:] xpence of other | by his Favours. 
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It is not juſt, reply'd Mentor, to believe 


the Sybarites in their own Cauſe, But nei- 


ther is it juſt to believe you in yours. Whom 
then ſhall we believe, anſwer'd Idomeneus? 
We are not to believe either of the two Par- 
ties, anſwer'd Mentor. The wiſeſt Courſe is 


to chuſe for your Arhitrator ſome neighbour- 
ing Power that cannot be ſuſpected of Par- 


tiality to either. Such are the Sipontines. 
They have no Intereſt contrary to yours. 
But am Ioblig'd, anſwer'd Idomeneus, to truft 


to an Arbitrator? Am not I King? Is a 


Sovereign oblig'd to ſubmit to Strangers 
for the fixing the Bounds of his Territo- 
. | | | 80 
Mentor reply'd, Since you are reſolv'd to 
ſtand firm in the Juſtification of your Title, 


it is plain you your ſelf are perſuaded that 
your Right is good: On the other hand, the 
Sybarites are as reſolute as you. They main- 
tain that their Right is undoubted. In this 
wide Oppoſition of Opinions, either an Ar- 


bitrator, choſen by both Parties, muſt recon- 
cile the Difference, or the Sword decide it. 
There is no third Expedient. If you were 
to go into a Republick which had neither 
Magiſtrates nor Judges, and where every Fa- 


mily ſhould think it lawful to do themſelves 
Juſtice by Force of Arms in all their Preten- 


ſions upon their Neighbours, (a) you would 


pity the Miſery of ſuch a Naton, and be ſtruck 


(a) Such was the mus. great Lords continually fight- 
rouſneſs of our [the French] | ing with one another; and it 
Nation in the early Times of | is very extraordinary that a 
the Monarchy. The whole | certain wiſe Author ſeems to 
Kingdom was turn'd into one | lament the Loſs of ſuch a fort 
valt Field of Batte by the | of Government. 
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with Horror at that dreadful Confuſion, 
where every Family is worrying its Neigh- 
bour. Do you imagine that the Gods would 
look with leſs Horror upon the World, which 
is but a larger Republick, if every Nation in 
it, which is no more than a great Family, 


* 
* 


ſhould right themſelves by Violence in all 
their Claims upon their eee A pri- 
vate Man, who poſſeſſes a Field as the In- 
heritance of his Anceſtors, can maintain it 
only by the Authority of the Laws, and the 
Judgment of the Magiſtrate. Hie would be 
very ſeverely puniſh'd, as a Stirrer up of Se- 
dition, if he ſhould keep by Force what Juſ- 
tice had beſtow'd upon him. Do you think 
that Kings are allow'd to run immediately to 
Arms for the Defence of their Pretenſions, 
without having (firſt try'd all Methods of 
Gentleneſs and Humanity? Is ,not Juſtice 
more ſacred and more inviolable to Kings, in 
relation to whole Countries, than to Subs 
jects, in relation to a petty Field? Shall a 
Man be a Villain, an Oppreſſor, that ſeizes 


only upon a few Acres of Land? And ſhall 
he be a juſt Man, a Hero, that invades whoſe 


Provinces? If we are apt to be prejudic'd, to 


be ſelfiſh, to be blind in the inconfiderable 


Affairs of private Perſons, ought we not 


much more to apprehend our being, bias'd 
and hoodwink'd in the great Affairs of the 


State? Shall we truſt our ſelves in a Mayer 


j 


dent of our. own, [Judgment? How cautious 


and timorous ought we to. be of falling into 
a Miſtake, in a Caſe where the Error of one 


Man has ſuch frightful Conſequences? A 
King's flattering himſelf vainly in the fancy'd 
R 2 Righr 
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Rigbt of his Pretenſions, often occaſions 
Plunderings, Famines, Maſſacres, Plagues, 
Depravation ot Manners, whoſe fatal Conſe- 
quences reach down to the remoteſt Ages. 
Since a King generally draws ſo many Flat- 
terers about him, . ought he not conſtantly 
to fear that he ſhall be flatter'd upon theſe 


Occaſions? On the contrary, if he agrees up- 


on an Arbitrator to end the Difference, he 
ſhews his Equity, his good Faith, his Mo- 
deration. He publiſhes the ſolid Reaſons upon 
which his Cauſe is grounded. The Arbitrator, 
whom he chules, is a friendly Mediator, and 


not a rigorous Judge. You do not blindly 


ſubmit your ſelf to his Deciftons, but only 
ſhew a great Reſpect for his Opinion. He 


does not pronounce Sentence as a ſupreme 
Judge, but makes Propofals to the two Par- 


ties, and each ſacrifices fomething by his Ad- 
vice to preſerve the publick Peace. If a 


War follows, after all this Care in the King 


to avoid it, he then is ſure of having on his 


Side, at leaſt, the Teſtimony of his Conſci— 


ence, the Eſteem of his Neighbours, and the 
juſt Protection of the Gods. [domenens, con- 


vinc'd by theſe Arguments, conſented, that 


the Sipontines ſhould be Mediators between 


him and the Syarites. 


Then the King, ſeeing that all theſe En- 
deavours to detain the two Strangers were 
ineffectual, try'd to hold them by a ſtronger 
Tye. He had obſerv'd, that Telemachus lov'd 
Antiope, and he hoped to engage him by this 
Paſſion. With this View, he made her ſing 
at divers Feaſts. She did it only in Obedi- 


ence to her Father; bur with ſo much Mo- 


deity and Reluctance, that it was eaſy to per- 
| cee 
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She reſpectfully excus'd her ſelf from doing 
chus would not ſeem to perceive the King's 


found Silence. As ſoon as ever ſhe had done, 
he turn'd the Diſcourſe upon ſome other Sub- 
ject. | 2 


his Deſign this way, reſolv'd, for a laſt Trial, 


to the abſolute Command of her Father. 


to Battle. She governs him with Eaſe. A 


She appears in the midſt of them like Diana 


ha forgets all his paſt Misfortunes. Telema- 


ceive the Pain ſhe ſuffer'd in obeying. Jde> 
meneus went ſo far as to bid her ſing the Vic- 
tory gain'd over the Daunians and Adraſtus: 
But the could not prevail with her ſelf to 
ſing the Praiſes of Telemachus before his Face. 


it, and her Father knew not how to con- 
{train her. Her foft melodious Voice ſunk 
to the Heart of the young Son of Hes: 
His very Soul was mov'd. Hdomeneus, whole 
Eyes were fix'd upon him, enjoy'd the Plea- 
ſure of obſerving his Diſorder. But Telema- 


Deſign. He could not help being very much 
touch'd upon ſuch an Occaſion. But his 
Reaſon held in his Paſſions, and he was no 
longer the ſame Telemachus that was former- 
ly Slave to a tyrannical Love in Cahypſo's 
Iſland. While Antiope ſung, he kept a pro- 


The King finding he cou'd not ſucceed in 


to make a great Hunting-match, where his 
Daughter ſhould have the Pleaſure of being 
preſent, Antiope wept, being unwilling to 
go to it. But ſhe could not retuſe to ſubmit 


She mounts upon a foaming thundering 
Horſe, like one of thoſe which Caſtor broke 


Troop of young Maidens follow her with Joy. 


in the Foreſts. The King ſees her, and could 
never look off her. While he beholds her, 
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intirely in the Flank of the frightful Mon- 
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chus ſees her too. He is more charm'd with 
the Modefty of Antiope, than with her Dex- 
ten and all her Graces. Ls 
The Dogs purſu'd a Boar of an enormous 
Size, and furious, like that of Calydon. His 
long Briſtles were hard and ſtiff as Spikes; 
his glaring Eyes were full of Blood and Fire. 


His Preathing was heard from far, like the 


hollow Noiſe of the ſeditious Winds, when 
in order to allay a Tempeſt, #olus recalls 
them into his Cave. His long Tuſhes crook'd, 
like the ſharp Sickle of the Reaper, cur the 
Trunks of the Trees. All the Dogs that 
durſt come near him, were torn to pieces. 
The boldeſt Hunters, while they purſu'd 
him, were afraid to overtake him. Antiope, 


who rode as ſwift as the Winds, fear'd not 
to attack him near at hand. She lanches 
her Dart, which enters above his Shoulder. 


The Blood of the raging Beaſt ſtream 1:7, 
and makes him more furious. He turns to— 


wards her that wounded him. Immediarely 


Antiope's Horſe, notwithſtanding all his Cou- 
rage, ſtarts, and gives back. The monſtrous 
Boar flings bimſelf upon him, like thoſe 


heavy Machines which ſhake the Walls of 


the ſtrongeſt Towns. The Courſer ſtaggers, 
and is beaten down. Antiope ſees her ſelf up- 
on the Ground, out of a Condition to avoid 


the fatal Tuſh of the Boar enrag'd againſt 


her. But Telemachus, alarm'd at the Danger 


Autiope was in, throws himſelf off his Horſe: 


Quicker than Lightning he flies between the 


ſprawling Horſe and the Boar, juſt ready to 
revenge the Loſs of his Blood. He bran- 


diſhes his long Spear, and buries it almoſt 
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ſer, which falls to the Earth foaming with 


Madneſs. | 


Telemachus cuts off the Head of the Beaſt, 
which is ſtill dreadful to behold, and which 
frightens all the Hunters. He preſents it to 
Antiope. She bluſhes, and ä — the Eyes 
of her Father, who having but a Moment be- 
fore been in the utmoſt Terror at the Dan- 


ger of his Daughter, is tranſported with Joy 
at her Deliverance, and makes a Sign to, her 
to accept the Preſent. As ſhe takes ir, ſhe 


ſays to Telemachus, I, with Acknowledgment, 
receive of you a Gift more valuable than this. 
For I owe you my Life. „„ 
Scarce had ſhe ſpoken, but ſhe fear'd ſhe 
had ſaid too much. She turn'd her Eyes to 


the Earth; and Telemachus ſeeing her Confu- 


ſion, durſt ſay no more than theſe Words: 


Happy the Son of CHs in having ſav'd fo 
3 a Life! But more happy yet, might 


e paſs the reſt of his with you! Antiope, (a) 


without returning any Anſwer, ſuddenly re- 


join'd her young Companions, and remount- 
ed her Horle. | 

ladomeneus would that Moment have pro- 
mis'd his Daughter to Telemachus, but he ho- 


| ped to inflame his Paſſion more by leaving 


him in Uncertainty, and thought the Deſire 
of ſecuring his Marriage with her, would 


keep him longer at Salentum. Thus Idome- 


neus reaſon'd in himſelf. But the Gods make 


Sport of the Wiſdom of Men. What he 


(a) The Manners of the | what rude and unciviliz'd. 
reſent Age agree fo little | But the Author was of Opini- 


with Antiope's referv'd Beha- on, a young Lady is no far- 


viour, that her Character will | ther Virtuous, than as ſhe fears 


doubtleſs be thought ſome- | to expoſe her Virtue. 
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fancy'd would ſtay Telemachus, was the very 


Thing that made him in Haſte to be gone. 
The Emotion he already began to feel, threw 
him into a juſt Diffidence of himſelf. Men- 
tor redoubled his Care, to give bim an Im- 
patience to return to Ithaca, and at the ſame 


Time prels'd /domenexs to give him leave to 


depart. | « 

The Ship was already prepar'd; for Men- 
tor, who regulated every Moment of Telema- 
chus's Lite, in order to raiſe him to the high- 
eſt Degree of Glory, ſuffer'd him to ſtay in 
every Place juſt ſo long as was neceilary to 
exerciſe his Virtue, and to gain him Expe- 
rience. 


Mentor had taken care to cauſe the Veſſel 
to be prepar'd preſently after Telemachus's Ar- 


rival; but [domenens, who could not without 
rr Reluctancy ſee them prepare for their 


oyage, fell into a mortal Sorrow and a moſt 


deplorable Melancholy, when he ſaw his two 
Gueſts, who had been ſo helpful to him, a- 
bout to forſake him. He ſhuts himſelf up 
in the molt retir'd Apartments of his Houſe 
there he eas'd his Heart in ſighing and pour- 
ing out Floods of Tears: He retus'd to eat; 


Sleep had no Power to charm his acute Sor- 
rows; he pin'd away, he wither'd in this un- 


eaſy Condition, like a well-grown Tree which 
covers the Earth with the Shadow of its 
thick-ſpreading Boughs, when a Worm be— 
gins to gnaw the Stock of it in thoſe refin'd 


Channels thro' which the Sap is convey'd to 


nouriſh it: This Tree, which the Winds 


were never able to looſen, and which the 


fruitful Earth takes delight to nouriſh in her 


Boſom, which the Woodman's Ax never dared 
to 
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to wound, yet now. languiſhes and droops,, 
and all the while the Cauſe of its 
Decay lies undiſcover'd; it fades and ſheds 
its Leaves that were its Glory and Ornament; 
it has nothing now to ſhew but its Trunk, 
cover'd with a Bark that gapes with frequent 
Flaws, together with dry and ſapleſs 4 
ches. Thus far'd it with J/domeneus in his 
Sorrow. 35 N 
; Telemachus was melted, but durſt not ſpeak 
to him; he dreaded the Day of his Depar- 
ture; he ſought Pretexts to retard it, and had 
continu'd a long Time in this Unreſolvedneſs, 
if Mentor had not thus ſpoke to him: I am 
glad to ſee this Change in you; you were 
naturally rugged and ſtiff, not ſuffering your 
ſelf to be mov'd by any thing but your own 
Conveniencies and Advantage; but you are 
; at length become human, and by undergoing 
Misfortunes your ſelf, you have learnt to ſym- 
; pathize with others under the like Circum- 
4 ſtances. Without this Compaſſionateneſs, a 
4 Man has neither Goodneſs nor Virtue, nor 
Capacity to govern others; but you muſt 
not carry it too far, nor fall into a weak un- 
manly Paſſion. I would willingly ſpeak to 
Idomeneus, to get his Conſent for your De- 
parture, and would fave you the Trouble of 
{o melancholy a Converſation z; but I would 
not have either an indecent Shame, or a Ti- 
morouſneſs over-rule your Heart. You muſt ac- 
cuſtom your ſelf to blend Courage and Firmneſs 
of Mind with a tender and ſenſible Friend- 
ſhip: You ſhould fear to afflict Men without 
an unavoidable Neceſſity; you ſhould take part 
in their Troubles when you cannot avoid 
making them uneaſy, and ſoften as much as 
us pe you 
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u can the Severity of the Blow which it 


Is impoſſible for you entirely to withhold. 
*Fis for that very Reaſon, anſwers Telemachus, 
that I would rather [domeneus knew the Time 
of our Departure from Your Mouth than 


mine. 


To which Mentor immediately reply'd; 
You are deceiv'd, my dear Telemachus; you 
are like the Children of Kings, who are ten- 
derly brought up in Purple; they expect 


— — to be done their own Way, and 


would have the whole Syſtem of Nature pay 
Obedience to their Humours; and yet have 


not Reſolution enough to oppoſe any Perſon 
to his Face. It is not that they care ſo much 


for Mankind, or that they are tender of _ 
ing them, out of a Principle of Goodneſs; 
but they do it with an Eye to their own 


Conveniency ; they are not willing to ſee any 


ſorrowful diſſatisfy d Faces about them; they 
are under no Concern for the Troubles and 
Miſeries of Men, provided they are not be- 


fore their Eyes, or ſounding in their Ears: 


Diſcourſes on ſuch Subjects are offenſive to 
them, and damp tkeir Pleaſure. To pleaſe 


them, they mutt be continually told, that all 


Things go well; and, while they are wal- 
lowing in Delights, they are unwilling to 
hear or ſee any thing that may interrupt their 


| Mirth: If there is Occafion to reprehend, 


corre&, and undeceive any one, to oppoſe 


the Pretenſions and Paſſions of an unjuſt and 


troubleſom Man, they always employ ſome 
other to do it, rather than ſpeak themſelves 
with a gentle Firmneſs of Mind upon ſuch 


Occaſions. They are ready to ſuffer the 
moſt unjuſt Favours to be extorted from them, 


and 
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and ſpoil the moſt important Affairs, for 
want of Reſolution to _— the Senti- 
ment of thoſe with whom they have to do 


every Day. This Weakneſs, which every 


Body perceives in them, puts every Body up- 
on caſting about how to make their Advan- 
tage of it; they teize them, they importune 
them, they tire them out, and by thus wor- 
rying them they gain their Ends; they begin 
with flattering them and extolling them to 
the Skies, to inſinuate themſelves the better; 
but ſo ſoon as ever they have wrought theme 
ſelves into their Confidence, and are plac'd 
near their Perſons in ſome conſiderable Au- 
thority, they lead them whither they pleaſe, 
they impoſe the Yoke upon them, under 
which they groan, and are often inclin'd to 
ſhake it off, but ſtill they wear it as long as 
they live: They are ſo jealous of their Ho- 
nour, as not to endure to be thought to be 
govern'd by others, but yet they are continu- 


ally | govern'd by others, nor can they tell how ro 


do without it; for they are like thoſe feeble 


| Vines, which not being able to ſupport them- 


ſelves, creep round about the Trunk of ſome 
large Tree. | | 

cannot ſuffer you, O Telemachas, to fall 
into this Fault, which renders a Man ſo un- 
apt for Government. You, who are ſo ten- 


der as not to dare to ſpeak to Idomeneus, will 
be no longer touch'd with his Sorrows 


when once you are got out of Salentum. It 


is not ſo much his Trouble that ſoftens you; 


tis his Preſence that embaraſſes you. Go, 


m=_ your ſelf to [domeneus; learn on this 


* 


ccafion to be tender-hearted and ſteady- 


minded at the ſame Time; let him know the 


Concern 
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ou can the Severity of the Blow. which it 


Is impoſſible for you entirely to withhold. 
*Tis for that very Reaſon, anſwers Telemachut, 
that I would rather Idomeneus knew the Time 
of our Departure from Your Mouth than 
mine. | 


To which Mentor immediately reply'd ; 


You are deceiv'd, my dear Telemachus; you 
are like the Children of Kings, who are ten- 
derly brought up in Purple; they expect 
every thing to be done their own Way, and 
would have the whole Syſtem of Nature pay 


Obedience to their Humours; and yet have 


not Reſolution enough to oppoſe any Perſon 
to his Face. It is not that they care ſo much 
for Mankind, or that they are tender of griev- 
ing them, out of a Principle of Goodneſs; 
but they do it with an Eye to their own 
Conveniency ; they are not willing to ſee any 
ſorrowful diffatisfy'd Faces about them; they 
are under no Concern for the Froubles and 
Miſeries of Men, provided they are not be- 
fore their Eyes, or ſounding in their Ears: 
Diſcourſes on ſuch Subjects are offenſive to 
them, and damp their Pleaſure. To pleaſe 
them, they mutt be continually told, that all 
Things go well; and, while they are wal- 
lowing in Delights, they are unwilling to 
hear or ſee any thing that may interrupt their 
Mirth: If there is Occaſion to reprehend, 
correct, and undeceive any one, to oppoſe 
the Pretenſions and Paſſions of an unjuſt and 


troubleſom Man, they always employ ſome 
other to do it, rather than ſpeak themſelves 


with a gentle Firmneſs of Mind upon ſuch 
Occaſions. They are ready to ſuffer the 


moſt unjuſt Favours to be extorted from them, 
and 
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and ſpoil the moſt important Affairs, for 
want of Reſolution to a q_— the Senti- 

they have to do 
every Day. This Weakneſs, which every 
Body perceives in them, puts every Body up- 
on caſting about how to make their Advan- 
tage of it; they teize them, they importune 
them, they tire them out, and by thus wor- 
rying them they gain their Ends; they begin 
with flattering them and extolling them to 
the Skies, to inſinuate themſelves the better; 


but ſo ſoon as ever they have wrought theme 


ſelves into their Confidence, and are plac'd 
near their Perſons in ſome conſiderable Au- 
thority, they lead them whither they pleaſe, 
they impoſe the Yoke upon them, under 
which they groan, and are often inclin'd to 
ſhake it off, but ſtill they wear it as long as 
they live: They are ſo jealous of their Ho- 
nour, as not to endure to be thought to be 
govern'd by others, but yet they are continu- 
ally govern'd by others, nor can they tell how to 
do without it; for they are like thoſe feeble 
Vines, which not being able to ſupport them- 
ſelves, creep round about the Trunk of ſome 
large Tree. | | 

cannot ſuffer you, O Telemachus, to fall 


into this Fault, which renders a Man ſo un- 


apt for Government. Vou, who are ſo ten- 


der as not to dare to ſpeak to Idomeneus, will 


be no longer touch'd with his Sorrows 
when once you are got out of Salentum. It 


is not ſo much his Trouble that ſoftens you; 


"tis his Prefence that embaraſſes you. Go, 


ſpeak your ſelf to [domeneus; learn on this 


ccaſion to be tender-hearted and ſteady- 


minded at the ſame Time; let him know the 


Concern 
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Concern you feel in parting from him, but 
let him know too, with a reſolv'd Air, and 

2 poſitive Tone of Voice, the Neceſſity of 
* Departure. 

Telemachus durſt neither any longer oppoſe 
Mentor, nor go to Idomeneus; he was aſham's 
ot his Fear, and yet had not the Courage to o- 
vercome it: He paus'd, then made a Step or 
two, then immediately return'd, to alledge to 
Aentor ſome new Reatons of Delay: But 
Mentors Look alone depriv'd him of 
Speech, and put to flight all his fair Preten- 
ces. Is this, ſaid Mentor ſmiling, the migh- 
ty Conqueror ot the Daunians, the Delive- 
rer of the great Heſperia, the Son of the wiſe 
Uly/es, who 1s to be, after him, the Oracle 
of Greece? He dares not tell Idomeneus that 
he can no longer put off his Return into his 
Country to ſee his Father! O ye People of * 

Itbaca, how unhappy will ye one Day be, if ; 

you have a King who is over-ruPd by an in- 
decent Shame, and who ſacrifices his greateſt 
Intereſt to his Weaknels, in Matters of the 
molt inconſiderable Conſequence! See Tele- 
machus, what a Difference there is between 
Valour in the Field, and Courage in Buſineſs: 
You did not fear the Arms of Adraſtus, and 
yet now you are afraid of the Sorrows af 
{domencus: It is this that diſhonours Princes 
who have perform'd the greateſt Actions. 
After they have appear'd to be Heroes in 
War, they ſhew themſelves the meaneſt of 

Men upon common Occaſions, wherein others 
ſupport themſelves with Vigour. 

Telemachus, convinc'd of the Truth of theſe 
Words, and ſtimulated with this Reproach, 
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went hurrying out, and would no longer give ear 
to his Aﬀections. But he was ſcarce enter'd into 
the Room where /domeneus was fitting with 
 downcaſt Eyes, languithing and devour'd with 
Sorrow, but they were both atraid of each other; 


they durſt not look one upon another; they un- 
derſtood one another without ſay ing any thing, 
and each dreaded the other's breaking Silence; 
they both of them fell a weeping. © After a 


while Idomeneus, urg'd with Exceſs of Sor- 


row, cry'd out, To what Purpoſe is Virtue 


courted, if ſhe fo ill requites thoſe: who love 


her? After my Weakneſs has been remonſtra- 
ted to me, I am forſaken : Well! I muſt ae? 


lapſe into all my former Misfortunes; ſpea 


no more to me of governing well; no, I am 


not able to do it; I am weary of Mankind. 
Whither would you go, Telemachus? Y our Fa- 
ther is dead, you in vain ſeek for him. It ha- 
ca is become a Prey to your Enemies; they 
will deſtroy you if you return thither, you 


will find that one or other of them has mar- 


ry'd your Mother. [Remain here. You hall 


be my Son-in-law and my Heir. Lou ſhall 


_ "reign after me: Nay, during my Life, you 


ſhall have an abſolute Power in my Kingdom. 
My Confidence in you ſhall be unbounded; 


but if you are inſenſible to all theſe Advan- 
tages, at leaſt, leave Mentor with me, who is 
my only. Relource. Speak, anſwer: me, har- 
den not your Heart, rake pity on the moſt 


miſerable Man in the World. What! do you 


ſay nothing? Ah! too plainly I fee how cruel 


the Gods are to me; I felt it leſs ſeverely 
even in Crete, where I was ſo unhappy as 
to ſlay my only Son. — 
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At laſt Telemachus reply'd with a diſor- 
der'd and timorous Voice: I am not at my 
ovn Diſpoſal; the Deſtinies recal me into my 
Country. Mentor, who is indu'd with the 
Wiſdom of the Gods, commands me in their 
Name to be gone. What would you have 
me do? Muſt I renounce my Father, my 
Mother, and that which ought to be much 
dearer to me, my Country? Being born to h 
Royalty, I am not deſtin'd to a ſedate calm 5 
Life, nor to follow my own Inclinations. 
Your Kingdom is more wealthy and power- 
ful than that of my Father. But I ought to 
prefer what the Gods decree for me, before 
what you have had the Generoſity to offer 
me. I ſhould think my ſelf too happy, if I 
had Antiope for a Wife, even without any 
Hopes of your Kingdom. But to make my 
ſelf worthy: of her, I muſt go where my Du- 
ty calls me, and my Father muſt be the Per- 
ſon that demands her of you. Did you not 
1 promiſe to ſend me back to Ithaca? Was it 
not upon this Promiſe that I, with the Con- 
| 


{ 


federates, fought: for you againſt Adraſius? 
*Tis time for me to think of redreſſing my 
domeſtick Misfortunes : The Gods, who have 
given me to Mentor, have alſo given Mentor 
to the Son of Uly/es, to make him fulfil the 
Decrees of Fate. Would you have me loſe 
Mentor, after having loſt all Things beſides ? 
IT have now — — nor Retreat, nor 
Father, nor Mother, nor any certain Coun- 
try to fly to; I have only a wiſe virtuqus 
Man left me, who is the moſt precious Gift 
of Jupiter: Be you your ſelf Judge whether 
I can forego ſuch a Treaſure, and conſent 
| | | to 
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to his leaving me. No, I would 'ſoorter die; 
take, take my Life, That's a Trifle, but take 
not 'Mextor fm! ĩðͤ de, 

- As Telemachus proceeded in his Diſcoufſa, 
his Voice enlarg'd it ſelf, and his Timorouſ- 
neſs went off. Z7domienens knew not what to 
anſwer, and could not find in his Heart to 


* what the Son of -Uly/es ask'd of him. 


hen he could no longer ſpeak to him, he, 
by his Looks and Geſtures, endeavour'd to 
move his Compaſſion. At the ſame Moment 
he ſaw Mentor appear, who gravely'addreſs'd 
himſelf to him in theſe Terms. Do not af- 


flict your ſelf: We indeed leave you; hut 


Wifdom, which preſides in the Councils of 
the Gods, will always continue with you : 
Do but believe your felf happy, in that - 
piter has ſent us kither to fave ydur — 
dom, and to recover you from your errones 

Digreſſions. Philolles, whom we have re- 
ſtor'd to you, will ſerve you "faithfully. 
The Fear of the Gods, the Reliſh of Vir- 
tue, the Love of the People, and Compaſſion 
for the Unhappy, will always prevail in his 


Heart. Hearken to him, and make uſe ot 


him without Diſtruſt or Jealouſy. The great- 
eſt Piece of Service you can do your elf,” is 


to oblige him to tell you your Faults free- 
ly and without any varniſhing. The greateſt 


-ourage of a good King conſiſts in leeki | 


true Friends, who may ſhew him his Miſ- 
takes. Provided you are indued with this 
kind of Courage, our Abſence cannot hurt 


you, and you will live happily; but if Flat- 


tery, which inſinuates like a Serpent,” ſhould 


again find a Way to your Heart, to make 
you 
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you diſtruſt the moſt” difintereſted Coun» 
else, vou are undone: Don't ſuffer your 
ſelf to be overcome with Sorrow, but re- 
ſolutely yield to the Guidance of Virtue. I 
have told Philocles all that he ought to do 
for your Aſſiſtance, and have caution'd him ne- 
ver to make a wrong Uſe of your Confidence 
in him: I can take upon me to anſwer for 
him; the Gods have given him to you, 
as they have given me to Lelemachus. Eve- 
ry one ought courageouſly to follow where 
his Deſtiny leads; tis of no Uſe to wail and 
lament... If ever you. have Occaſion for my 
Help, after I have reſtor'd Telemachus to his 
Father and his Country, I will come and 
viſit you again; and indeed what can I do 
that can give me a greater Pleaſure? I 
neither ſeek Riches nor Authority upon 
Earth; I am only deſirous to aſſiſt thoſe 
that are Seekers of Juſtice and Virtue. 
Can I ever forget thoſe Inſtances of Con- 
fidence and Friendſhip I have found from 
: At theſe Words, Idomeneus was of a ſud- 
den become another Man; he felt his 
Mind grow calm, like the Sca, when Nep- 
tune, with his Trident, quells the tumul- 
tuous Waves and the moſt low'ring Tem- 
peſts: There only remain'd in him a qui- 
et and peaceable ſort of Regret, which Was 
rather a Sentiment of Tenderneſs, than an 
acute Sorrow. Courage, Confidence, Virtue, 
and the Hope of the Aſſiſtance of the Gods, 
began to revive within him. 
Well then, ſaid he, my dear Mentor, 1 

find I muſt loſe every thing, and not be 

diſcourag'd; 
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diſcourag'd; at leaſt, remember 7domeneus, 
when you are arriv'd at Ithaca, where your 
Wiſdom will bring down Bleſſings ſhower- 


ing on your Head. Forget not that Salen- 


tum was the Work of your Hands, and that 
ou have left an unfortunate King there, who 
as no Hope but in you. Farewel, © wor- 
thy Son of Uly/es, 1 will retard you no lon- 
ger: Far be it from me to reſiſt the Gods, 
who lent me ſo great a Freaſure; and farewel, 


Mentor, the greateſt and wiſeſt of all Men 
(if however Humanity is able to do what 


I have ſeen in you, and if you are not 
ſome Deity under a borrow'd Form to in- 
ſtruct weak and ignorant Men) go and 
conduct the Son of Uly/zs, who is more 
happy in having you with him, than in ha- 
ving been the Conqueror of Adraſius: Fares 
wel both of you, I dare ſpeak no more; 
forgive my Sighs; go, live, and be hap- 


py together. 1 once poſſeſs'd you. O glo- 


rious Days! too happy Days! Days which 
I knew not how ſufficiently to value! 
Days that have too rapidly paſs'd away, 
ye will never more returnz .never will 


my Eyes again fee what they now be- 


hold! | | 
Mentor took this Moment for their part- 

ing; he embrac'd Philocles, who bath'd 

him with his Tears, without being able 


to ſpeak a Word. Telemachys would have 


taken Mentor by the Hand, in order to 


get away from J/domeneus; but this laſt, 


taking his Way towards the Haven, plac'd 
himſelf between Mentor and Telemachus : 
Ile gaz'd upon them; fetch'd deep Sighs; 
he began to ſpeak, but his Words were 
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cut off by frequent Sobbings, ſo that he 
could not accompliſh a Period. 


And now confus'd Murmurs are heard 


upon the Shore, which is cover'd with Ma- 
riners; the Ropes are pull'd, the Sails are 
hoiſted, and a favourable Wind ſprings up. 
Telemachus and Mentor, with Tears in their 
Eyes, take their leave of the King, who 


preſſes them a long time in his Arms, and 


follows them with his Eyes as far as he 


can poſſibly ſee them. 
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During their Voyage, Telemachus propoſes ſe- 
veral Difficulties to Mentor apon the Art of 
Government z and, among others, that of know- 
ing Mankind, and of employing the Good with- 
out being deceiv'd by the Bad. Their Conver- 
ſation is hardly ended, when a Calm obliges 
them to come to Anchor ina little 1hand where 
Ulyſſes had ju/t landed before. There Tele- 
machus ſees him, and [peaks to him without 
knowing him; but after he had ſeen himembatk, 
he feels a ſecret Uneaſineſs, for which he can 
a/fgn 0 Canſe. Mentor diſcovers it to him, 
comforts him, aſſures him he ſhall quickly be with 
SL 8 2 bis 
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his Father again, and wakes a farther 
Trial of his Piety and Patience, by delaying 
his Departure till he has made a Sacrifice to 
Minerva. Then the Goddeſs Minerva, (till 
now conceal'd beneath the Shape of Mentor) 
reſumes ber divine Form, and lets him know 
who ſhe is. She gives Telemachus her laſs 
Inſtructions, and then diſappears. After which 
Telemachus arrives at Ithaca, and finds again 


his Father Ulyſſes in the Houſe of the faithful 


Eumæus. 


@ LREADY the Sails begin to 

A fill; they weigh Anchor, and the 
Land ſeems to fly from them al- 
© WS ready the experienc'd Pilot ſees 
Wat a Diſtance the Mountains of 
Leucate, whoſe Head wraps itſelf in a whirl- 
ing Cloud of freezing Sleet; he likewiſe be- 
holds the Acroceraunian Hills, which {till rear 


up their haughty Brow to Heaven, tho' they 


have been ſo often batter'd with Thunder. 
As they ſail'd, Telemachus ſaid to Mentor, 
Methinks I now conceive the Methods of Go- 
vernment which you have explain'd to me. 
At firft they had the Appearance of a Dream; 
but, by degrees, they unravel themſelves in 
my Mind and exhibit themſelves clearly to 
me; as all Objects ſeem dark at the firſt 
Glimmerings of Aurora, and afterwards look 
as if they were coming out of a Chaos, when 
the Day inſenſibly gaining Strength, diſtin- 
uiſhes them, and reſtores them as it were 
their natural Shapes and Colours. I am ful- 
ly perſuaded that the eſſential Point of Go- 
vernment 1s to diſcern well the different Cha- 
racters 
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racters and Inclinations of each Man's Spirit; 


to make à prudent Choice, and to apply 
them according to their ſeveral Falents; hut 


J want to know how to acquire this Skill in 


Men. 


” ” 
* 


To this Mentor anſwer'd, you muſt ſtudy 


Men, if you would know them; and in or- 
der to know them, you mult (a) converſe 
with them. King ought to have frequent 


_ converſe with their Subjects, to make them 
talk, to conſult them, to make Ir of them 
by ſmall Employments, that they may there- 
by know whether they are capable of higher 


Functions. How, my dear Telemachus, did 
you in Ithaca attain your skill in Hortes? It 


was by olten ſeeing them, and by obſerving 


their Faults and their Perfections, in Compa- 
ny with Men that had Experience in e 


Juſt ſo you ſhould be often talking of the 


good and bad Qualities of Men, and make 


this the Subject of your Diſcourſe, with other 


wiſe and virtuous Perſons, who have long 
ſtudy'd their Characters; you will inſenſibiy 
learn what they are fit for, and what you may 
expect from them. Who is it that taught 
you how to know good and bad Poets? It 
was frequent Reading and Reflection with 
ſuch Perſons as had a true Taſte that Way. 
Who is it that procur'd you that Judgment 
in Muſick ? It was the ſame Application of 
Mind in obſerving excellent Muſicians. How 
can any one hope to govern Men well, if he 


(a) What muſt we: think | 


of thoſe Oriental Princes, 
who, in order. to render 
Themſelves more venerable 
and awful, do as it were 
im priſon Themſelves in their 


8 3 


Palaces, from whence if they 
ever ſtir out, it is only to re- 
ceive a ſort of Adoration? Is 
it becauſe they rather chuſe 
to be the Idols than the 
Kings of their People? 


does 
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does not know them? And how. ſhould he 
know them if he does not converſe with them ? 


To ſee them in Publick is not converſing 


with them; for on ſuch Occaſions there 1s 
nothing ſaid on either Side but Things indif- 
ferent and prepar'd with Art. The Buſineſs 
is to converſe with them in Private, to fiſh 
up from the Bottom of their Souls all the ſe- 
cret Springs that lie lurking there; to feel 
them on every Side, and to ſound their 
Maxims thoroughly. But in order to judge 
well of Men, you muſt firſt appl Fourſest 
to know what they ought to be: You ſhould 
know what true and ſolid Merit is, that you 
may diſcriminate ſuch as have it from ſuch 
as have it not, Men are continually talking 
of Merit and of Virtue, without knowing 
well what Virtue and Merit are. They are 
only fine Words, indetermin'd Phraſes in the 
Mouths of moſt of thoſe who are proud of 
repeating them every Minute. You muſt be 
furniſn'd with certain Principles of Juſtice, 
Reaſon and Virtue, whereby to know who 
are reaſonable and virtuous: You muſt be ac- 

uainted with the Maxims of a good and wiſe 
Maretnivent, that you may diſcern the Men 
who act by theſe Maxims, from thoſe who 
depart from them thro' a falſe Subtilty: In 
a word, to take the Dimenſions of many Bo- 


dies one ought to have a fix'd Meaſure; and, 
in like manner, to form a right Judgment, a 


Man ought to have certain Principles, to 
which all is reducible: He ought to know 


exactly what is the _ of human Lite, 


and what End ought to be propos'd in go- 
verning Mankind. This ſole and effential 
Aim is for a Man never to deſire Authority 
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and Grandeur for his own (a) Sake, (which 
only tends to gratify a Tyrannical Pride) but 
to ſacrifice himſelf to the infinite Cares of 
| Government, in order to render Men good 
and happy; otherwiſe he walks in the dark 
and in an uncertainty all the whole Courſe 
of his Lite: He goes like a Ship adrift in the 
open Sea without a Pilot, and without con- 
ſulting the Stars, and without knowing any 
of the neighbouring Coaſts, and therefore 
cannot avoid being wreck'd. ; 
Oſtentimes Princes, for want of knowing 
wherein true Virtue conſiſts, are ignorant 
of what they ought to look for in Men: 
True Virtue, they think, has ſomething in 
it that is rough, auſtere, and foreign to them; 
this frightens and ſours them, and ſo they 
turn themſelves toward Flattery, and from 
that Time they can no longer find either Sin- 
cerity or Virtue; ever afterwards they pur- 
ſue a vain Shadow of falſe Glory, which 
makes them unworthy of the true; they ſoon 

et a Cuſtom of believing there is no ſuch 
Thing as true Virtue upon Earth; for tho” 
good Men very well know ill Men, yer ilt 
Men cannot diſcern the Good, nor bring 
themſelves to believe there are any ſuch in 
the World. Princes of this Character can do 
nothing but diſtruſt every Body alike; they 
hide themſelves, lock themſelves up, are jea- 
lous upon the leaſt Trifle; they are afraid of 
Mankind, and Mankind is afraid of them; 
they fly the Light, and dare not appear in 


(a) The Shepherd is only ] cludes that the King is made 
for his Sheep, the Maſter on- for the Subjects, and not the 
ty for his Scholars, ſays Pla- Subjects for the King. 
bo, and from thence con-“ OO JED 8 


S 4 theit 


The Adventures of Book xxiv. 


their natural Condition; tho” they deſire not 
to be known, they can't help being ſo; for 
the malicious Curioſity of their Subject dives 
into and gueſſes at every Thing; but they 
themſelves know no Body. The ſelfiſh Crew 
that beſieges them are overjoy'd to fee them 
inacceſſible to others: Kings that are inac- 
ceſſible to Men are alſo inacceſſible to Truth. 
J hoſe about 'em take extreme Delight in 
blackening, by infamous Reports, and driving 
from the Court cvery Thing that is capable of 
opening the Prince's Eyes. | 
Such Kings pals their Lives in a ſavage un- 
human kind of Grandeur; and being inceſ-- 
ſantly afraid of Impoſture, they are always 
ſure to be inevitably impos'd upon, and de- 
ſerve to be ſo. When one ſpeaks only to a 
{mall Number of People, one is liable to re- 
ceive all their Prejudices and Paſſions. Good 
Men themſelves have their Failings and Pre- 
judices. A Prince is at the Mercy of Tale» 
en a vile and malignant Tribe of Men, 
whoſe Food is Venom, and who poiſon the 
moiſt innocent Things; they make Moun- 
tains of Mole-hills; they will invent Miſ- 
chief if none is ready made to their Hands; 
they, for their own Intereſt, play with the 
Diffidence and unbecoming Curioſity of a 
weak and jealous Prince. py 
Therefore O my dear Telemachus, ſtudy 
Men, examine them, make them talk one of 
another, try them gradually, but be not im- 
plicitly ſway'd by any; make Improvement 
of your Experience, when you happen at any 
Time to be deceiv'd in your Judgment, for. 
you will infallibly be deceiv'd ſometimes; let 
that be a Leſſon to you not to judge too haſti- 


ly 
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ly of any one, either well or ill, for both 

Miſtakes are very dangerous: The Wicked 
are too ſubtile and deep not to ſurpriſe the 
Good by their ſpecious Pretences. Thus your 
paſt Errors will afford you very uſeful In- 
ſtructions. When you find any Man has a 
peculiar Talent and is withal virtuous, make 
uſe of him without Reſerve; for Men of 
Honour loye to have their Integrity taken 
notice of; they are fonder of Eſteem and 
1 Confidence than Riches. But take care you 
9 do not ſpoil them by giving them an unbound- 
0 ed Power. Many a one has loſt his Virtue, 
becauſe his Maſter heap'd on him too much 
Authority and Wealth: He who is ſo much 

belov'd of the Gods, as to find in a whole 
Kingdom two or three true Friends, Men 
of ſolid Wiſdom, ſtanch Virtue, will ſoon by 
| their Means find other Perſons that reſemble 
| them, to fill up inferior Places. Thus a 
Prince may, by a few good Men whom he 
can truſt, learn what he cannot of himſelf 

diſcern in other Men. | mT 

But is it adviſeable, ſaid Telemachus, to em- 
ploy ill Men that have Abilities and a Talent 
tor Buſineſs, as I have often heard ſay it is? 
There is, ſaid Mentor, oftentimes a Neceſſity 
to make uſe of them. When a Nation's in a 
Ferment and Diſorder, there are often found 
crafty Knaves in Authority : They are poſſeſt 
of confiderable Poſts, which they cannot be 
eaſily put out of; they have acquir'd the 
Confidence of certain powerful Perſons, who 
muſt be humour'd: Nay, theſe very wicked 
Men themſelves muſt be humour'd ; becauſe 
they are dreaded and have it in their Power 
to raiſe Diſturbances at pleaſure, Tis proper 
: ; therefore 
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therefore to continue them for a Time, but 
fill with a Deſign to render them uſeleſs by 
degrees. As for real and intimate Confidence, 
beware of ever repoſing it in them, for they 
may abuſe it and hold you faſt (in ſpire of all 
you can do) by the Secrets you have commit- 
red to them; a Chain more hard to be broken 
than any made of Iron! Send them upon 
- Negotiations that are only temporary, be ci- 
vil to them, engage them to be faithful to „ 
you, by ſeeming to indulge even their Paſh- 5 
ons, for you will never hold them by any o- 
ther Handle; but do not let them into your 
more ſecret Deliberations; have ſome Engine 
always ready to move them at your Pleafare, 
but never commit to them the Key either of 
your Heart or of your Affairs. When a 
State comes to be ſettled, and is under the 
Conduct of wife and good Men whom you 
may depend upon, thoſe ill Men that you are 
forc'd to employ, will by degrees become uſe- 
lefs, (a) and even then you ſhould not diſcon- 
tinue to treat them well; for you ſhould ne- 
ver be ungrateful even to ill Men: Bur at the 
ſame time that you ſhew them Civilities, you 
ſhould endeavour to make them good; and 
while you connive at their Faults as human 
Frailties, you ought not to let paſs unpuniſh'd 
the Evils they would openly commit if they 
were let alone. After all, there is an Evil 
in the very Good that is done by ill Men, 
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(a) This is one of the | ufe of his Sceptre (Prero- 
greateſt Advantages of Peace; | gative:) But in a civil War, 
at the ſame time that it ſet- | ſays Homer, Bad Men run 
tles a Prince firmly on his | away with all the Poſts of 
Throne, it puts him in a | Profit and Honour. 
Condition to make a free | — 9 15 | 
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and tho? this Evil often becomes inevitable, 


yqu ſhould howeyer endeavour by degrees to 


put a Stop to it. A wiſe Prince, who aims 


at $200 Order and Juſtice in all his Views, 


will in Time be able to Jay aſide corrupt and 
fraudulent Men, and to do his Buſineſs with- 
out them; He will find enow good Men of 


a ſufficient Capacity to ſerve him. 


Bur it is not enough for him to find good 
Subjects in a Nation; he ſhould form ſuch 
himlelf. This, anſwer'd Telemachas, muſt be 
attended with great Difficulties. Far other- 
wiſe, reply'd Mentor; your Application and 
Diligence in looking out for Men of Abilities 


and Virtue, in order to make their Fortunes, 


will be a Spur to all ſuch as have a Talent 
and a Spirit; ſo that they will all ſtrive to 
recommend themſelves to your Notice. How 


many Men are there that languiſh'in an ob- 
ſcure and unactive Life, who would become 


great Men were they excited by Emulation 
and Hope of Succels, to exert themſelves in 
Buſineſs? How many Men are there, whoſe 


Miſery and Incapacity to raiſe themſelves by 


their Virtue, tempt them to do it by crimi- 
nal Methods? If therefore you annex Re- 
wards and Honours to Genius and Virtue, 


how many good Subjects will form them- 


ſelves and produce to publick View their ſe- 


veral Merits? But how many will You form, 


in making them aſcend Step by Step from the 


loweſt to the higheſt Employments? You 


will hereby exerciſe their Talents, you will 
fathom the Depth of their Underſtanding and 


diſcover the Sincerity of their Virtue. Thoſe 
that ſhall riſe to the higheſt Places will be 
ſuch as have been brought up in the loweſt 
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ones under your own Eye. You' will have 
follow'd them, Step by Step, through the 


whole courſe of their Lives. You will there- 
by be able to judge of them, not by their 
| Words, but by the ſeries of their A&tions. 
| - While Mentor was reaſoning thus with 
| "Telemachus, they perceiv'd a Pheacian Ship, 
1 that had put in at a ſmall Iſland that was de- 
| folate and wild and ſurrounded with fright- 
ful Rocks. And now the Winds were huſh'd; 
even the gentle Zephyrs ſeem'd to hold their 
Breath; the whole Sea became ſmooth like 
a 9 nt OY rhe flagging Sails could no 
longer give 
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Riddance; to that they were under a Neceſ- 
ſity of Landing in this Iſland, which was, in- 
deed, rather a prodigious Rock than a hahi- 
table Place; in other Weather, leſs calm, 
there would be no approaching it without 
the greateſt Danger. Thoſe Pheacians, who 
waited for the Wind, appear'd no leſs impa- 
tient than the Salentines to proſecute their 
Voyage. Telemachus advances towards them 
upon this craggy Shore; he asks the firſt he 


meets, whether he had not ſeen Uly/es, King 


of Ithaca, in the Royal Palace of Alcinous. 


The Perſon he thus accidentally accoſted 


was not a Pheacian, but an unknown Stran- 


ger, who had a majeſtick Air, but withal ſad 


and diſconſolate: He ſeem'd to be full of 
Thought, and ſcarce heard Telemachus's Que- 
{tion at firſt, but at length he made this Re- 
ply, You are not miſtaken; Uly/es has been 
receiv'd by King Alcinous, as being in a Place 
where Jupiter is fear'd, and Hoſpitality exer- 
ciſed; but he is not there now, and therefore 

885 it 
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it would be in vain, for you to look for him; 
he is gone to ſee Ithaca again, if the appeas'd 
Deities will at laſt ſuffer him once again to 


ſalute his Domeſtick Gods. Scarce had the 


Stranger pronounc'd theſe melancholy W ords, 
bur he fled into a little Thicket that was on 
the Top of the Rock, from whence he, with 
a ſad Aſpect, view'd the watry Deep, flying 
from all the Men he ſaw, and ſeeming trou- 
bled that he could not get away. Telemachus 
look'd wiſttully on him, and the more he 
look'd, the more he was mov'd and aſtoniſn'd. 
This unknown Perſon, ſaid he to Mentor, 
has anſwer'd me like one that is full of Pain 
and Anxiety, and hears with Uneaſineſs every 


Thing that is ſaid to him: I pity the Unfor- 


tunate, ever ſince I was ſo myſelf, and I find 
my Heart ſtrongly biaſs'd to this Man, tho' 
I know not why: He was not over-courteous 
to me, ſcarce wou'd he vouchſafe to hearken 
to me or anſwer me, and yet I can't help 
wiſhing that his Troubles had an End. Men- 
tor with a Smile reply'd, you ſee what the 
Misfortunes of Life are good for; they take 
down the Pride of Princes, and render them 
ſenſible of other Mens Afflictions. When 
they have, indeed, taſted nothing but the 
ſweet Poiſon of Proſperity, they fancy them- 
ſelves to be Gods; Mountains muſt become 
Plains to gratify their Humour; they look 
upon Men as nothing: They are for ſporting 
with the whole Frame of Nature. . When 
they hear any one ſpeak of Suffering, they 


know not what it means, tis all a Dream to 


Them; they never ſaw the Difference be- 
tween Good and Evil. Nothing but Misfor- 
tune can give them Humanity, and change 

their 
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their Hearts of Flint into Hearts of Fleſh; 
then they find they are but Men themſelves, 


and are taught to be tender of other Men, 
who are like themfelves. If your Heart is 


mov'd with ſo much Pity for a Stranger, be- 


cauſe you find him wandering on the Shore 
like your ſelf, how much more Compaſſion 
ought you to have for the People of Ithaca, 
if you ſhall hereafter ſee them ſuffer! That 
People whom the Gods will commit to you 
as a Flock to a Shepherd, will perhaps bes 


come miſerable thro' your Ambition, or 


Pride, or Imprudence; for a Nation never 
ſuffers but through the Miſdeeds or Defects 
of their Kings, who ought to watch over 
them, to ſecure them'from Miſery. 
While Mentor was ſpeaking thus, Telema- 
chus was ſwallow'd up with Trouble, and, af- 
ter a while, with ſome emotion, reply'd, If 


all this be true, the Condition of a King is 


very miſerable: He is a Slave to all thoſe he 
ſeems to command; he is not ſo much made 


to command them as he is to ſerve them; he 
owes himſelf entirely to them; he is bur- 


then'd with all their Cares; he is every 
Man's Man; he muſt comply with their 


Weakneſſes, correct them like a Father, ren- 


der them wiſe and happy: The Authority 
he ſeems to have is not his own: He can do 


nothing, either for his own Glory or Plea- 


furez his Authority is that of the Laws, 
which he muſt obey himſelf, to ſer an Ex- 


_ ample to his Subjects; properly ſpeaking, he 


is only the Defender of the Laws to make 
Them reign: He muſt watch and labour to 
maintain thoſe Laws; he has the leaſt Liber- 
ty and Repoſe of any Man in his Kingdom. 

7 | | He 
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He is a Slave that ſacrifices his own Repoſe 


and Liberty for the ſake of the publick Lis 
berty and Felicity. | ben * 

It is very true, reply'd Mentor, a King is 
made a King only to take care of his Peo- 
ple, as a Shepherd does of his Flock, or 4 

arher does of his Family. But, my dear Te- 
lemachus, do you think him unhappy for hav- 
ing ſo much Good to do to ſo many People: 


He reſtrains ill Men by Puniſhments, encou- 


rages the Good by Rewards; he fepreſents 
the Gods, in thus conducting all Mankind t6 
Virtue. Has he not Glory enough in cauſing 
the Laws to be obſerv'd? That of Setting 
himſelf above the Laws is but a falſe Glory, 
and breeds nothing but Horror and Con- 
tempt: If he is a vicious Man, he cannot 
but be miſerable; for he can find no Trans 


| ney amidſt his Paſſions, and in his Vani- 
7 1 


ty: If he bea good Man, he taſtes the pureſt 
and moſt ſubſtantial of all Pleaſares, in la- 
bouring the Cauſe of Virtue, and thereby 
expecting from the Gods an evetlaſting Re- 
compence. os | 
Telemachns, whoſe Mind was troubled with 
a ſecret Uneaſineſs, ſeem'd never before to 


have comprehended theſe Maxims, tho! he 


was full of them, and had himſelf taught 
them to others. A ſullen Humour gave fim 
a Spirit of Contradiction and Subtilty, con- 
trary to his true Sentiments, and made him 


reject the Truths which Mentor explain'd to 


him. 


Telemachus oppos'd to theſe Reaſons the 
Ingratitude of Men. What! ſaid he, to take 
ſo much Pains to endear ones ſelf to thoſe 


Men, who, perhaps, will never love us, and 


_ 


W to ſhew Kindneſs to ſuch worthleſs Wretches 
1 8 as will make uſe of the very Favours they 
| | have receiv'd, to do us a Miſchief! Mentor 
anſwer'd, You muſt reckon upon meeting 
with Ingratitude from Men, and yet you 
muſt not omit to do them Good; you ought 
to ſerve them, not ſo much for their own 
Sake, as out of Love to the Gods who com- 
mand it: The Good that is done is never 
loſt ; if Men forget it, the Gods remember 
and reward it; beſides, if the Bulk of Man- 
kind is ungrateful, there are always ſome vir- 
tuous Men, upon whom your Virtue will 
make an Impreſſion ; nay, the very Multi- | 
tude, as fickle and capricious as they are, ne- 
ver fail ſooner or later, to do ſome Kind of 
Juſtice to Men of real Virtue. But would 
you hinder Men from being ungrateful? Do ; 
not ſolely apply your ſelf to render them 
owerful, rich, formidable in Arms, happy 4 
in Pleaſures: Such Glory, ſuch Plenty, ſuch F 
Pleaſures, corrupts them; it makes them but 
the more wicked, and, conſequently, the 
more ungrateful. Tis making them a fatal 
Preſent, *tis offering them a pleaſing Poiſon. 
But apply your ſelf to reform their Manners, 
to inſti] into them Juſtice, Sincerity, Fear of 
the Gods, Humanity, Fidelity, Moderation, 
Diſintereſtedneſs. In making them Good, you 
will prevent their being Ungrateful (a) You 
will give them the true Good, namely, Virtue; 
and Virtue, if it be ſolid, will always en- 
gage them to him who ſhall have inſpir'd 


e Rat 


n 
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(a) It is Socrates's Thought you'll never have any cauſe 
handed down to us by Xeno- | to complain of their Ingrati- 
Fhon; Take effetual Pains | tude, faid that Philoſopher. 
to make Men Virtuous, and l. | 


them 
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them with it. Thus by giving them the true 
Good, you will do good to your ſelt, and be 


freed from all Fear of meeting with Ingrati- 
tude. Is it to be wonder'd at that Men 
ſhould prove ungrateful to ſuch Princes as 
never exerciſed them in any thing but In- 


Juſtice, boundleſs Ambition, Jealouſy againſt - 
their Neighbours, Hard-heartedneſs, Pride, 


and Infincerity ? As a Prince has taught them, 


ſo he muſt expect to find them, and no o- 


therwite. But if, on the contrary, he has la- 
bour'd, by his own Example, as well as Au- 
thority, to render them good, he will find the 
Fruit of his Labour in their Virtue, or, at 
leaſt, he will find in his own, and in the 
Friendſhip of the Gods, ſufficient Matter of 
Contc1. tion for all his Difappointments. 

Scarce was this Diſcourſe ended, but Tele- 
machus advanc'd with Imparience towards the 
(a) Pheacians belonging to the Ship which lay 
upon the Shore. He addreſs'd himſelf to an old 


Man among them, and ask'd from whence they 


came, whither they were going, and if they 
had not ſeen U/y/es ? The old Man anſwer'd, 
We come from our Iſland, which is that of 
the Pheacians: We are going to fetch Mer- 


chandiſes from Epirus: Ulyſſes, as you have 


already been told, has been in our Country. 
Bur he 1s gone. 

Who, adds Zelemachus immediately, is that 
melancholy Man that ſeeks out the moſt ſo- 


(a) It was in the Iſtand 
of the Pheacians that Uſyy/es 
took Shipping in order to re- 
turn to Ithaca. This Poem 
is, as it were, enchaſed into 


the Odyſſey. The Author 
Vol. II. 


cou'd not more happily 
have follow'd the Rule laid 
down by Horace in his 
Art of Poetry, as to his 
Choice of a Fable. 
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| litary Places, while he waits for the Depar- 
ture of your Ship? That, replies the old 
Man, is a Stranger, who is unknown to us; 
but they ſay his Name is Cleomenes ; that he 
is a Native of Phrygia; that an Oracle fore- 
rold to his Mother, before his Birth, that he 
ſhould come to be a King, provided he did 
not ſtay in his own Country; and that if 
he did ſtay there, the Wrath of the Gods 
ſhould tall upon the Phrygians in a dreadful 
Plague. ; 
As ſoon as he was born, his Parents gave 
him to ſome Mariners, who carry'd him into 
the Ifland of Lesbos. There he was bred up 
in private, at the Charge of his Country, 
whole Intereſt it was ſo much that he ſhould 
never come Home again. He ſoon grew tall, 
ſtrong, agreeable, and expert at all the Exer- 
ciſes of the Body. He even apply'd him- 
ſelf with a great deal of Taſte and Genius 
to the Sciences and liberal Arts; but no 
Country would ſuffer him to ſtay among 
them. | | 
The Prediction concerning him became fa- 
mous. He was quickly known where-ever 
he went. In all Parts the Kings were afraid 
he ſhould rob them of their Diadems. Thus 
he has wander'd from his Youth, and can 
find no Spot of Earth where he may have 
Leave to fix. He has often gone to Nati- 
ons very remote from his own, bur he is ſcarce 
arriv'd in any City before his Birth is diſco- 
ver'd, and the Oracle relating to him. Ir is 
in vain that he conceals himſelf, and chuſes 
in every Place ſome obſcure Kind of Life; 
his Talents always ſhine out, it's ſaid, in ſpite 
of himſelf, either for War, or for Letters, or 
| for 
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for the moſt important Affairs. In every 
Country there always offers ſome unforeſeen 
Occaſion that draws him out, and ſhews him 
to the Publick. His Merit is all his Misfor- 
tune. That makes him terrible, and ſhuts him 


out from all the Countries where he would re- 


fide. It is his Fate to be eſteem'd, belov'd, 
admired every where, and at the ſame Time to 
be thrown out of all the known Parts of the 
Earth. 

He can now no longer be call'd young, and 


nevertheleſs he has not yet been able to find 


any Coalt, either of Aſia or of Greece, where 
they would ſuffer him to hve in any Repoſe. 
He ſeems to be without Ambition, and defires 
no Splendor of Fortune. He would think 


himſelf exceeding happy if the Oracle had ne- 


ver promiſed him Royalty. He has now no 


Hopes left of ever reviſiting his own Country, 


for he knows he ſhould only carry Mourning 


and Tears into every Family. The Koyalty 


it {elf for which he ſuffers is not at all deſira- 


ble in his Eyes : Yer, contrary to his own In- 


clination, he is forc'd, by a cruel Fatality, to 
purſue it from Kingdom to Kingdom, and it 
{eems to fly before him, to make Sport of this 
unhappy Man quite downto his old Age. Fa- 


tal Preſent of the Gods, which clouds his 


brighteſt Days, and brings him nothing but 
Uncaſineſs and Fatigue in old Age, when weak _ 
Man has need of Repoſe only! 3 

He now ſays he is going to Thrace, to find 
out ſome ſavage and lawleſs People, whom he 


may aſſemble, reform, and govern for ſome 


few Years; after which, the Oracle being ac- 
compliſh'd, there will be no Occaſion to ſtand 
in Fear of him in the mott flourithing King- 

os doms. 
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doms. He then intends to retire at his Eaſe 
into ſome Village of Caria, and there give 
himſelf wholly up to Agriculture, which he 
paſſionately loves. He is a Man of great 
Wildom and Moderation, he fears the Gods, 
has a thorough Knowledge of Men, and 
knows how to live quietly with them, with- 


out eſtecming them. This is what we are told 


of this Stranger, whoſe Adventures you are 
ſo defirous to be acquainted with. 

While they were thus converſing, Telema- 
chus often turns his Eyes towards the Sea, 
which began to be in a Ferment; the Winds 


heav'd up the Waves, which came daſhing 


againſt the Rocks, and whitening them with 
their Foam: Upon this the old Man ſays to 
Telemachus, I muſt depart. My Companions 
cannot ſtay for me. Saying theſe Words, 
he runs towards the Shore; the Pheacians em- 
bark; a confuſed Noiſe is heard on the Shore, 
occaſion'd by the Eagerneſs of the Mariners 
to put to Sea. 

That unknown Perſon, named Cleomenes, 
had been wandering ſome Time up and down 
the Iſland, climbing to the Top of every 
Rock, and from thence ſurveying the im- 
menſe Space of the Seas, with a profound 
Dejection of Mind. Telemachus had not loſt 


Sight of him, but watch'd every Step he 


took. His Heart was melted with Pity for a 
virtuous Man, wandering, unhappy, decreed 
for the greateſt Things, and yet ſerving for 
the Sport of a rigorous Fortune far from his 
native Country. At leatt, favs he to himſelf, 
it is probable 1 may once more ſee /thaca a- 
gain: But this Cleomenes can never return to 
Phryzia, The Example of a Man yet more 
: | -untor- 
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Unfortunate than himſelf mitigated the Grief 

of Telemachus. ET | 
After a while, this Man ſeeing his Ship 
ready to ſet Sail, deſcended from thoſe ſharp- 
pointed Rocks, with as much Speed and A- 
gility as Apollo in the Foreſts of Lycia, when 
having ty'd up his flaxen Locks, he ſcours 
over the Precipices in Chace of the Stags and 
wild Boars. And now this unknown Perſon 
is embarked, his Ship cuts its Way thro' the 
brackith Flood, and flies from the leflening 
Shore, | 
And now a ſecret Impreſſion of Grief 
ſeizes Telemachus's Heart; he is uneaſy with- 
out knowing why: Tears trickle down his 
Face, and nothing 1s ſo pleaſant to him as 
Weeping. At the lame time he ſees all the 
Salentine Mariners faſt afleep on the Gratis 
they were weary and depreſs'd; gentle Re- 
pole had inſinuated it ſelf into all their Limbs, 
and all the humid Poppies of the Night were, 
by Minerva's Power, ſtrew'd upon them in 
the Middle of the Day. Telemachus is aſto- 
niſhed to (ee this univerſal Drowſineſs of the 
Salentines, while the Pheacians were ſo dili- 
gent to improve the Opportunity of a fair 
Wind; but he is yet more mindtul to view 
the Pheacian Ship that 1s ready to put to Sea, 
than to go to wake the Salentines. Some unac- 
countable Attractive faſten'd his Eyes to that 
Ship, which was now departed; and of 
which he can now ſee nothing but the Sails, 
which caft a glimmering Whiteneſs from the 
azure Deep; nay he is ſo intent that he does 
not hear Mentor ſpeak to him; he 1s in an 
Extaſy, like that of the Menades, when they 
hold the 7Zhyr/us in their Hands, and make 
2 2 their 
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their frantick Shouts reſound from the 


Banks of the Hebrus and the Mountains of 


Rhodope and 1/marus. 

Ar laſt he began to come out of this ſort of 
Enchantment, and the Tears again roll'd down 
trom his Eyes. Upon this, ſays Mentor to 
him, I do not wonder, my dear Telemachus, 
to ſec you weep; tho' the Cauſe of your 


Sorrow is unknown to you, it is not ſo to 


Mentor; it is the Voice, the Operation of 
Nature, 'tis ſhe that melts your Heart. The 
Stranger who gave you ſo lively an Emo- 
tion, is no other than the great CH. What 
the old Pheacian related to you of him, under 
the Name of Cleomenes, is nothing but a Ficti- 
on, invented the better to conceal your Father's 
Return into his Kingdom. He is going to 
Ithaca, and is already very near the Harbour, 
and at laſt ſees again that long-deſfired Place. 
Your Eyes have ſeen him, as was formerly fore- 
told you ſhould, but without knowing him: 


You ſhall ſoon fee him and know him, and | 


he ſhall know you; but the Gods did not allow 
that That ſhould be done out of Ithaca His 
Heart felt no leſs Perturbation than yours; 
but he is too wiſe to diſcover himſelf to an 

Mortal in a Place where he might be expos'd 
to the Treachery and the Inſults of Penelope's 


cruel Lovers, Ulyfes, your Father, is the 


wiſeſt of all Men; his Heart is like a deep 


Well; his Secrets are not to be drawn out of 


him. He loves Truth, and never ſpeaks any 
Thing that offends againſt it; but he never 
ſpeaks it unleſs there be Occaſion: Wiſdom, 
like a Seal, always keeps his Lips ſhut from 


uttering any unneceſſary Words. How often 


was he dilorder'd in ſpeaking to you! How 
i often 
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often did he do violence to himſelf to avoid 


your knowing him! What Anguiſh did he 
not feel in ſeeing you! And this was the 
Cauſe of his Melancholy and Sadneſs. | 
During this Diſcourſe Telemachus diſſolved 
into Tears; deep interrupting Sobs hinder'd 
him at firſt from making any Anſwer. Af- 
ter a while he burſt out into theſe Words, 


_ my dear Mentor, I found ſomething 


nameleſs in that Stranger, that ſtrongly en- 
gaged me to him, and made a Yearning in 
all my Bowels. Bur why did you not tell me 


before he went away, that it was Uly/es, ſee- 


ing you knew him? Why did you let him 
go without ſpeaking to him, and without in- 
timating that you knew him? What is the 
Myſtery of this? Am I always to be unhap- 
Py Will the incens'd Gods for ever hold me 
ike thirſty Tantalus, ' whole greedy Lips are 
ſtill amus'd by the fugitive deceitful Water? 
O Uly/ts, Uly/es, have you eſcaped me for 
ever? OI ſhall never ſee him more; he will 
fall into the Ambuſcades that Penelope's 


Lovers have prepar'd for him: O had I fol- 
low'd him, then at leaſt T had died with him! 


O Uly/es, Ulyſſes, even tho' you eſcape the 
Fury of a freſh Storm, (for J have every Thin 

to fear from adverſe Fortune) I awd jeff 
when you arrive at Ithaca, you ſhould meet 
with the ſame ſad Fate as Agamemnon did at 
Mycene. But why, dear Mentor, did you en- 
vy my Happineſs? I ſhould now have been 
embracing him; I ſhould have been already 


* 


with him in the Port of Ithaca, and we ſhould 


have fought together to conquer all our Ene- 


mies. Mentor reply'd, ſmiling, See, my dear 
Zelemachus, how the Mind of Man is formed. 


T 4 You 
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You are in the utmoſt Dejection and Grief 
becauſe you ſaw your Father without know- 
ing him. What would you have given but 
Yetterday to have been certain that he was 
not dead? Now you are aſſured of that Point 
by the Teſtimony of your own Eyes; and 5 
this Aſſurance, which ought to give you 5 
infinite Pleaſure, leaves you in Sorrow. Thus 
the troward Heart of Mortals always looks ; 
upon that as nothing, which it moſt deſired, | 
as ſoon as ever it is in Poſſeſſion of it; and 
is ingenious to torment itſelf, becauſe it does 
not continue to poſſeſs it. It is to exer- 
ciſe your Patience that the Gods hold you 
thus in Suſpence. You look upon this Time 
as loſt; but know that it is the moſt uſeful 
Part of your Liie; Theſe Troubles ſerve to 
cxercile you in the moſt neceſſary of all Vir- 
tues for thole that are to command others. 
We mult be patient if we would acquire the 
Maſtery of our ſelves and of others. Impatience, 
which ſeems to be the Vivacity and Strength 
of the Soul, is only its Weakneſs and Impo- 
rence to ſuffer Pain. He that cannot wait 
and fuffer, is like one that cannot keep a 
Secret; both of them want Firmneſs of Mind 
to contain themlelves, as a Man that runs a 
Race in a Chariot, and has not a Hand ſtrong 
enough to ſtop at proper Times his fiery 
Courſers: They ceaſe to obey the Bridle, 
they run headlong down a Precipice, and the 
weak Man, whom they run away with, is 
daſh'd in pieces by the Fall. Thus an impa- 
tient Man, by his wild ungovernable Appe- 
Lites, is flung into an Abyſs of Misfortunes 
the more abſolute his Authority is, the more 
fatal to hmſelf is his Impatience ; He will not 
. Wait: 
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wait; he will not give himſelf Time to mea- 
ſure any Thing; he forces all Things to gra- 
tify his Wiſhes; he tears off the Boughs, to 
gather the Fruit before it is ripe; he breaks 
down the Gates rather than ſtay till they are 
open'd; he will needs be reaping when the 
wiſe Husbandman is but ſowing; all he does 
in haſte and prepoſterouſly is ill done, and can 
have no longer Duration than his fickle Fan- 


cy. Such are the ſenſeleſs Projects of a Man 


who thinks he is able to do every thing, and 
who gives the Reins to his fickle Deſires, 
in the Abuſe of his Power. Tis to teach 


you to be patient, my dear Telemachus, that 


the Gods thus exerciſe your Patience, and 
ſeem to make their Sport of you in the wan- 
dering Life wherein they ſtill detain you, 
The Bleſſings you hope for, juſt ſhew them- 
ſelves to you, and then fly away like an airy 


Dream, which vaniſhes as ſoon as a Man a- 


wakes: And this is done to inſtruct you that 


the very Things you fancy you hold faſt in 


your Hands, may eſcape from you in an In- 


ſtant. The wiſeſt Leſſons you can have from 


the Mouth of Hes, will not be ſo uſeful to 
you as-his long Abſence and the Sufferings 
you have gone thro? in ſeeking him. 

Then Mentor was reſolved to put Telema- 
chus's Patience to one more Trial, greater 


than the laſt. Juſt as the young Man was 


going to haſten the Mariners, with a ſtrong 
Deſire to depart, Mentor ſtopp'd him ſhort, 
and engaged him to make upon the Shore a 
Sacrifice to Minerva. Telemachus, with great 
Docility, does what Mentor orders. They 
raiſe two Altars of Turf; the Incenſe ſmokes ; 
the Blood of the Victims flows: Telemachus 
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breathes forth tender Sighs towards Heaven; 


he acknowledges the powerful Protection of 


the Goddeſs. Scarce is the Sacrifice ended, 


but he follows Mentor into the dusky Paths 


of a little neighbouring Wood. There, he of a 


ſudden perceives the Countenance of his 
Friend aſſume a new Form. The Wrinkles of 


his Forchead diſappear'd, as the Shades of 


Night vaniſh, when the roſy-finger'd Morn. 


unbars the Gates of the Orient, and inflames 


the whole Horizon. His hollow and ſevere 


Eyes were turned to a celeſtial Blue, and 
fill'd with divine Fire. His griſly undreſs'd 


Beard was no longer ſeen. Noble and ma- 


jeſtick Lineaments, mix'd with Sweetneſs and 
Grace, preſented themſelves to the Eyes of 
the aſtoniſh'd Telemachus. He ſaw a Woman's 
Countenance, with a Complexion finer than 
that of a tender Flower "A opening to the 
Sun: He ſaw thereon the Lily's Whiteneſs 
mix'd with the blooming Roſe's Vermilion. 


All over her Face flouriſhes an eternal Youth, 


majeſtically plain and unaffected. An ambro- 
ſial Odour diffuſes it ſelf from her flowing 
Treſſes. Her Garment gliſters like thoſe live- 
ly Colours with which the Sun, when he riſes, 

aints the dusky Arches of Heaven, and the 
Clouds that he has juſt been gilding. This 
Deity does not touch the Ground with her 


Foot, but ſhoots fleeting thro” the Air, as a 


Bird cleaves it with his Wings. In her ſtrong 
Hand ſhe holds a brilliant Spear, capable of 
ſtriking Terror into the moſt warlike Cities 
and Nations. Mars himſelf would have trem- 
bled at it: Her Voice is ſweet and mild, but 
commanding and inſinuating Her every Word 
is like a fiery Dart that pierc'd Telemachus's 

. Soul, 
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Soul, and makes him feel an unaccountable 
kind of delicious Pain. Upon her Helmet 
appears the ſolitary Bird of Athens, and up- 
on her Breaſt there glitters the formidable 
A.gis. By theſe Badges Telemachus knows 
Minerva. | 

O Goddeſs ſaid he, (a) *tis You, tis You 

our ſelf, who have vouchſafed to conduct 
the Son of Ves, for his Father's Sake! —— 
he would have gone on, but his Voice fail'd 
him; his Lips made fruitleſs Offers to utter 
the Thoughts that came crowding from the 
Depth of his Heart. The Prelence of a 
Deity overcame him, ſo that he was like a 
Man who in a Dream is ſo overcharg'd as 
to loſe his Reſpiration, and cannot om a 
Word for the violent Agitation of his 
Lips. | 

Ar length Minerva pronounc'd theſe Words: 
Son of yes, hearken to me for this laſt 
Time. I never inſtructed any Mortal with ſo 
much Care as I have done you. I have led 
you by the Hand through Shipwrecks, un- 
known Countries, bloody Wars, and all the 


Evils that can try the Heart of Man. I have 


ſhewn you by plain Examples the true and 
falſe Maxims of Government, Your Miſdeeds 
have been no leſs uſeful to you than your 


Misfortunes ; for what Man can govern wiſe- 


ly if he has never ſuffered any Hardſhip, or 
has never made any Advantage of the Suffer- 


(a) The Death of Hector | not to be intirely fatisfied 
in the Iliad, and that of Tur- | But in this Poem of Telema- 
us in the /Eneid, puts an | chus we have nothing more 
end to the Action without | of the Marvellous to expect 
putting an end to the Rea- | after the diſappearing of the 
der's Curiolity, which ſeems | Goddeſs. 


ings 
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ings into which his Faults have precipitated 
him? You, as well as your Father, have fill'd 
Sea and Land with your diſaſtrous Adven- 
tures: Go, you are now worthy to tread in 
his Steps. All that remains for you, is a ſhort 
and ealy Paſſage to Ithaca, where your Fa- 
ther is this very Moment landing. Go fight 
under him and pay him the ſame Obedience as 
the meaneſt of his Subjects, to whom be you 
yourſelf an Example. He will procure An- 
tiope to be your Bride, and you {ſhall be hap- 
py with her, becauie you ſought her for her 
Prudenceand her Virtuc more than her Beauty, 
When you come to reign, place your whole 
Glory in renewing the Golden Age. Hear 
every Body. Truſt but a few. Have a care of 
truſting your own {elf too much: Fear to de- 
ceive yourſelf, but never fear to let others 
ſee that you have been miſtaken. Love your 
People, and omit nothing to gain their Loves. 
Fear is neceſſary where Love is wanting; bur 
it ſhould always be made uſe of with Un- [z 
willingnels, as violent and dangerous Reme- 1 
dies are. Ever conſider at a diſtance all the | 
Conſequences of what you are about to under- : 
take; endeavour to foreſee the moſt terrible | 
Inconveniencies, and know that true Courage 
conſiſts in looking all Dangers in the Face, 
and in deſpiſing them when once they become 
neceſſary. He that is unwilling to ſee them, 
has not Courage enough to bear the Sight of i 
them unconcern'd. He that fees them all, 
and avoids ſuch of them as are avoidable, and 
makes Head againſt the reſt without any Per- 
turbation of Mind, is the only wiſe and mag- 
nanimous Man. Avoid Eaſe, Sloth, Pride, and 
Profuſion: Place your Glory in Simplicity, 
lex 
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let your Virtues and good Works be the Or- 

naments of your Perſon and Palace; let them 

be your Lite- Guards, and let all the World 

learn from You wherein true Happineſs con- 
> fiſts: Never forget that Kings are not 
1 Kings for their own Glory, but for the Be- 
nefit of their People; the Good they do 
deſcends to the moſt diftant Ages, and the 
| Evil they do multiplies from Generation to 
Generation, even to the moſt remote Poſte- 
2 rity. One ill Reign is ſometimes the Occaſion 
of the Calamity of feveral Ages. Above all, 
be upon the Guard againſt your own Hu- 
mour: She is an Enemy that you will always 
carry about you to your Tomb. She will 
enter into your Counſels, and betray you if 
you hearken to her. Humour makes Men 
loſe the moſt happy Opportunities. She 
gives them Childiſh Inclinations and Aver- 
ſions, to the Prejudice of their greateft In- 
tereſts. She makes them determine the 
moſt important Affairs upon the ſlighteſt 
Reaſons. She hides every Talent, leſſens the 
Courage, makes a Man unequal, weak, vile, 
and inſupportable. Have a care of this E- 
nemy. Fear the Gods, O Telemachus; this 
Fear is the moft valuable Treaſure of the 
Heart of Man; you will find it accompany'd 
with Wiſdom, Juſtice, Peace, Joy, refin'd 
1 Pleaſure, true Liberty, delicious Plenty, and 
| unblemith'd Glory. 1 
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i I now leave you, O Son of Ves; but 
4 my Wiſdom ſhall never leave you, provided 
you always remain ſenſible that you can do 
15 nothing without it. *Tis time you now 
= Jlcarn to go alone: I parted from you in A- 


E 
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gypt and at Salentum, only to habituate you 
to be without my Company, as they wean 


Children when it is Time to give them ſolid 
Food in Exchange for Milk. 
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i" No ſooner had the Goddeſs made an End 
bi of her Speech, but ſhe ſprung into the Air, 
i and mantled herſelf with a. Cloud of Gold 
| and Azure, in which ſhe diſappcar'd. Tele- 


1 machus ſigh! d, was aſtonith'd, and tranſport- 
..- ed beyond himſelf; Proſtrate on the Ground 
he rais'd his Hands to Heaven: Afterwards 
he went and waked his Companions, haſten'd 
away, and arrived at /thaca, where he finds 
again and knows his Father in the Houle of 


the faithful Eumæus. 
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V. B. That this Edition of Telemachus may 
be as complete as poſſible, I have ſubjoin'd 


an Ode, which the incomparable Author 


wrote in his Youth. Such as underſtand the 
Original, which 1s here likewiſe added, will 
ſee his natural Talent for Verſification: Such 
as do not, will ſee, in my Tranſlation, the 
ſenſe of the Ode, giving a Deſcription of a 
Rural Retreat which pleaſed the Author a- 
bove all Things in the World, 
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E * Mountains, who audaciouſly aſpire 


1 


OM ef wy 
a * «all 
PAN 4 — 
a a * 
x4 -Þ ; 
e = 


Above the Atmoſphere, who puſh to 


Heav'n | 
dur Fronts of everlaſting Snow, up- 
ec holding 


The Manſion of the Gods: Beneath your hoary 
Heads, 


But far above the Clouds, I cull each Flower, 
The various Produtt of the painted Spring ; 


M hilſt at my Feet, 1hear the Thunder grumbling 


At Mortals, and a thouſand falling Torrents. 
IT. 


Like to the Hills of Thrace, which daring Giants 
PiPd upon other Hills, to ſcale the Skies, 


*The Mountains of Auvergne (in France) where the 
Author was in his Youth. | ; 


Tour 


238 


| Theſe verdant Mountains with her ſparkling Tires, 


Nur Summits are the Fields which bear more 
Hills, i 1 D 

And riſing by degrees with their proud Heads, 

Defy the Rage of all the Winds conſpiring. 

ED © 


— 


Soon as Aurora, roſy-finger'd, gilds 


The Lambkins baaing, wander o'er the Paſture, 
The Day advances; now the gloomy Groves, 
Planted along the Streams and gently ſtirr'd 
By Zephyrs, lull the Shepherds and the Flocks 
To Sleep, amidſt the purling of the Waters. 


IV. 


But in this rude uncultivated Landſchape, 
Where All is odd, capricions, wildly pretty, 
And of a ſavage Beauty; nothins feaſts 
My Eyes with thoſe lov'd Banks my River waſhes, 
A River, where the Hind does never dare 
To ruffile its leaſt Wave, where Heav'n ſerene 
Gives us the Spring next after Autumn, leaving 
No room for Winter, melancholy Seaſon. 


5 ä 

Thou * Solitude where nought is heard, no 

; Noiſe | | * 1 
But what the River makes with its clear Wave, 4 
Which falls and foams, and vaniſhes away : 99 
And where two Iſlands, happier far than Thoſe 1 
Call'd Fortunate, with verdant Branches croun d, 


Carena, a ſmall Abbey which he then had, on the Ri- + 


der Dordogne. n | ; 
Furniſh 
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ODE 
Furniſh whate'er can ſatisfy the Eye, 98 


Or captivate the Hear. Bleſt Solitude, 
Hhy can't I ſing Thee as 1 ought, O why 


| Not ſound thy Oe with the Chant of Gods! 


VI. 
The gentle Breath of Zephyr, which reveres 


Our Shrubs and Buſhes, on the Plain s broad 


Back, 


Makes the ea Harveſt wave, * golden Crop, 


With which propitious Ceres fills our Barns. 
Bacchus himſelf, preſiding o'er the Vintage, 
Purples the Grape, and, from the Hill's Declenſion, 


Pours on the neighbouring Fields, Rivers of Wine. 


VII. 


Beyond the ck 920 with Nature's Gifts, 
See Hills and Dales vaniſh in azur*d Deepnings, 
Whoſe Shape fantaſtic is the Sport of Nature: 
Whilſt in the River's Cryſtal, as a Mirror, 
The Glories of th Horizon are re-painted. 


VIII. 


The Spring's Perfumes are uin d with Autumn 5 


Fruits : 
A thouſand hanging Banne erogon ouch Vine. 


The River loves the Meads, the Meads adorn 


The River's Channels in the flowry Iſles : 
Its various Channels Here run noiſy, rapid; 
There ſeem to ſleep: All bathe the verdant Car- 


pet. 


Vol. II. 0 IX. Dancing 
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*Tis only You that grieve, lament and groan! 


1 yield my ſelf a Captive. Of this Nectar 


6410 


IX. 


Dancing on Violess the Shepherd blends 

His Voice with Sounds of Hautboys, Bagpipes, 
Flutes. 

Care is expelPd from every Breaſt, ye Birds, 

By your harmonious Notes amidſt the Boughs “ 

Turtles and Pigeons, tender, plaintive, faithful, 


* 


. 


The tender ſpringing Graſs, at every Step, 
Offers me Beds of frowry fragrant Turf, 
While gentle Slumber's filken Folds involve 
My Senſes and my Reaſon. To theſe Charms 


Ttake ſuch Draughts, the Gods are envious grown. 
Flatt'ring Court-Lyes, how nearly you reſemble 
My Dreams, like Them deceitful, but leſs W 1 


XI. 


Safe from the low'ring Storm- portending Frowns 
Of Great Ones, I beneath theſe Thickets find 
Sure Cover from their Thunder. Here J learn 
To live: Here Book-leſs and Alone 1 draw 
Deep Truth from out her Well. Then Hiſtory 
And Fable take their turns to dye my Mind 
With Tinftures of the Ancients, plain, ingenuous. 


XII. 


The * Wiſeft of t « Greeks I for, deſerving 57 4 
better Fate, toſt up and down by Fortune ; 3 


* Ulyſſes. | ce: 


5 
IH 
125 
2 
1 


O Dt; 


Calm in his Shipwreck, circumſpect in Port. 


Viforious o'er the Storm, for his wild Country 
He flies the Pleaſures of the Great : Far better 
Are all my Wiſhes bounded by the Stillneſs, 

The Coolneſs and the Darkneſs of my Grove / 


XIII. 


Remote from all Alarms, Here 1 enjoy 
The happy leiſure of the Sacred Nine 
Nothing expoſes to the Noiſe of Arms 
My Silence and my Pleaſure : whilſt my Heart, 


Contented with my Lyre, no Honour ſeeks 


But that of chanting forth ſo bleſs a State. 

Away, Fallacious Fortune ! far away, 

Thou troubleſome Court- Favour ! What's the 
World, 


The univerſal World — to Me *tis Nothing. 
i: 


WWhereer I wander, and whatever Clime 
T viſit, this ſweet Corner of the Earth, 
Beyond compare, pleaſes my Mind the moſt 


And raviſhes my Eye. Here, here, to crown © 


My Life, the Hand of friendly Deſtiny | 
Shall ſpin my lateſt Day. Here, here my Aſhes 


Shall reſt. And here will *Thyrfts come and ſhed 


Tears due to our reciprocal Affection. 
e Abbot de Langeron. 


The End of the Ode. 
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Ontagnes * de qui Vaudace © 
Va porter juſques aux Cieux 
Un front d'cternelle glace, 
1 cS8outien du ſ{cjour des Dieux: 
7 | en Deſſous vos tetes chenues _ 
Fx Je cucille au deſſus des nus =_ 
% | | Toures les fleurs du Printems. 
5 Ames pieds, contre la terre, 
Wo Ieentens gronder le tonnerre, 
5 | Et tomber mille torrens. 


II. 


7 | Semblables aux Monts de Thrace, 
1 Qu' un Geant audacieux | 
Sur les autres Monts entaſſe 

Pour eſcalader les Cieux, | | N 
_ E Vos ſommets ſont des Campagnes : 
wo Qui portent d'autres montagnes, 1 
1 Er s'clevans par degrez 

| 


De leurs orgueilleuſes tEtes 
Vont afronter les tempètes 
De tous les vents conjurez. 


III. 


Des que la vermeille Aurore 
De ſes feux Etincelans 
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Ces vertes montagnes dore, 
Les tendres agneaux belans 
Errent dans les paturages; 
Bientot les ſombres bocages, 
Plantez le long des ruiſſcaux, 
Et que les Zephirs agitent, 
Bergers & troupeaux invitent 
A * au bruit des eaux. 


IV. 


Mais dans ce rude paiſage, 

On tout eſt capricieux 

Et d'une beauté ſauvage, 

Rien ne rapelle à mes yeux 

Les bords que mon Fleuve arroſe, 

Fleuve ou jamais le vent n'oſe 

Les moindres flots ſoulever, n 
Ou le ciel ſerain nous donne 


Le Printems apres VAutomne, 


Sans laiſſer place a l'Hiver. 


V. 


Solitude * on la Riviere 


Ne laiſſe entendre aucun bruit 
Que celui d'une onde claire, 
Qui tombe, ecume & s'enfuit: 
Ou deux lles fortunces, 

De rameaux verds couronnees, 
Font pour le charme des yeux 
Tout ce que le cœur defire: 
Que ne puis-je avec ma Lyre 
Te chanter du chant des Dicux. 


U VI. 


* Carina, petite Abaie ſur la Dordogne, qu'il avoit alors. 
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VI. 


De Zephir la douce haleine, 

Qui reveroit nos buiſſons, 

Fait ſur.le dos de la plaine 

Flotter les jaunes moiſſons, 

Dont Ceres remplit nos granges. - 
Bacchus lui-meme aux vendanges 
Vient empourprer le raiſin, 

Et du panchant des collines 

Sur les campagnes voiſines 

Verſe des fleuves de vin. 


VII. 


Je vois au bout des campagnes, 


Pleines de ſillons dorez, 


S*enfuir vallons & montagnes 
Dans des lointains azurez, 
Dont la bizarre figure 

Eſt un jeu de la nature. 

Sur les rives du canal, 
Comme en un miroir fidele, 
L'Horiſon ſc renouvelle 

Er ſe peint dans ce criſtal. 


VIII. 


Avec les fruits de PAutomne 
Sont les parfums du Printems, 
Et la vigne ſe couronne 

De mille feſtons pendans. 

Le fleuve aimant les prairies, 
Qui dans les Iles fleuries 
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and 


Ornent ſes canaux divers, 
Par des eaux, ici dormantes, 
La rapides & bruiantes, 


En baigne les tapis verds. 


IX. 


Danſant ſur les violettes 


Le Berger mEle ſa voix 
Avec le ſon des muſettes, 
Des flutes & des haut-bois : 
Oiſcaux, par votre ramage 
Tous ſoucis dans ce bocage 
De tous cœurs ſont éfacez. 


Colombes & tourterelles 
Tendres, plantives, fideles, 


Vous ſcules y gemiſſez. 
X. 


Une herbe tendre & fleurie 


M'ofre des lits de gazon, 


Une douce reverie © 


Tient mes ſens & ma raiſon, 


A ces charmes je me livre, 


De ce Nectar je m'enivre, 


Et les Dieux en font jaloux; 
De la Cour flateurs menſonges 


Vous reſſemblez a mes ſonges, 


Trompeurs comme eux, mais moins doux. 
I. 


A Vabri des noirs orages, 

Qui vont foudroier les Grands, 
Je trouve ſous ces feuillages 
Un azile en tous les tems. 
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Lai pour commencer à vivre 
Je puiſe ſeul & fans livre 
La profonde Verite. 
Puis la Fable avec V Hiſtoire 


Viennent peindre à ma memoire 


L'ingenue Antiquité. 


XII. 


Des Grecs je voi le plus ſage, 


Jouet d'un indigne ſort, 


Tranquille dans ſon naufrage, 
Et circonſpect dans le port. 


Vainqueur des vents en furie 
Pour ſa ſauvage patrie, | 
Des Grands il fuit les plaiſirs: 


O combien de mon bocage 


La calme, le frais, Pombrage 


Bornent mieux tous mes defirs ! 


X111. 


Je goute loin des alarmes | 
Des Muſes l'heureux loiftr : 


Rien n'expoſe au bruit des armes 


Mon filence & mon plaiſir. 
Mon cœur content de ma lyre 


A nul autre honneur raſpire 


Qu'a chanter un ſi doux bien. 

Loin, loin trompeuſe fortune, 

Et toi faveur importune, 

Le monde entier ne m'eſt rien. 
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En quelque climat que q erre, 

Plus que tous les autres Iieu nc + 
Cet heureux coin de la terre 85 
Me plait & rit a mes yeux. 

La pour couronner ma vie 

La main d'une parque amie 

Filera mon dernier jour. 

La repoſera ma cend ere. 

La Tyrſis & viendra repandre 

Les pleurs dus a notre amour. 


Mr. Abbe de Langeron. 
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Monſieur * vary, 1 Cenſor 
Books at Paris, his 1 


oP. . ͤ K 
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tranſlated from the French, 
which Language it 1s profes fo 


the laſt Paris ain of wer 


machus. 


Have read by Commend of my Lord 
Chancellor, The Adventures of r a- 
1. and am of Opinion, It not only de- 


ſerves to be printed, but alſo to be 


tranſlated into every Language which is 
ſpoken or underſtood by any Nation that 
aſpires to be Happy. This Epic Poem, tho' 
written in Proſe, leaves our Nation no 


room to envy either the Greeks or Romans 
upon the Poetical Score. The Fable of it 


is not confined to the amuſing our Curioſi- 
ty, or gratifying our Pride. The Narra- 
tions, the Deſcriptions, the Connexions 
and the Graces of Diſcourſe, charm the 
Fancy without bewild'ring it: even the 
longeſt Reflexions and Converſations in it 
ſeem always too ſhort to the Mind, which 
they enlighten as much as they inchant. 


Amidſt that vaſt Variety of Mens Charac- 


ters which it contains, there's not one but 
what imprints on the Reader's Heart, ei- 


ther an Abhorrence of Vice, or a Loye of 
6 Vircue. 
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Virtue, The Myſteries of the foundeſt and 
ſafeſt Policy are therein laid open. The Paſ- 
ſions offer nothing to view but a Yoke 
equally diſhonourable and fatal; the humane 
Offices and Duties are repreſented no leſs 
amiable than practicable. With Telemachus, 
we learn to ſtick inviolably to Religion, 
both in Adverſity and Proſperity; to love 
our Parents and Country; to be a King, 
a Citizen, a Friend, nay even a Slave, if 
Fortune will have it ſo. With Mentor, 
we ſoon become juſt, humane, patient, ſin- 
cere, diſcreet and modeſt, He ſpeaks 
not a Word but what pleaſes, affects, 
moves, and perſuades. It is impoſſible to 
hear him without Admiration, or to admire 
him without loving him much more. 
Happy, thrice Happy the Nation for whom 
this Work ſhall form a Telemachus and a 
Mentor]! | 


THE 


e 
— — oe, — — 5 — 9 , 
EC ů — — + — — — 
— _ : * M =. <0 — — - — — — — 
. : 5 erent 
; — 


= 2 


. 
— 


: 


ADVE 


NTURES 


4 


ARISTONOUSYS. 


«Mt OO Ia — — 


Oe eds Fo — — * af - - —_— — Ars * 9 roms * 2 THOR „ ** 5 4 —_ 1 * — — 7 r Tn, 3 
8 7 2 7 5 2 2 = ” a * 3 2 r WRT” 1 3 88 0 BZ 2 - * S — 
f - 9 1 6 4 x 7 2 23 5 —_ 3 — — + RS — 


e 
> 


p G 
— — — — 


— e 2 8 * > 
Ls b 2 —— 5 = | ng eters; fp ee eng 


— —S-y 


At,” p . D 
\ n— "of \ 
* EN! © k «4 - . — — * 
— — 4 . * i => l of Wa 
p 7 C Wn . A - * Car: N v — — 
P 4 * BY #, * n — * % [ % 5 ' . n 
"A hen,” 9 f DB * ew *- 
AND TAY —_— > #2 LAS HEY / "ff 
5 4 ltd - - = — Coo 


By the Bookſeller. 


PER the Adventures of Telema- 
I chus, the Reader will meet with no- 
Je als thing more tender, or work'd up in a 
DL. (Clu maſierly Manner, than thoſe of 
va Ariſtonous. Theſe two charmin 
Pieces ſeem to have been diftated by Nature's Self. 
The ſame Vein of good Senſe and Simplicity runs 
ning throughout the whole, you will certainly not 
be diſpleas'd to ſee them both join'd together, | 
tho they are not the Product of the ſame Pen, 
as ſeveral Perſons of good Judgment have aſſur d 
me. The Preference is generally given to Tele- 
machus, which muſt be own'd to be an incompa- 
rable Work. From it the Author of Ariſtonous 
has taken the Notion, Style, and Moral; ſo 
that if he has not the Honour of being the In- 
ventor, he has at leaſt this to recommend him, 
namely, that he has hit upon the Secret of imita= 
ting a Man who was eſteem'd inimitable. 
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true Glory, namely that of Wiſdom. 
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ADVENTURES 


ARI STONO US. 


AoOpbronimus, having loſt his Patri 


S 


his Virtue, in the Iſland of Delos. 
There, to a golden Harp, he ſung 


the Wonders of the God of that Iſland: He 


courted the Muſes, and was favour'd by them: 


He made curious Reſearches into all the Se- 


crets of Nature, he ſtudy'd the Revolutions 
of the Stars and Heavens, the Order of the 
Elements, the Fabrication of the Univerſe, 
which he meaſur'd with his Compaſs, the Vir- 
tue of Plants, the Structure of Animals; 
bur principally he turn'd his Eyes inward and 
ſtudy'd Himſelf, meditating how to adorn his 
Soul with Virtue. Thus Fortune, by endea- 
vouring to depreſs him, advanc'd him to 
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ARISTONOUS. 
Whilſt he liv'd thus happily in this Soli- 
tude, without the Goods of Fortune, he one 
Day eſpy'd upon the Sea-ſhore a venerable 
old Man, a perfect Stranger to him, and juſt 
landed on that Ifland. This old Man ſur- 
vey'd with Wonder the Banks of the Sea, 
wherein (he knew) that this Iſland had for- 


merly floated from Place to Place: He con- 


templated that Side where the little Hills 
(cover'd with an everlaſting Green) up-lifted 
their Heads above the Sands and Rocks; he 
thought he could never enough admire the 
limpid Fountains and the rapid Streams which 
water'd this delicious Country ; he advanc'd 
towards the ſacred Groves which ſurround 
the Temple of the God; he, with wondering 
Eyes, obſerv'd that the ſharp North-winds 
had never dar'd to blaſt their Verdure, and 
began to ſurvey the Temple made of Parian 
Marble, which for Whireneſs outvy'd the 
Snow, and was ſurrounded with lofty Pil- 
lars all of Jaſper. Sophronymus was no leſs 
intent upon viewing this old Man: His Sil- 
ver Beard deſcended on his Breaft ; his wrink- 
led Face had nothing of Deformity; he was 
ſtill exempt from the Injuries of decrepit old 
Age; his Eyes diſplay'd an engaging Viva- 
city; his Stature was tall and majeſtick, but 
ſomewhat ſtooping, and an Ivory Staff ſup- 


ported him as he walk'd. What ſeek you, 


Friend, in this Ifland? ſaid Sophronymus to 
him; You ſeem to be a Stranger here: If 
you look for the Temple of rhe God, you 
ſee it yonder, and I am ready to conduct 
you to it, for I revere the Gods, and have 
hates what it is that Jupiter requires we 
ſhould do in Relicf of Strangers, 
Yet. . * 
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De Adventures of 
Says the old Man, I accept the Offer you 


ſo kindly make me: May the Gods reward 


your Love to Strangers! Come, let us go to 
the Temple. In the Way thither, he re- 
counted to Sophronymus the Occafion of his 
Voyage: My Name, ſays he, is Ariftonons; 

I was born in Clazomene, a Fown of lonia, 
ſituated on that delighrful Coaſt which ad- 


vances into the Sea, and looks as if it join'd 


to the Iſland of Chios, Homer's happy Coun- 
try. I was deſcended of poor tho* noble Pa- 
rentage; my Father Pohſtratus by Name, 
furcharg'd with a numerous Family, had 


no Heart to breed me up, and ſo caus'd 


me to be expos'd by one of his Friends 
of Teos. An aged Woman of Frythrea, 
who liv'd near the Place where I was 
expos'd, took me up and fed me with 


Goats-milk in her Cottage; but being in ve- 


ry narrow Circumſtances her ſelf, as ſoon as 
J was of an Age fit for Service, ſhe ſold me 
to a Merchant who dealt in Slaves; he car- 
ry'd me to Lycia. This Merchant fold me 
at Patara, to a rich and virtuous Man nam'd 
Alcinas, and Alcinas took care of me in my 
Youth. He found me docile, moderate, ſin- 
cere, hearty, and attentive to whatever uſe- 
ful Thing was taught me. He devoted me 
to the Arts which Apollo favours; he caus'd 
me to learn Muſick, bodily Exerciſes, and 
eſpecially the Art of Surgery. I ſoon acqui- 
red a great Reputation in that neceſſary Art; 
and Apollo, my Inſpirer, diſcover'd to me ma- 
ny wonderful Secrets therein. Alcinus, whoſe 
Love of me increas'd daily more and more, 


and who was overjoy'd to fee the good Ef- 


fects 


* | 5 * 


ARISTONO s. 307 
fects of his Cares over me, enftanchis'd me, 
and fent me to Polycrates, the Tyrant of Sa- 
mos, who amidſt his incredible Felicity was 
ſill afraid, left Fortune, which had fo long 
befriended him, ſhould at laſt cruelly beten 
him. He was fond of Life, which afforde 
him fo many Delights; he fear'd to loſe it, 
and reſolv'd to obviate the leaſt Appearance 
of Mis fortune, and was therefore continual- 
.Ty attended by the moſt eminent Phyſicians 
that could be procur'd. Polhcrates was ex- 
ceedingly rejoic'd that I would live with him; 
and ro engage me the more to his Service, 
he confer'd great Honours and Riches upon 
me. I refided a long Time at Samos, where 
I could not enough wonder to ſee how For- 
tune ſeem'd to take a Kind of Pleaſure in ſer- 
ving him to his utmoft Wiſhes: He needed 
Only to begin a War, and Victory would be 
fure to follow after: All he had to do was 
but to Will the moſt difficult Things, and 
they were preſently done, as if they acted of 
themſelves: His immenſe Riches multiply'd 
every Day: All his Enemies lay crouching 
at his Feet: His Health, inftead of abating, 
grew ſtronger and ſounder. For forty Years 
this peaceful happy Prince held Fortune as 
it were in Chains; nor had ſhe ever dar'd to 
play him falſe in any Thing, or catiſe the leaſt 
Ditgrace in any of his Deſigns. Such a Train 
of Proſperity, ſo unheard of among Mortals, 
begat in me a Concern for him: I loy'd him 
with Sincerity, and could not forbear diſcover- 
ing to him my Apprehenſions, which made 
ſome Impreſſion upon him; for tho? he was 
ſoften'd by Pleaſures, and elated with his 
| | | i 4 Grandeur, 4 
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Grandeur, yet he ſhew'd ſome Sentiments of 
Humanity whenever he was put in mind of 
the Gods and the Lubricity of human Affairs. 
He permitted me to tell him the Truth, and 
was fo touch'd by the Fear I had for him, 
that at laſt he reſolv'd to break the Thread 
of his Proſperity by a voluntary Loſs he would 
impoſe on himſelf, I am ſenſible, ſaid he to 
me, that there is no Man but ought once in 
his Life to experience ſome Rebuff of For- 


tune: The more ſhe has favour'd him, the 


more ought he to apprehend ſome terrible 


Revolution. As for me, who have been ſo 


highly favour'd by her for ſo many Years, I 
muſt expect ſome deſperate Hardſhips from 
her, it I do not divert what ſeems to threat- 
en me: I will therefore, without more De- 
lay, prevent the Treacheries of this {ame ca- 
reſſing Fortune. With this, he pull'd a _ 
from his Finger of a very great Value, an 


which he had a mighty Eſteem for; he threw 


it, in my Preſence, from a high Tower into 
the Sea, hoping by this Loſs to have ſatisfy'd 
the Neceſſity of ſuffering, at leaſt once in 


his Life, che Severity of Fortune. But this 


was a Piece of Folly caus'd by his Proſperi- 
ty; for the Misfortunes which one makes a 
Choice of, and brings voluntarily on ones 


ſelf, ceaſe to be Misfortunes; true Afictions 


are only ſuch as the Gods viſit us with by 
forc'd and unforeſeen Strokes. Polycrates was 


not ſenſible that the true Way of being be- 
forchand with Fortune, was by Prudence and 


Moderation to detach ones ſelf from all the 
tranſitory Goods which ſhe beſtows. For- 
tune, to whom he ſacrific'd his Ring, would 

| not 


ARISTONOUS. 
not accept of it, and Polycrates, in his own 
deſpite, leem'd to be more fortunate than ever. 


A Fiſh had ſwallow'd the Ring: This Fiſh 
was taken, broughr to the Palace of Polycrates, 


dreſs'd up for his own Table, and the Ring, 


found in his Belly by the Cook, was reſtor'd 
to the Tyrant, who turn'd pale when he per- 
ceiv'd that Fortune was ſo obſlinately bent 
to favour him. But the Time was drawing 
near when all his Proſperity was at once to 
be chang'd into the moſt deplorable Adver- 
ſity. The Great King of Perſia, Darius, the 
Son of Hyſtaſpes, enter'd into a War againſt 
the Greeks: He was not long in ſubduing the 
Greek Colonies on the Coaſt of Aja, and the 
neighbouring Iflands which lie in the Ægean 
Sea. Samos was taken, the Tyrant was con- 

uer'd, and Orantes, who was Commander in 

hief for the Great King of Perſia, having 
caus'd a high Gibbet to be erected, ordered 
the Tyrant to be hang'd thereon. Thus this 
Man, who had enjoy'd ſuch prodigious Proſ- 
perity, and who could not even attain to 


taſte the Misfortune which he had courted, 
fell from his Glory on a ſudden, and periſh'd 


by the moſt cruel and moſt infamous of 
Deaths. No Men therefore are more in Dan- 
ger from the Frowns of Fortune, than thoſe 
who have enjoy'd her Smiles the moſt : That 
ſame Fortune, which makes her Sport of the 
molt elevated Grandees, does allo raiſe from 


the Duſt the moſt miſerable Wretches; ſhe. 


threw down Polycrates from the Top of her 
Wheel, and produc'd Me out of the meaneſt 
of Conditions to the Poſſeſſion of great 
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The Adventures of 


deſpoil me of any Thing rhat I had; on the 
contrary, they ſet a high Value upon my Skill 
in curing the Wounded, and admir'd the 
Moderation with which lived all the Time 

of my being in Favour with the Tyrant. 
Thoſe Perſons who had abus'd his Confidence 
and Authority, were punith'd after ſundry 


Manners. As for my ſelf, having never done 


Injury to any Man, but, on the contrary, all 
the Good that lay in my Power, I was the 
only Perſon whom the Conquerors For g 
and whom they treated honourably. Every 


one rejoic'd at my good Fortune; for I was 


belov'd, and had enjoy'd Proſperity unenvy'd, 
becauſe I never ſhew'd the leaſt I okens of 
Hard- heartedneſs, Pride, Avarice, or Injuſtice. 


I liv'd a pleatant Life ſome Years longer at 


Samos; but at laſt I was moy'd with a long- 
ing Deſire to re-viſit Lycia, where I had 
pals'd my Youth with ſo much Delight: I 
was in hopes of meeting there with Alcinus, 
who had brought me up, and was the firſt 


Founder of all my Fortune. Arriving in 


that Country, I underſtood Alcinus was dead, 
after he had loft his Eſtate, and ſuffer'd the 
Miſeries of old Age with much Reſolution 
and Conftancy. | went and beſtow'd ſome. 
Flowers and Tears upon his Aſhes ; I plac'd 
an honoura'\le Inſcription upon his Tomb, 
and enquir'd what was become of his Chil- 
dren. They told me, that the only one that 
was left, Orcllochus by Name, not being able 
to bear the Thoughts of living poor and 
mean in his own Country, where his Father 
had made to great a Figure, embark'd him- 
{clf in a ſtrange Veſſel, intending to lead an 
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obſcure Life in ſome ſolitary Iſland of the 
Sea. They added that this ſame Orcilochus 
ſhortly after ſuffer'd Shipwreck near the Iſland 
of Carpathus, ſo that there was none left of 
the Family of my Benefactor Alcinus. I pre- 
ſently berhoughr my ſelf of buying the Houſe 
where he had liv'd, with the adjacent fruitful 
Fields that he had been Owner of. I was 
well pleas'd to ſce again thoſe Places which 
recall'd ro my Mind ſo pleafant a Time and 
ſo kind a Maiter, I fancy'd my (elf ſtill in 
the Bloom of my tender Years wherein I had 
ſerv'd Alcinus. I had ſcarce purchas'd this 
Eitate of the Creditors, but I was oblig'd to 
go to Clazomene, My Father, Polyſtratus, and 
my Mother Phidilis, were dead, and I had 
ſeveral Brothers who were at variance among 
themſelyes. As foon as I arriy'd at Clazomene, 
1 went te them in a mean Drets, as a Man 
that had loſt all, and ſhew'd them the Marks 
with which you know People generally take 
care to expoſe Children. They were ſtartled 
to ſee the Number of Polyſtratus's Heirs in- 
creaſe, who were to be Sharers in his ſmall 
Inheritance. They were reſolv'd to conteſt 
the Legitimacy of my Birth, and diſclaim'd 
me for their Brother betore the Judges. To 
puniſh their Inhumanity, I declar'd that I 
conſented to be as a Stranger to them, and 
inſiſted upon their being tor ever excluded 
from inberiting any Thing that belong'd to 
Me. The Judges decreed it ſhould be ſo, 
and then I produc'd the Treaſure which I 
had brought along with me in my Ship. I 
1 let them ſee that I was that Ariſtonous 
who had ſo much Wealth under Poly- 
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The Adventures of 
crates of Samos, and that I was never 
marry'd 5: 

My Brothers ſoon repented of their hard 
Uſage to me; and hoping to be one Day my 
Heirs, they uled their utmoſt Endeavours, 
but to no purpoſe, to creep into my Favour. 
Their mutual Quarrellings oblig'd them to 
ſell our Father's. Eſtate; I bought it, and they 
had the Mortification ro ſee the whole Patri- 


mony fall into the Hands of him to whom 


they would not grant the leaft Share; and 
thus they all became moſt miſerably Poor. 
After they had ſufficiently ſmarted for their 


Fault, I was minded to ſhew them an In- 
ſtance of my Good- nature; I forgave them, 


I admitted them into my Houſe, and pur 
them in a way of making conſiderable Ad- 
vantages by trafficking; 1 reconcil'd them 
all; they and their Children liv'd together 
peaccably with me; I became the common 


Father to all theſe ſeveral Families: By their 


Union and induſtry they ſoon became Poſſeſ- 
ſors of conſiderable Wealth. Mean while old 
Age, you fee, is knocking at my Door; it 
has bleach'd my Hair and turrow'd my Face: 
It warns me that I have not long to enjoy fo 
perfect a Proſperity. I was willing, therefore, 
once more betore I dy'd, to ſee that Coun- 
try which is fo dear to me, and which I have 
more Afﬀecction for than even my native Soil, 
Lycia, I mean, where I had learn'd to be god 
and wiſe, under the Direction of the virtu— 
ous Alcinus. In my Voyage, I met with a 
Merchint of one of the Cyclade Iſlands, who 
aſſur'd me that there was till living at Delos 
a Son of Orcilochus, who trod in the Steps 

of 
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of his wiſe and virtuous Grandfath: r 4/cinas : 
Immediately, upon this, I quitred my Deſign. 
of going into Lycia, and made the beſt of my 
Way hirher, to try if | could, b, the Favour 
of Apollo, find out in his Iſland the precious 
Remains of a Family . to whom I owe m 
All. I can't continue long; the Deſt nies, 
Enemies to that ſweet Repoſe which the Gods 
ſo rarely grant to Mortals, will ſoon cut the 
Thread of my Life. Bur I ſhall be content 
to dic, provided my Eyes, before they are de- 
priv'd of the Light, can but behold my Ma- 
iter's Grandion. Speak then, O you who 
live in thts Iſland, Do you know him? Can 
you direct me where I ſhall find him? If 
you can thew him to me, may the Gods, in 
Return, grant you to dance on your Knee 
your Children's Children to the fifth Genera- 
tion! May the Gods preſerve your whole Fa- 
mily in Peace and Plenty, as the Fruit of 
your Virtue! Whilſt Ariſtonous ſpoke thus, 
Sophronymus's Eyes guſh'd with Tears from 
a Mixture of Joy and Sorrow. Without be- 
ing able to u'ter a Word, he threw his Arms 
about the old Man's Neck, he embraces him, 
he claſps him cloſe, and with much ado, 
tforc'd out theſe Words, which were often 
' interrupted by Sighs: 

I am, O my Father, the Perſon you are in 
Search of: You ſee Sophronymns, the Grand- 
ſon of your Friend Alcinus; I am he, aniI 
cannot queſtion, by what J have heard, that 
the Gods have ſent you hither to alleviate my 
Misfortunes. Gratitude, which ſceins to be 
loſt on Earth, takes up its Reſidence in your 
ſingle Breaſt. I had heard in my Childhood, 
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that a certain famous and wealthy Perſon; 


who was ſettled at Samos, had been brought 
up. by my Grandfather : But Orcilochus, my 
Wacker: dying young, while I was in my Cra- 
dle, I had buc a confus'd Knowledge of theſe 
Things. I did not care ro go to Samos up- 
on an Uncertainty, and choſe rather to abide 
in thi> Iſland, comforting my ſelf under my 
Misfortunes, by contemaing yain Riches, and 


by agrecably employing my ſelf in cultiva- 


ting the Muſes in the lacred Houle of Apollo. 
That Prudence which accuſtoms Men to be 
ſatisfy'd with little, and to be eaſy in their 
Minds, bas hitherto ſupply'd with me the 


Place of all other Treaſures, 


In finithing theſe Words, Sophrouymus per- 
ceiving they were now come to the Temple, 
propos'd to Ariſtonous there to offer up his 
Oriſons and Oblations. They ſacrific'd to 


the Gad two Sheep whiter than Snow, and 


a Bull that had a Creſcent on his Forehead 
between the two Horns: Afterwards they ſung 
in Verſe the Praiſes of the God who lights 

the Univerſe, regulates the Seaſons, prefides 
over the Scicnces, and animates the Choir 
of the nine Muſes. Having leit the Tem- 


ple, Sophronymus and Ariſionoas ſpent the reſt 


of the Day in recounting to each other their 
Adventures. Sophranymus receiv'd the old 
Man into his Habitation, with the fame Afﬀ- 
fection and Reſpect as he would have ſhewn 
to Alcinus himſelf had he been alive. The 
next Day they ſet out both together, and 
ſail'd for Lycia: Ariſtouons led Sophronymus in- 
to a fruitful Country on the Banks of a Ri- 
yer, in whole Waves Apollo, when . 
: rom 
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from Hunting, cover'd with Duſt, had ſo 
often bath'd his Body and waſh'd his flaxen 
Locks. Along this 3 they round Poplars 
and Willows, whale tender-tpringing Verdure 
conceal'd the Neſts of infinite Numbers of 
Birds which never ceas'd ſinging Night or 


Day: I he River, falling from a Rc with 


much Noiſe and Foam, dafh'd its Waves 
into a Current that was full ot imall Pebbles, 


All the Plain was coyer'd with a gilded Har- 


yeſt, the little Hills which ſhot up like an 
Amphitheatre, were loaded with Vines and 
Fruit-Trees. There whole Nature was gay 
and ſmiling, the Air ſerene and calm, and 
the Earth always ready to deliver aut from 
her Boſom new Treaſures in Reward for the 
Husbandman's Pains Advancing farther up 
the River, Sophronymus perceiv'd a plain and 
ordinary Houſe, but whoſe Architecture was 
agreeable, and according to the Rules: It 
had neither Marble, Gold, Silver, nor Ivory, 
nor was the Furniture of Purple; all in it 
was neat, agreeable, and commodious, with- 
out Magnificence or Oſten ation: A Foun- 
tain ſprung up in the Middle of the Court, 
and form'd a ſmall Canal, edg'd with verdang 
Tapeſtry; the Gardens were not vaſtly large, 
but full of uſeful Fruits and Plants fer Jo 
Nouriſhment of Man: On the two Sides of 
the Garden were two Groves, the Trees 
whereof were almoſt co-æval with their Pa- 


rent Earth, and their thick Branches form'd 


a Shade impenetrable to the Sun's Beams: 

They enter'd into a great Hall, where they 
refreſh'd themſelves with ſuch Fare as Na- 
ture ſupplies from the Gardens, and wherein 
| : | 8 | there 
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there was nothing of thoſe Dainties which 
Men ſend for ſo far and buy ſo dear in the 
Cities: There was Milk as ſweet as that 
which Apollo drew from the Kine when he 
was Herdſman to King Admetus; there was 
Honey more exquiſite than that of the Bees 


of Hybla in Sicily, or of Mount Hymettus in 


Attica; there was Pulſe of the Garden, and 


Fruits which they had juſt gather'd; Wine, 
more delicious than Nectar, ſtreaming out of 


large Vaſes into well-carv'd Goblets. During 
this frugal, but pleaſant and quiet Repaſt, 


Ariſtonous would not fit down at Table: At 


firſt he try'd all the Ways he could, under 
various Pretences, to conceal his Modelty ; 
but at laſt, being earneſtly preſs'd by Sophro- 
2ym#us, he declar'd that he could not prevail 
with himſelt ever to fit down and cat with 


the Grandſon of Alcinus, on whom he had 


waited ſo many Years at the ſame Table: 


3 1 
A 


- 
$49,145 


Here it was, ſaid he, where that wiſe old 


Man was wont to cat; there he convers'd 
with his Friends; there he diverted himſelf 


at ſeveral ſorts of Games; there he walk'd 
out with Homer or Heſiod in his Hand, and 
there he laid himſelf down to reſt when 
Night came on. In calling over theſe Cir- 
cumſtances his Heart was melted, and guſh- 
ing Tears ſtarted from his Eyes. After the 
Repaſt was over, he led Sophronpmus to view 
the pleaſant Meads where the large Herds of 
lowing Cattle went ranging up and down on 
the Banks of the River; then they beheld the 
Flocks of Shcep returning from the far Pa- 
ſtures; the bleating Ewes, with well-fill'd 
Udders, were follow'd by their little skipping 

| LES, | Lambs; 
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Lambs: You might every where perceive all 
Hands at Work, as if the Labourers were in 
Love with Toil for the ſake of ſo kind and 
indulgent a Maſter, who made himſelf beloy'd 
by them, and ſweeten'd to them the Pains of 
their Slavery. | 

Ariſtoneus, after he had ſhewn to Sophro- 


nymus this Houſe, theſe Slaves, theſe Flocks, 


and theſe Lands which were become ſo fer- 
tile by careful Culture, addreſs'd himſelf to 

him in theſe Words: I am overjoy'd to ſee 
you in the ancient Patrimony of your An- 
ceſtors: Now am I content, ſince I have 
put you into the Poſſeſſion of a Place where 
I ſo long ſerved Alcinus: Be yours the peace- 
able Enjoyment of what belong'd to him; 
live happily; but be vigilant, and by your 
Foreſight procure your ſelf a calmer End 
than his. At the ſame time he made over 
that Eſtate to him by a Deed of Gift, ac- 
cording to the Solemnities preſcrib'd by the 
Laws, and declar'd that he would diſinherit 
his own Heirs, if ever they ſhould prove ſo 
ungrateful as to conteſt the Donation he had 
made to the Grandſon of his Benefactor Al- 


cinus, But he did not ſtop here; before A- 


riſtonous parted with the Houſe, he furniſhed 
it throughout with new Furniture, in a 
plain and modeſt Manner, but withal very 
neat and agreeable: He fills the Barns with 
rich Preſents of Ceres, and the Cellars with 
the choice Wines of Chios, fit to be ſerved 
up by the Hand of Ganymede at the Table of 
the great Jupiter: He likewiſe laid - in Store 
of Parmenian Wines, with abundant Quanti- 


ties of Honey of Hymettus and Hybla, and 
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Oil of Attica almoſt as ſweet as Honey itſelf: | 
To all thefe he added innumerable Fleeces of 
fine Wool, white as —4 Snow, being the 
rich Spotls of the tender Sneep that fed on 
the Mountains of Arcallia, and in the luxuri- 
ant Paſtures of Sicily. In this Condition he 
beſtows it on Sophronymnus : Befides all which, 
he gives hin fifty Eatoith Talents, and re- 
ſerved to his own Relations the Eſtate he was 
poſſeis'd of in the Pemnfula of Clazomene, in 
the Neighbonrhood of $#jrnd, Lebellos, and 
Coliphon, which were of a very great Value. 
This Donation being ferfled, Alonbus re- im- 
barks on Board his Ship to retutn to Hon: 
The wondering Sophronymus being moved 
with ſuch high Favours, attends him to the 
Ship with Tears in his Eyes, calling him, all 
along as he went, his Father, and graſping 
him hard in his Arms. Ariſtonous on ar- 
riv'd at his own Home by a proſperous 

Voyage. None of his Relations darf open 
their Mouths againſt what he had done for 
| Sophronymts : I have order'd, faid he to them, 

4 | by my laſt Will and Teſtament, that if ever 

| : any of you oppoſe the Gift I have made to 

Alcinus's Grandfon, all my Eſtate ſhall be ſold 

l and diſtributed to the Poor of /onia. The 

| wiſe old Man lived in Peace, and enjoy'd the 

good 'Fhings the Gods had granted to his 

'þ TEST 4 by a arty, We LITE 2 

9 Virtue. Every Year, notwithſtanding his 

great Age, he took a Voyage into Ly:ia ro 
viſit Sophronymus, and to offer up a Sacrifice 
on Alcinus's Tomb, which he had enrich'd 

; with ſeveral curious Ornaments of Archi- 

b tecture and Sculpture. He had ordered that 

| his own Aſhes, after his Death, ſhould be 

; | | : carry'd 
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carry'd to the ſame Tomb, that they might 
reſt with thoſe of his dear Maſter. Each 
Year, in the Spring, Sophronymus, ardently 
longing to ſee him, turn'd his Eyes inceſſant- 
ly towards the Sea-ſhore, to ſee whether he 
could difcover the Ship of Ariſtonous, which 
was wont to arrive in that Seaſon: Each 

| Year he had the Pleaſure to fee coming afar 
off thro' the briny Waves, the Ship that was 
ſo acceptable to him, and whoſe Arrival was 
infinitely more pleafing to him than all the 
Beauties which reviving Nature brings along 
with her after the Severities of a ſharp 
Winter. 

One Year it happen'd, that this ſo long'd- 
for Ship did not arrive as uſual; Sophronymus 
figh'd bitterly; Sorrow and Apprehenſion 
were legible on his Face; gentle Sleep fled 
far away from his Eyes; the moſt exquiſite 
Dainties were inſipid to him; he was reſt- 
leſs, alarm'd at the leaſt Noiſe, was always 
looking towards the Port, and every Moment 
enquiring whether there was no Ship arriv'd 
from Jonia: At laſt he ſpy'd one; but alas! 
Ariſtonous was not there; it only brought his 
Aſhes in a Silver Urn. Amphicles, an ancient 
Friend of the Deceas'd, and much of the ſame 
Age, the truſty Executor of his laſt Will and 
Teſtament, was the ſad Bearer of this Urn. 
When he drew near to Sophronymes, they 
could neither of them utter a Word, and 
vented themſelves 'in nothing but Sighs and 
Groans. Sophrouymus kiſſing the Urn, and 
watering it with his Tcars, at length ſaid, O 
thou good old Man, it is you that was the 
Happineſs of my Life, and now you are the 

| | Occaſion 
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Occaſion of the ſharpeſt Sorrow I ever did 
or can feel. I ſhall never ſee you more; 

Death would be welcome to me, could I but 
be with you, and ſerve you in the Ely/an 
Fields, where your Shade enjoys the bliſsful 
Peace which the juſt Gods lay up for the Vir- 
tuous: You have in our Days brought back 
upon Earth Juſtice, Piety, and Gratitude : 
Y ou have, in this Iron Age, given an Inſtance 
of the Goodneſs and Innocence of the Gol- 


den Times: The Gods, before they crown'd 


you with the Happineſs of the Juſt, granted 
you here below, a happy, agreeable, and long 
Lie; but alas! that which ought never to 
have an End, is not always of the longeſt Du- 
ration: | now feel no Pleaſure, ſince I am 
robb'd of your Preſence. O dear Shade, 
when 15 it that I ſhall follow you? O preci- 


ous Aſhes, had vou but Senſation, you would 


certainly feel the Hlcaſure of being mix'd with 
thoſe of Alcinus: Mine ſhall one Day lie with 
you both; till when, all my Conſolation will 
be to. prelerve theſe Remains of what I moſt. 
paſſionately lov'd: O Ariftonous, you ſhall ne- 


ver die; no, you ſhall always live in the in- 


molt Receſſe: of my Heart: May I ſooner 
forget my {elf than ever forget ſo ami- 
able a Man, who lov'd me ſo much, and 
who lov'd \ irtue ſo much, and to whom I 
owe my All! | 
After this broken Speech, Sophronymus 
plac'd the Urn in the Tomb of Alcinus: He 
ſacrific'd many Victims, whoſe Blood delug'd 
the green-iwerd Altars that ſurrounded the 
Tomb: He pour'd forth plentiful Libations 
of Wine and Milk ; he burn'd Perfumes that 
8 | came 
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came from the remoteſt Eaſt, and an odori- 
ferous Cloud whirl'd in the Air aloft. So- 
phronymus appointed Funeral-Games to be ce- 
lebrated once a Year for ever at the ſame 
Seaſon, in Honour of Alcinus and Ariſtonous. 
Thither People flock'd from Caria, a happy 


fertile Clime; from the inchanting Banks of 


Meander, which ſports it ſelf in ſo many 
Windings and Turnings, and ſeems to quit 
with Regret the Country it waters; from the 
ever-verdant Banks of Cayſter; from the 
Shores of Pa#olus which rolls beneath its 
Waves a gilded Sand; from Pamphilia, which 
Ceres, Pomona, and Flora ſtrive who ſhall be- 
deck with moſt Profuſion: Laſtly, from the 
vaſt Plains of Cilicia, water'd as a Garden 
by the Torrents which fall from Mount 
Taurus cap'd with continual Snow. During 
this ſolemn Feſtival, the young Men and Mai- 
dens, cloath'd in trailing Robes of Linen 
whiter than Lilies, chanted forth Hymns in 
Honour of Alcinus and Ariſtonous; for there 


was no praiſing the One without the Other, 


nor could they ſeparate two Men, who were, 
even after Death, ſo cloſely united. 
What was moſt miraculous was, that on 
the very firſt Day, while Sophronymus was 
making the Libations of Wine and Milk, a 
Myrtle-Tree of exquiſite Verdure and Fra- 
grancy ſprung out of the midft of the Tomb, 
and of a ſudden rear'd its flouriſhing Head to 
cover the two Urns with its over-ſpreading 
Boughs. Every one cry'd out, that Ariſto- 
nous, for a Recompence of his Virtue, was 


transform'd by the Gods into that fine Tree. 
Sophronymus took care to water it —_— 
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and paid it the ſame Honours as to a Deity. 
This Tree, inſtead of growing old, is every 


ten Years renew'd, and the Gods were pleas'd 
by this Miracle to ſignify, that Hirtue, which 
caſts ſo ſweet a Perfume on the Memory of Men, 
does never die. 


The End of Ariſtonous, 
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Scholaſtical and Satyrical; taken from 
the Dutch Editions of Telema- 
chus and elſewhere, 


1 


N. B. The Schelaſtical or Learned Notes are 
printed in Italick, the Satyrical or Party 

Notes (which are a ſuppos*d Key to the whole 

Work) are in Roman. 


AGE 2. l. 22. Peucetes.] The Peucetes were 4 
People bordering upon the Daunians. They inha- 
bited that part of Italy now calPd la Terra di Bari, in 
the Kingdom of Naples. | | 
P. 3. I. 2. The God Pan. ] Pan was the God of Na- 
ture, (Pan in Greek bgnifying Unztverſal) He was eſpe- 
cially worſhip'd in Arcadia. {le was the God of Shep> 
herds, Herdſmen and Hunters, He fell in Love with 
the Nymph Syriux, which ſignifies a Bulraſb or Reed, 
She flying from Pan, be turned her into a Reed and then 
made a Pipe of it. He was indeed the Inventor of that 
muſical Inſtrument calld the Pipe. In the Nuttin of 
his being the God of Natare, the Greeks were wont tg 
Picture him is the following Manner. His Image con- 
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and received from him excellent Leſſons, relating to 


4G. | | 
Remarks and Alluſions 


ſiſted of the principal Things that are wiſible in the 
World. They repreſented him with Horns on his Head, 
to denote the Rays of the Sun and the Horns of the 
Moon. His Face was all over inflamed to ſignify the 
Element of Fire. His Breaſt was covered with Stars 
zo ſignify the Heavens. His Thighs and Legs were 
covered with Hair or Briſlles *. up-au-end to de- 
note Trees, Herbs and Beaſts, He had Goat's Feet to 
ſhe the ſolidity of the Earth. His Flute repreſented 
the Harmony and Melody of the Heavens, according to 
the Opinion of ſome ancient Philoſophers. His crooked 
Staff. was to denote the Revolution f the Years. The 
Ancients believed that Pan was wont to ſcour through 
the Mountains in the Night-time ; from whence came 
the Word PANIC, fianifying a ſudden Fright or Ter- 
ror which ſeizes People in the darkneſs of the Night, 
or from ſome Fancy without any Foundation; which has 
often happen'd to very numerous Armies which have on 
a ſudden been brought under Couſternation by a like 
terror. Pan is ſaid to have accompanied Bacchus into the 
Indies, and greatly aſſiſted him in obtaining many Vidto- 
riet. It bas alſy believed that it was through his Aſ- © 
ſiſtance that the Athenians won the Battle of Mara- 
thon arainſt the Perſians, For it is ſaid that as Mil- 
tiades was gig to engage the Enemy, Pan was ſeen at 
the Head of the Army under the appearance of a Sta- 
rare more than human, and that having cauſed the 
Trumpets and Hrrns to ſound an Air that inſpired hor- 
Yor, the whole Ariny of the Perſians were frighted be- 


youdrecovery, from woence, "tis probable, comes the Word 


PANTC Fear. 
P. 4.1. 19 Proteſilaus who 15 ſormrwwhat older than 


my ſelf, &c. ] Proteſilaus is the Marquis de Louvois 


whom the King admitted into his Familiarity: He en- 
tered into all his Pleaſures and lull'd and fomented all 
his Paſſions: but ſoon inſtilled into his Maſter a Diffi- 
dence and Jealouſy of the Vicomte de Turenne, who 
is afterwards repreſented by Philocles. 

P. 4. I. 26. Philocles revered the Gods, and had a 
great but well-gorerned Spirit.] M. de Turenne's whole 
Life was a ſeries of great, noble and generous Acti- 
ons. The King took a ſingular Pleaſure in his Con- 
verſation: He would ever hear him with Confidence, 


the 


Scholaſtical and Satyrical. 


the Art of War. It was this Confidence that excited 

Louvois's Jealouſy. „ 

P. 5. 1. 27. Ambitiouſiy aſpired to be thought ſuperi- 
er to ail the Hunuars | was able to beſlow.] M. de 


Turenne always prefer'd his Title of Viconite before 
that of Marſhal of France, which he thought was a 


leſſening to him and inuch beneath that of his own 
Title. 

P. 6. I. 27. Carpathus] Carpathus wow Scarpanto, 
7s an Iſland of the Mediterranean Sea, at the Entrance 
of the Archipelago between Candia and Rhodes. 
P. 7. Il. 2. I own he has Courage and a Genius for 


War,] The Marquis de Louvois cou'd not retule that 


Juſtice to the Merit of the Vicomte de Tureune, but 
he made uſe of that Pretence to remove from about the 
King ſo formidable a Rival, whom he could not be- 
hold without Envy, | 

P. 8. 1. 35. Philocles ſurprized the Enemy, &.] 
This alludes to the Campaign in 1675, in Germany, 
where the Vicomte Taurenne beat Montecuculi, and 


then was marching buck again with all Expedition, 


becauſe his Army began to want Proviſious; but Lox- 
voig ſent the Marſhal de Crequi to him with a Detach- 
ment of Troops from Flanders, on purpoſe to retain 
him in Germany. The Vicomte, having received this 
Reinforcement, was preparing to give Battle to the 
Imperialiſts when he was killed with a Cannon- Shot 


as he and M. de St. Hilaire were upon an Eminence 


at the Village of Salzbach taking a view of the E- 
nemy. Sy, 1 

P. 9g. I. 7. He managed it ſo that Philocles wanted 
many neceſſary Things for his Undertaking.) In this 
manner it was that Louvois always ated with reſpect 
to ſuch Generals who gave him any Umbrage or Su- 
fpicion. He let them want every thing and made them 


reſponſible for that ill Succeſs of which he himſelf 


was the Caule. | 
P. 10. l. 5. I peruſed the Letter andit ſeemed to me 
20 be Philocles's Hand.] This has an Eye to the Diſs 
grace of the Duke de Noailles, ſpoken of in Vol 1. He 
was accuſed of writing the Letter which the Marquis 
de Vardes and the Comte de Gaiche conttived to get in- 


to the Queen's Hands, diſcovering the [Intrigue the 


King had with Madam 1a Valiere. We have already 
on oblecyed 
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obſerved that M. 4e Cambray often jumbles his Cha- 

racters in order to put the Court upon a wrong Scent. 
For which Reaſon we muſt not expect to find an in- 
tire and perfect conformity in his Characters. 5 

Ibid. I. 24. Concerning a certain Thing which he only 
marks by Cypher.) By this Letter we are to underſtand 
the Project which was found among M. Fonquet's Pa- 
pers to fortify Belle Iſle, and to retire thither in caſe 
of Oppreſſion. Then Timocrates will be the Abbot 
Fouquet, who betray'd his Brother to Cardinal Maxa- 
rin. Which ſoever of theſe two Examples this Paſlage 
is apply'd to, it is ſufficient to ſhew the greatneſs of 
the Kings Credulity, who lightly condemned theſe two 
Men, one of whom was not at all guilty, and the other 
not near ſo much as was imagined, 

P. 12. 1. 31. To maintain ſo difficult a War by his 
own Courage, &c.) Juſt lv did Tureune ſeveral 
times maintain the War in Germany, where he of- 
ten wanted all manner of Neceſliries, and this he did 
more by his own Courage, Genius, and the Love the 
Troops bore him than by any other Afiſtance. 

P. IF. I. 15. I abhorred Proteſilaus, and yet I left all 

my Authority in his Hands.) The King begau at laſt to 
have a very great Averſion to M. ds Loxvors, and 
yet he had not the Courage to put him away, becauſe 
he had given himſelf up to that Miuilter, and was go- 
vern'd by him. 
P. 16. 1.6. I was too great an Enemy to Buſineſr, 
Kc. ] This was the very Reaſon of the King's not 
having Reſolution enough to rid himſelf of a Minitter 
who was become necellary to him. He found it for 
his Convenience and Eaſe to employ a Man who had 
ferved him well, though he often {old him his Services 
very dear. 1 | 

P. 17. J. 7. He made the whole Nation tremble by 
means of my Anthority.) What goes before and what 
comes after contains a molt lively Picture of M. de 
Louvrs, He made himſelf ſo necelliry to the King 
and fo dreadful to the whole Kingdom, that That Mo- 
narch ſaw nothing but with that Miniſtzr's Eyes, nor 
Jurſt any Body approach him without His Leave 

P. 18. I. 7. Such is the State of weak, indolent and 
inadvertevt Princes.) This was exactly the Cale of 
Louis the XIVth, during his whole Reign. He was 

| cheated 


Scholaſtical 224 Satyrical. 
. eheated all his Life long, becauſe, as on one ſide the 
glare of falſe Glory always hinder'd him from ſeeing 
his Errors, ſo on the other ſide no body durſt diſcover 
the Truth to him. | 

P. 19. 1. 13. Their Heads turn —— then as ſpiritleſs 
&c.] This likewiſe was the Character of the Marquis 
de Louvois, As ſoon as the King ſhewed any Cold= 


neſs to him, he was at his wits-end, and would do 


a thouſand mean things, to get into favour again; and 
more than once was to hard fet as to ſtand in need 
of Madame Maintenon's Iutereſt to reſtore him to the 
King's good Graces | | 

P. 20. 1. 2i- Nothing was ever more artful than his 


Conduct, &c.) Lonwvois was extremely arttul and very 


dextrous at creating Suſpfrions in the King's Mind a- 
gainſt all that were about him. He at length carried 
his Point ſo far, that it was impoſſible to come at the 
King without being introduced by him. 

P. 21. I. 13. Tig on], Beakneſs and Miſery that 
makes them humble, &c.] This has always been the 
Maxim of the French Miniſters ever ſince the time of 
Cardinal A:cheliex, to keep the People low, in order 
to keep them to their Duty. Louis the XIVth thought 
himſelf ſo much the more powerful as his Subjects 
were depreiled, miſerable, and haraſſed with TI axes, 
Troops, c. EE Ls 

P. 22. J. 15. This is what gives Birth to Revolts.] 
The French Nation were never known to rebel but 
when it was to ſhake off the Yoke that was become too 
heavy for their Shoulders to bear, and when they were 
driven to deſpair by the hardſhips and mal- treatment of 
the Miniſters. So long as their Burden is fupportable, 
they ſuffer it out of the natural Affection they have for 
their Princes, who very early accuſtom'd them to a 
moderate ealy Yoke. | 

P. 24. 1. 31. Is it any wonder then that they are not 
beloved, when they themſelves love nothing bat their 
own Grandeur and Pleaſure?) Louis the XIV th was not 
at all beloved, becauſe he conſider'd nothing but him- 
ſelf, and believed that all other Men were born pure- 
ly to contribute to his Grandeur and Pleaſure. i 

P. 28. l. 29. Samos,] Samos is an Iſland and City 
of the Archipelago, near tue Coaſt of Natolia, about twy 
Leagues from —_— The Samians are ſaid to be the 
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Remarks and Alluſions, 


firſt Inventors of Earthen-ware, becauſe their Soil is 


his proud capricious Behaviour. | 
P. 31. I. 24. ] Hegeſippus would not allow him ſo much 
time as either to take his laſt farewel of his Family, or 
zo fetch certain private Writings, &c.] After having 
thus far deſcribed the true Character of the Marquis 4e 
Louvois, this Paſſage here is applicable to the Detention 
of M. Fouquet who was impriſoned in the Year 1661, 
upon a Suſpicion of Male- Adminiſtration in the Finan- 
ces. His Magnificence and Luxury were the Cauſe 
of it. The foregoing Deſcription of Proteſilaus's 
Houſe perfectly agrees with that of Vauæ- le ¶icomte, 
where M. Fouquet was arreſted. He had laid out im- > 
menſe Sums of Money upon it, which thoroughly 


confirmed the King in his Suſpicions. He was ſeized 


at a time when he leaſt expected it, nor was he allow- 
ed to carry off his Papers, among which was found a 
Project which was one of the principal Cauſes of his 
Ruin. | 

P. 39. 1. 8. Parcæ, on Deſtinies.] The Poets feign 
that there are three Ladies of Fate; Clotho, Lacheſis 
and Atropos, the Daughters of Erebus and the Night, 
who govern'd the Thread, that is to ſay, the Courſe of 
Man's Life, They were the three fatal Siſters, and, 
if we may ſo ſay, Spinſter-Goddeſſes. The youngeſt, 
Cloth, holds and ſupplies the Diſtaſ; the Second, more 
advanced in Years, ſpins the Thread; and the third, 
Atropos, ow ſtricken in Tears, cuts it «ff, upon which 
Death enſues: All which had a myſtical Meaning in 
the Theolygy of the Pagans. That tis, the firſt treſides 
at Man's Birth, the ſecund uder the Conrſe of his Life, 


and the third determines his Death. 


P. 44. I. 43. War drains a Nation, &.) What 
follows, is a detail of the Miſchiefs and Miſery which 


the French Nation ſutter'd by the almoſt continual 


Wars in which Louis the XIVth was engaged. When 
this Poem was put into the Hands of the Duke of 
= 6 | Bargundsy, 
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Burgundy, France was in the Condition above · deſeri- 


bed. | | 
P. 51. 1. 5. Omphalé, Queen of Lydia.) Hercules, 
ö after numberleſs glorious Exploits, was jo bewitch- 


ed with the Charms of 3 that for love of her, 
he changed his Club for a Diſtaff, and laying aſide his 
Lion's Skin, he put on a Woman's Habit and ſpun with 
Her and her Maids. It is ſaid likewiſe that Hercules 
killed, near the River Sangarius, @ Serpent which an- 
noyed and waſted the Country, and that this Action 
gained him Omphale's Lo. | 
P. 51. 1. 17. Deianita.] Deianira, Daughter of Oe- 
neus, King of ÆEtolia, was the Conqueſt and Prize of 
Hercules, who fighting Acheloũs for her, got the bet- 
er of that River-God, and then married her, and in 
his return deſired the Centaur Neſſus to carry his Bride 
over the River Euenus. The treacherous Centaur 
did indeed carry her over, but afterwards wou'd. have 
raviſb'd her, whereupon Hercules, who was on the o- 
ther fide the River, 2 him with an Arrew that was 
poiſon'd with the Blood of Hydra. Netlus finding him- 
ſelf mortally wounded, gave to Deianira his Shirt, 
which was thus dyed with his own Blood, and aſſured her 
that if her Husbanud wore J hat, he con'd never love an 
other Noman but her ſelf. Detanira zoo eaſily believed 
him, ſo that afterwards hearing that her Husband was 
fallen in love with lolE ix Eubcea, ſhe ſent him that 
invenom'd Shirt, which Hercules had no ſooner put on, 
but he fell mad, and having firſt killed Lichas that 
brought it, he threw himſelf into a burning Pile of Wood 
which he had raiſed on Mount Oeta. Detanira hear- 
ing this, flew her ſelf with his Club, and of her Blood 
prong the Herb Heracleon. Ovid Metam; lib. 8. 
ab. I, 2, Þ 4+ 2 | 
P. ib. I. 32. The Lernæan Hydra.] Hydra was 4 
Serpent in the Fens of Lerna, in the Peloponneſus, and 
Territory of Argos. The Poets have deſcribed it with 
ſeven Heads, of which as faſt as one was cut off, two 
grew up in its place. They add, that Hercules being ſent 
by Euryſtheus 20 deſtroy that Serpent, be effedted it by 
ſearing with a red-hot Iron the Necks as faſt as he cut 
the Heads off. The Aſtronomers have made a Conſtels 
lation of this Serpent, and placed it in the Southern 
Pole. 
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erbse and Aiiate: 


P. 53. 1. 30. The Skin of the Nemean Lion.] 
Nemea, 4 large Foreſt in the Peloponneſus, (now the 
Morea) in the Country of Argos, (yow Romania) fa- 
mous for having been the Theatre of one of Hercules's 
moſt illuſtrious Labours. This Wood or Foreſt ſhelter'd 


a Lion of an enormous Size, which wou'd ſometimes 


come out and waſte the Country round. Hercules Hhav- 
ing been well entertained by au old Shepherd aboat 
Cleonæ, aamed Molorchus, iz requital flew that Lion, 
which had made ſuch eng in that Country. To 
eternize the Memory of this Atchievement, Games were 
inſtitated at Argos. Hercules ever after uſed to wear 
the Lion's Skin for a Garment. The Lion was made a 
Star, and placed in the Zodiac, thence called Cleonæ- 
um Sidus. - | : | 

P. 55. 1. 9. Hebé.] Hebé, the Daughter of Jupiter 
and juno. Authors differ in the Story of her Birth; 


ſome ſay, that ſpe was the Daughter of Juno without a 


Father; for having been invited tu a Banquet by Apol- 
lo, ſhe eat ſo freely of wild Lettuces, that though ſhe was 
barres before, ſe that moment conceived and brought forth 
HebE, Tir added, that the Beauty of this latter pro- 
cured Her the Name of the Goddeſs of Youth, and that 
Jupiter made her his Cup-bearer. But one day, when 


the Gods were at a Banquet with the Ethiopians, He 


be waiting on Jupiter, by chance, flipt and fell, aud hav- 
ing diſcover'd that which Modeſty requires fhould be 
hid, Jupiter remov'd her from that Office, and put Ga- 
nemede i her Room. Afterwards when Hercules was 
made a God, He married Hebe, who, upon the Requeſt 
of her new Sponſe, reſtored Muth to Jolaiis when he 
came to Old Age, in conſideration of the latier's having 


help'd Hercules zo kill the Serpent Hydra 7 ſearing ß 


the Wounds with a hot Iron, leſt more Heads prone 
Jpring out. Pauſanias ſpeaks of a Temple built by the 

eople of Corinth zo Hebé, and Tully explains this 
Fable, Tuſc. lib: 1. The Ancients, - who fhrouded 
Truths within the Veil of Fables, did in the Story of 
Hercules mean to expreſs the Strength of Reaſoning or 


, Philoſophy. Others ſay, it alludes to Generoſity which is 


a Virtue always in Action. Be that as it will, they 
were certainly in the right to marry that Heroe to He- 
dE, the Goddeſs of Youth, becauſe the Memory of Con- 


comes 


rageous and Learned Men inſtead of growing old, be- 


Scholaſtical and Satyrical. 


comes young again, and grows every Day brighter and 


more illuſtrious. 


P.55. 1. 36. Frozen Bear.] The Bear is a Conſtel- 


lation near the Arctic or Northern Pole; ſhe is termed 


Frozen becauſe of her diſtance from the Sun. The Poets 
teign that this She-Bear was the Daughter of Lycaon, 
Hing of Arcadia; ſhe was one of Diana's Nymphs, and 
was vitiated by Jupiter, which ſo enraged Juno, that 


ſhe turu'd both Her and the Son ſhe had by bim into 


Bears, Jupiter afterwards tranſlated them into Heaven 
and there made them Stars, the one the Great Bear, and 
the other, the * * Bear. The Northern Pole is like- 
wiſe calld Arctic on account of this Conſtellation 
which by the Greeks is call Arctos, in Engliſh zhe 
Bear, which is near that Pole. The Countries which 


are neareſt to it are likewiſe called the Arctic Conti- 


nent. Late Diſcoveries have made us acquainted with 
the Land of Jeſſo among others, and likewiſe Nova 
Zembla, the Lands of Spitzberg, and Iſle of Iſlande 
and Green-land, or as the Dutch ſpell it Groen-land, 
for GroEn i Dutch for Green. The Northern Pole, 
or Coaſt, or Wind, is liketiſe called Septentrio, from 
ſeptem triones, hat is, ſeven Oxen, for trio ſignifies 
properly an Ox for the Plough; in ſhort, they are the 
ſeven Stars, which we call Charles's Wain, or Wag- 
gon, near the North-Pole. As for the Countries men- 
tioned above to be under the frozen Bear, ſome of them 
are notwithſlandins found to produce Plenty of Graſs 
and green Herbs, from whence Green-land particular- 
ty has its Name, and Iſlande is ſuppoſed to take its 
Name from the great Quantities of Ice with which it is 
generally ſurrounded. | 

p. 56. 1. S. Mount Oeta.] Mount Oeta is in Theſ- 
ſaly between Parnaſſus a Pindus, famous for the 
Death and Sepulehre ef Hercules, who burn'd himſelf 
here. It was from hence, the Poets ſay, that Jupiter 
took that Hero's Soul up to Heaven, which Silins Ita- 
licus expreſſes in theſe two beantiful Lines, l. 3. 


Inter que fulget ſacratis ignibus Oeta, 
Ingentemque Animam rapiunt ad Sidera flammæ. 


As Mount Oeta extends as far as the gean Sea (now 
zbe Archipelago) which if the Extremity of Europe 10 
| | | —U— _ 
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Remarks aud Alluſions, 
the Eaſt, the Poets have feign'd that the Sun and Stars 
riſe from the Side of that Mountain, and that Day and 
Night proceed from thence. Seneca, ia his Hercules 
Oetæus, ſpeaks thus of it, : 


Hzec, hec renatum prima qui videt diem 
Ora eligatur. | 


| Sitius 5 lib. 6. 


Vix dum Clara dies ſumma Inſtrabat in Oeta 
Herculei monumenta regi. 


And Virgil in Culex. 
Et piger aurato procedit Veſper ab Oeta. 


Livy gives us the reaſon for it, lib. 36. c. 15. where 
he ſays, Extremos ad Orientem montes Oetam vocant : 
The fartheſt Mountains towards the Eaſt they call Oeta; 
i. e. (to tranſlate thoſe Words more properly ;) That 
long Chain of Mountains, at the farther En of Greece 


towards the Eaſt, is calPd Oeta. It is well known 


that the Poets always make the Sun come ont of the 
Sea at his riſing, and that the higheſt Mountains re- 
ceive his Rays the firſt. Therefore Mount Oeta being 


on the edge of the Mgean Sea, and of an extraurdina- 


ry Height, it is ſpoken of as being that Hill which is 


enligbten d by the riſing Sun. For which reaſon Sene- 
ca abovemention' d, in his Hercules Furens, gives this 
Deſcription of the opening of the Day, | 


Jam cæruleis evectus equis 
Titan ſummum proſpicit Oetam. 


Mount Oeta 15 ober with Foreſts in ſeveral Parts of 
it, and produces Plenty of the beſt Hellebore. 


P. 60. 1. 5. Scyros.] Scyros , an Iſland in the 


LTEgean Sea: ua formerly much more conſiderable thas 


it 1s at preſent ; it has an Epiſcopal City under the Me- 
rropolis of Athens. The Turks are Maſters of it, It 
75 commonly called Iſola de Sciro, or, San Georgio 
di Sciro. Ie was bere that Achilles lay hid among the 
Danghters of Lycomedes, in Woman's Apparel, by his 

Mother's 


Scholaſtical and Satyrical. 


Mother's Contrivance, that he might not go to the Tro- 


jan War. Ii is one of the Iſles of the Archipelago at ' 


the Entrance of the Gulph of Zeiton, thirteen Leagues 
zo the Northward of Negropont. | 

P. 60. 1. 11. The dear Charge of Lycomedes.] Achil- 
les's Mother being warned by the Oracle, that if ber 
Son went to the Siege of Troy, he fhowd be ſlain there, 


He ſent him in Woman's Apparel to the Court of King 


Lycomedes, where he fell in love with Deidamia, one 
of that King's Danghterss, of whom he got Pyrrhus or 
Neoptolemus. Baut as Troy was not be conquer d 
withont the help of Achilles, the crafty Ulyſſes found 
him out notwithſtanding the Diſguiſe of his Dreſs, by 
going himſelf to that King's Court habited like a 
Pealer with a Box full of Toys, and under them 4 
Sword and other warlike Weapons, Achilles preſently 


ſeized the latter contrary to the cuſtom of thoſe Perſons + 


whoſe Sex he perſonated the Appearance of, and thus 
being diſcover'd, he was obliged to follow the Greeks 
zo Troy: In this dreadful Neceſſity Thetis his Mo- 


ther begg'd Vulcan to make him an Armour that cou'd | 
by no humane Force be pierced, not which made him in- 


wuluerable, as Moreri ſays, for that was done by his 
Mother's dipping him ell over, when he was a Child, 
in the River Styx, only that part of his Foot which ſhe 
held him by eſcaping. He was put under Chiron's 
Tuition, the Centaur, and that Man, if he may be ſo 
called, (fur a Centaur may be ſaid to be a Man riding 


upon himſelf) who was ignorant of nothing, and par- 


zicularly excelled in the Arts of Phyſic and Muſic, iu- 
ſtructed Achilles therein, for which reaſon Homer re- 
preſents Achilles playing upon the Harp. Beſides this 
Education, and probably that of learning to Ride, Chi- 
ron fed him ith nothing but the Marrow of Lions 
which made him courageous. As for the Armour 
abovementioned, made him by Vulcan, Achilles 
having lent them to Patroclus, this latter loſt 
them when he was killed by Hector. Thetis pre- 
wailed with Vulcan to make another Suit of 
Armour for Achilles, with which he fought Hec- 
tor and flew Him, and after dragging his dead Bo- 
dy at his Chariot, thrice round the Halls of Troy, he 
fold his Body to Priam, Hector' Father for a great 
| Ranſom. Aſterwards falling in Love with Polyxena, 
| Priam's - 
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Priam's beautiful Daughter, he ask'd her in Marriage, 
and having obtained Priam's Conſent, went into Apollo's 
Temple to ſolemnize the Nuptials, and in the midſt of 
the Ceremony, as Achilles was on bis Knees, HeQor's 
Brother, Paris, treacherouſiy let fly an Arrow at bim 
behind, which piercing his Heel, which had not been 
dipt in the Styx, and conſequently was not invulnerable, 


it occaſioned his Death. To conclude, Achilles was 
' fo brave that when the Auctents would ſpeak of any 


courageons Soldier, they wonld call him a ſecond A- 
chilles, as Aulus Gellins tells xs. Lucius Sicinius 
Dentatus obtained that Surname, becauſe he had been 
preſent in one hundred and twenty Battles, and bad 
received forty five Wounds all in the forepart of his 
Body, which was a ſure Token of his Valour. Vale- 
rius Maximus relates that Q. Cotins had the ſame 
Surname. | „ 

P. 60. I. 21. Atrides,] A Patronymic Word, ſigni- 
Fying the Sons of Atreus, that is Agamemnon aud Me- 
nalaus. Atreus, he Father of theſe two, was the Son 


f Pelops and Hippodamia, maternal Uncle of Euryſ- 


theus, whom he ſucceeded in the Kingdom of Mycenæ 
aud Argos, in the 2845th Year of the World. The Learn- 
ed need not be inſormed that Patronymicks are derived 
from the Names of the Father. Thas Achilles was 
ealld Pelides, being the Son of Peleus: Thus Priam's 
Children were called Pricmides. Sometimes they were 
likewiſe derived from the Mother, but that was abu- 
frvely or againſt cuſiunt, as I take Alcides, another 
Name for Hercules, zo be derived from his Mather 


Alemena. Some learned Men are indeed of Opinion 


that it comes from a Greek word du, which ſrgnifies 
Strength; zhough Heroditus id of Opinion that 
Alcides comes from Alezus, who was Herculcs's 
Pateraal Grand. father. | 
P. 61. l. 5. Sigæum, ] Sigzum vow Capo Janiza- 
ri, is a Promoatory in 1 roas, where there is likewiſe a 
City of the ſame Name, formerly an Epiſcopal See, now 
intirely ruin'd. It is overagainſt the Point of Roma- 
nia at the Entrance of the Gulph of Gallipoli: There 
7s a little Village ſtill remaining calld Trojaki, which 
means little roy. Not far from this Promontory flood 
Old I roy. | 


P. 62. 


Scholaſtical and Satyrical, 
P. 62. 1. 2. Therſites, ] Therſites, à certain Greek, 


the moſt deform'd of all the Greeks, both in Body aud 


Mind, had a Tongue as foul as his Perſon was ugly. 
Ulyfles for bis ſaucy Language chaſtiſed him ſeverely. 
Aud at laſt Achilles, for railing at him, killed him with 
a Blow of his Fiſk. He was the greateſt Coward in the 
whole Ariny, and yet wou'd be continually contradict- 
ing the wiſeſt aud braveſt of the Generals. Homer 
has ſo naturally deſcribed the hideouſneſs of his Figure, 
that when we won'd expreſs an extreme Deſormity, we 
compare it to that of Therſites. 

P. 62. 1. 26. Eubaea,] An Iſland in the Rgean Sea; 


it is thought to have been torn off by the violence of tbe 


Sea, from the Continent of Beotia, there being between 
them a very ſmall gut of Water, call'd Euripus. The 
| Italians are in the wrong to call it Nigroponte as if 
there was a Bridge of Black Stone, which joined Beotia 
and the Iſland together. See the true derivation of that 
Mord in M. Bayle's Correction of Moreri's Dictionary 


in the Article of Negropont; as likewiſe in the Article 


of Setines, as Sailors corruptly call the City of Athens, 
becauſe when they wou'd ſay to Athens, a Athenes, zhey 
pronounce it $'Athinan, for dg Abivar. The ſame has 
happen'd to the Name of T hebes, which thoſe of 
the Country call Thiva, OiCa, and when the 

would ſay to Thebes (a Thebes) zhey ſay s' This 


van, inſtead of de OnCav. From whence foreigners 


have made it Stives, not knowing that the s. which is 


cut off by a Synalwpha, is only an Abridgement of the 
Prepoſition dc, which ſignifies ad in Latin, à in French, 


aud to in Engliſh, Thus the Franks call Stinco, when. 


they would ſay the Iſland of Co, becanſe they hear the 
Greeks ſay Stin Co, for de Thy u that 15 to ſay, à Co, 
ad Coan. It is the ſame Error that makes the Turks 
call Conſtantinople, Stinbol or Stanbol; &ecanſe the 


Greeks call it & polis, that is The City, by way ef 


excellence, as the Romans were wont to call Rome, 
formerly (The City) without any Addition. So that 
when the Greeks talk of going to Conſtantinople 
they uſe this Expreſſion s' tin polin, that is, ad Urbem, 
in Latin; à la Ville, 2 French; and to the City in 
Engliſh; and in Greek &; Tyy Toauw, and corruptiy Stam- 
pol hr Conſtantinople. The ſame Remark might be 
made en s' ti Lemnos, that is, ad Lemnon, from whence 
or Mariaers have forged Stalimene jor Lemnos. 3 
| ſuc 
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ſuch like Manner you may ſee, in Moreti's Dictionary, 
Negropont deduced from the Corruption of grypus, 
Sc. All theſe Places being frequently named in Tele- 
machus, it hoped the Reader will think ſuch Remarks 
#9 improper Concomitants to the Work, 


P. 68, l. 22. Where the Sons of Aſculapius ſhall 
cure him,] By the Sons of FEſculapius is not here 


meant Phyſicians and Surgeons in general, but Fſcula- 
pius's real Sons, Machaon and Podalirius, the one a fa- 
mous Phyſician, the other as skilful a Surgeon, who 
went both together with the Grecians to the Trojan 
War. A(culapius, the Son of Apollo and the Nymph 


Coronis, was ſo »kilful in Phyſic, that he was Deified by 


the Pagans, who worſhiped him under the form of 2 
Serpent, eſpecially at Epidaurus and A Doctor 

Garth ſays in his Preface to Ovid's Metamorphoſis ; 
The Legend of lculapius' Voyage to Rome i» Form 
of a Snake, ſeemi to expreſs the neceſſary Sagacity re- 
quired in the Profeſſors of that Art, for the readier in- 
fight into Diſlempers : This Repticle being celebrated by 


tbe ancient Naturaliſts for a quick Sight, 


Cur in amicorum vitium tam cernis acutum, 
Quam aut aquilz, aut ſerpens Epidaurius? 


The wenerable Epidaurian aſſumed the Fignre of an 
Animal without Hands to take Fees with; and. there- 


fore grateful Puſterity honoured him with a Temple. In 


this manner ſhould wealthy Phyſicians, upon proper Oc- 
caſions, practiſe, and thus their ſurviving Patients re- 
ward. To which I fhall only add, out of Moreri and 
others, that among the Things which the Ancients con- 
ſecrated to Æſculapius, the Cock, the Goat and the 
Raven were the moſt conſiderable. If we wou'd ſeek 
for ſome Truth amidjt the variety of the Fabulous Stories 


of the Ancients, it would be uo hard matter to meet 


with it. Mſculapius is ſuppoſed to be the Son of Apollo 
and Coronis, to expreſs, as Pauſanias obſerves, a whol- 
ſom 1ell-temper'd Air, which proceeds from the Im- 
preſſion of the Sun or Apollo. Z/Eſculapins's 2wo 
Daughters are Hygea and Jaſo ; one of which ſignifies 
Health, and the other a Cure. The Battoon or Staff 


wreathed round with a Serpent which the Phyſicians 
. | | aſcriũe 


Scholaſtical and Satyrical. 
aſcribe to Him, as one of his Inſignia, ſhews that the 
Art of Medicine is the ſupport of Life ; but that it onghe 
20 be exerciſed with Diſcretion and Prudence, whith 
is ſagn:fied tn us by the Serpent; or elſe that this admi- 
rable Science ak a Man change his Skin, in like man- 


ner as that Reptile ſheds his, beſides cont ining in it d. 


ther admirable Virtues, Ihe Goat was conſetrateato Æſ- 
culapius 4: cauſe of the exceſſive heat of that Creature, 


whereby it is always out of order and even in a Fever, 


as Ph ſicians ubicrve. The Raven was likewiſe ſacred 
zo fEiculipitis, becan/e that Bird was very much regard- 


ed by the Ancients in foretelling of things to come, aua 


thereby fi:u'fyiag alſo 1hat the Science of human Bodies 
ought tn fureſ er juture Acciaents, according to the Ke- 
mark if Hippocrates himſelf ; and, to conclude, a Cotk 
was added ty expreſs that exact tigilance which is ne- 
_ i Diflempers; or, to make uſe of Plutarch's 


honght, in his Treatiſe of the Pythian Oracles, c. 17. 


to denote the Morning, and to fhew that that part of the 
Day is the propereſt for applying of Remedies and tak-> 
ing Phyſick, the tininours of the Body being then cool 
and in guod Temper, 


P. 73 1.3. Ile was naturally, &c.] All this is a com- 


plete Picture of the King's natural Diſpoſition in his Ju- 
venile Years. Theteis not one ſtroke in it, but what 
perfectly well agrees with Him. Even the Troubles 
of his Minority cou'd abate nothing of his Pride an 


Haughtineſs. 


5. 6. 1. 6. Pollux, ] So of Jupiter aud Leda, Wife 


of Tyndarus. Ie was Brother to Caltor with whom 
| be ſhared Immortality, being alternately one Year in 
Heaven and auther in the Elyſian Fields, They make 
between them the Conitellation of the T wins. 5 
P. 58.1 11. Iris.} Daughter of Thaumis and Elec- 
tra, and Meſſenger of Juno who was Goddeſs of the Air. 
Iris izmfies the Ramoow which foretels an approachs 
in. ſhower of Rain. | 

P. 86 |. 19. The Dolopeans,] A People of Epirus. 
Their King Phoenix, the Son of Amyntor, was falſiy 
accuſed by Clytia, his Father's Concubine, of an At- 
rempt to ravifh her: And althu' he was innocent, A- 
myntor cauſed his Eyes to be put out. But it's ſaid, 


that Chiron the Centaur and 5kilful Phyfician cured 


him of that Blindneſs, and made him Tutor to the young 
| | < | Achilles 
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Achilles, whom he carried to the Siege of Troy. Af- 
ter the taking of that City, Peleus, Achilles's Father, 
reſtored Phoenix to the Throne, and cauſed him to be 
proclaimed King of the Dolopes. | * 
P. 87. 1. 22. This Man had received great Sum: 
from Adraſtus, c.] Louis the XIVth. in like man- 
ner laid out great Sums on Spies, by whom he was 
very well ſerv'd. He had of them in all Courts and 
all Armies, and by that means knew all the Confede- 
rates Deſigns. . 
P. 88. 1. 21. Galeſus,] 4 River in the Kingdom of 
Naples, which riſes in the Terra di Otranto, and runs 
into the Bay of Tarentum. _ 55 
P. y. 1. 23. Arachne,] Daughter of Idmon, (Id- 
mon 27 Greek ſignifying 5kilfal) Her own Name comes 
from a Hebrew word Arag, texuit in Latin. She was 
| | 2 Maid of Lydia, very skiiful in Spinning, and thought 
5 Iꝙ0 have been the firſt that invented that Art. She was 
changed into a Spider by Minerva, for contending with that 
Goddeſs about her excellency in Spinning aud Embroi- 


aer 6 | | ; | 

p. Of. I. 23. Xanthus or Scamander, ] Is a River 
of the ancient Kingdom of Troy, which runs into the 
Egean Sea. [na ; 

P. y. l. 33. Simois] A River of the ſame Country, 
and together with Xanthus 27 falls into the Egean 
es. - | | 
P. 96. laſt line. Ariadne,] The Daughter of Minos 
and Paſiphae, gave Theleus à clue of Thread to help 
him out of the Labyrinth, and afterwards folloted 

him to the Iſie of Naxos, when he mugratefully 
left her to the Mercy of wild Beaſts. Here it was tha 
Bacchus ſaww her and fell in love with her. 
P. 102. Il. 14. An empty notion of Glory, a vain title 
of Conqueror, &c.] This Paragraph contains a melan- 
-choly Deſcription of the Miſchiets which Louis the 
X1Vth was the cauſe of, by the cruel Wars which his 
Ambition kindled throughout all Europe. The Au— 
thor often repeats the word Glory, becauſe indeed 
that Monarch ſcarce ever alledged any other Motive 
but his Glory in the Wars he declared againſt his 
Neighbours. | | 

P. 104. J. 1. Meriones,] Hai the Driver of Ido- 
meneus i Chariot, and the Leader of a Body of ue 
7 whis 
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which he conducted to the Siege of Troy. He was a 


very brave and eæperienc d Commander. 
bid. I. 5. Latona, ] Has the Danghter of Coeus. 
She had, by Jupiter, Apollo and Diana in the Iſland of 
Ortygia, afterwards called Delos, where the Sun firſt 
appear d after the Deluge; Ortygia was conſecrated to 
pollo, who therefore is ſaid tobe born there. There alſo 
was Fire firſt found out. | 
P. 106. l. 7. Went in the night-time to viſit the 
Quarters, &c.] The Duke of Savoy did the ſame 
thing more than once. He wou'd likewiſe go in- 
cognito into the Coffee-houſes and other publick Places 
in Turin, to hear what was ſaid of him there, with this 
Difference, that he oftentimes heard, inltead of Com- 
mendations, the quite contrary: But it is not ſaid 
that he puniſhed any Body upon that ſcore. | 
P 109. laſt line. Azys not Acis] was a beautiful Boy 
of Phrygia, much beloved by Cybele who made him one 
of her Prieſts, on condition of keeping his Chaſtity un- 
violated. But he having broke his ow, fhe, in Anger, 
made him go beſide himſelf to that degree as to make 
himſelf an Lunuch. CybelE afterwaras turned bim in- 
to a Pine Tree. | | 
P. 113. 1. 10. Charon, ] The Son of Erebus and 
Nox, the Ferryman of Hell, who conveys the Souls of 
the Dead in his Boat over the Stygian Lake and other 
infernal Rivers. | TOY 
P. 114. 1. 4. Indefatigable in the moſt rugged Hard- 
ſhips of Mar,] This whole Deſctiption of the Care 
Telemachus took of his Soldiers during their illneſs, as 
likewiſe to relieve them in their Neceffities, and alfo 
his Vigilance in keeping them to an exact Diſcipline, 
his voluntarily ſharing with them all the Inconve- 
niences they underwent, is a Picture of the Hicomie 
de Turenne, who was called the Father of his Soldiers, 
and who, when Provifions grew ſcarce in the Camp, - 
wou'd diſtribute Bread from his own Table, rather 
than ſee them want. 8 
P. 116. Il. 4. Aulon] Now Caulo, is Mountain 
of Calabria, near the Cape oe Stilo, on which Meun- 
tain is a Town of the ſame Name, formerly an Epiſco- Ya 
pal Seat, and ſuffragan to that of Reggio. | 1 
P. 117. alt line. Theſeus, ] The San of Kgeus, By 
King of Ahens, deſcended to Hell with Pirithous zo Ki 
| Z 2 AF. fetch | 
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fetch away Proſerpine, but Cerberus Fill Pirithous, 
and took Theſeus Priſoner, and kept him in Chains by 
Pluto's Order till Hercules came and freed him. 

P. 118. I. 5. Orpheus,] Went down 10 Hell to fetch 
away his Wife Eurydice who had been killd by a Ser- 
peut. He ſo plear'd Pluto and Proſerpine with the Mu- 
fic of his Harp and Voice, that they gave him his Wife 
again, but on condition, that he fhou'd not look back up- 
on her till they ſaw the Light, which he failing to obſerve, 
loſt her for ever. | | 

P. 119. l. 6. Acherontia.] A Tows i» Apulia, ſeat- 
ed on a Mountain at the farther End if Italy. Az the 
foot of this Mountain is a Cavern, where the River A- 
cheron precipitates it ſelf with ſo much impetnoſity, that 
the Poets have called this Place the Mouth of Hell. 
Here it was that Hercules went down to the Infernal 
Regions, and dragged Cerberus along with him up to the 
Light. . | | | | 

Þ. 126. J. 28. Erebus] God of Hell, Father of the 


Night, begot by Chaos and Obſcutity; is oftentimes by 


the Poets taken for [ell it ſelf. In which laſt Senſe 
it is to be undeſtood here. 

P. 127. I. 4. Tartarus] Is the Place where the Mic- 
ted are tormented below. 

P. 132. 1. 27. Chimæra,] A Mauntain of Lycia, the 
top whereof caſts out Flames of Fire, and is inhabited 
by Lions; in the middle of it Goats are grazing, and at 
the bottom Serpents crawling. From hence aroſe the 
Fable of the Chimæra's being a Monſter with a Liox's 
Head, a Goat's Body, and a Dragon's Tail, or that it 
has three Heads like thoſe three Creatures. 

P. ibid. 1. 29. Bellerophon] So of Glancns, King 
of Corinth, was accuſed by Sthenobea of an Intent to 
ravifh her, tho" it was ſhe her ſelf that ſolicited him to 
commit adaltery with her. Prætus, King of Argos, 
zhat Woman's Husband, too lightly giving credit to her 
Accuſution, ſent Bellerophon 10 lobates, King of Ly- 


cia, with Letters to take away his Life (whence the 


Proverb, Bellerophontis Litteras affert, whez E brings 
' l 

Letters againſt one's ſelf) lobates wou'd not flay him, 
bat ſent him to the Mars, there to be ſlain; but he 
proging victorious over the Solymi, and likewiſe having 
overcome all other Dangers he was put upon, at length 
he was ſent againſs the Monſter Chimera, where by 

N Neptune's 


ſhe 


K ing 
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. Neptune's help, who gave him the winged Horſe Pega- 


ſus, he came off with honour, whereupon lobates gave 
him one of his Daughters in marriage, and Part of bis 


dom. When Sthenobza heard of his Proſperities, 
ill d ber ſelf. Et, 


P. 135. 1. zo. Hhat Horſes and other brute Beaſts 
are, &c.] This very Expreſſion was what Cardinal 
Mazarin made uſe of to induce the King not to ſpare 
his Subjects, whom he compar'd to Mules, which 

the more they are loaded, the better they travel. 

P. 140. J. 23; 8 Sign in the Heavens, 
the Dog-Star. It riſes the ſixth of July, and its Revo- 
lation continues fix Weeks, which are called the Dog- 

. days. This Sign is likewiſe called Seirios, in Greek, 
as alſo Megas kuon, that is, the Greater Dog, which 
it certainly is; for Procyon, which is the leſſer Dog, 
ſhou'd rather have been called Canicula, and the other 

Canis. This 1s the hotteſt Time of the Tear, becauſe 
the Sup is then in Leo: a #1491 Tov Seietor njacpat. 

P. 145. 1. 7. Arceſius] Was the Son of Jupiter, and 
therefore his Son is called the Divine Laertes. 

P. 149. 1. 26. Hippolytus,] The Son of Theſeus and 
Hippolyta e Amazon ; was accuſed by his Step- mother 
Phædra, of making an Attempt upon her Honour. Theſeus, 
her Husband, being too eaſy of belief, not only baniſhd 
Hippolytus, bx# litewiſe deſired Neptune zo revenge 
this ſuppoſed Crime; ſo that this young Prince taking 
his Chariot to make his eſcape from his Father's Indig- 
nation, his Horſes being frighted by Sea-Calves that 
were on the | 
Mountains, overſet the Chariot, and killed him by drag- 
him among the Rocks. | 


8005 


ibid. 1. 29. 


Shore, ran away with him to the 


Achilles leaning on his Spear by rea- 


ſon of his Wound, &'c.] Achilles was dipt three times 
by his Mother in the Stygian Late, which" made 
all Parts of his Body invulnerable, except bis Heel 
by which his Mother held. him. | 

Pe. 150. I. 2. The Phthrotes and Dolopes] Were a 

People of Theſſaly, of whom Peleus was Krng. 

P. ibid. J. 17. Laomedon,] Sow and Succeſſor of 
Ilus, baile the Walls of Troy, with the Aſſiſtance of 
Apollo and Neptune, to whom he promiſed, upon Oath, 
a certain Recompenſe, which he afterwards refuſed 

them. They, in revenge of bis Faljhood, ſent Plagues 
Zz 3 1 
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joe made them go beſide themſelves, aud iu that Diſtrac- 
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and Tanndations to ſpoil the City, ſo that in order to 


| . he was obliged to give his own Daughter 
| e 


ſione to be devonred by a Sea-Monſter. Hercules 
—_— to deliver her, and kill the Monſter, provided 

aomedon wor'd give him his Horſes that were of a 
aivine Race, This was likewiſe refuſed to be comply'd 
with by the perfidions Laomedon, though bis Daughter 
was reſcued, and the Monſter killed by Hercules, who 
rherenpon ſacked his City, flew him, #00k his Son Pri- 
am Priſoner, and married Heſione to l'elamon. 

P. 151, J. 21. Atreus and Thyeltes,] Two Brothers, 
the Sons of Pelops and Hippodamia, bore an implaca- 
ble hatred to each other. 'l hyeſtes, ſeeking all occaſions 
to mortify Atreus, diſponoured his Bed, and then fled 
zo a Place of Security. Atreus, having in his power 
he two Children Thyeſtes hau got on his Wife, made 
as. if be hau forgot what was paſt, and invited him 
to a Banquet, and cauſed the Children to be killed aud 
areſſed, and ſet befure him to eat; and after they roſe 
from Table, Atreus fhewed him the Heads and Hands 
of his Children which he had cut off, telling him that 


be had eaten their Fleſh. At the Horror »f this Fad, 
the San, leſt he fhauld be polluted, turned back his 


courſe. Thyeſtes employ'd bis natural on Aygilthus 
to avenge him of his Brother, whom giſthus after- 


Tard. /lew, and litetviſe his Couſin Agamemnon. 


Seneca has made this à Subject of one of his Trageilies, 


and becauſe the Atreus appears therein with a vintdite 


tive Conntenance, and the Eyes of a Man enraged, 


the Ancients were wont ib ſay of a Man in way of | 


Proverb, He has the Eyes of Atreus. He found out 


the Eclipſe of the Sun, which gave vccafton to ſome part 


of the Story. | 

P. 153, l. 29. Ericthonius,] The fourth King. of 
Athens, ex ſemine Vulcani in terram projecto editus; 
he indented the Uſe of Chariots to conceal the Defor- 
mity of his Legs aud Thighs, which were twiſted like 
Serpents. The Poets feign that Minerva ſhut him up 
in a wicker-basket which ſhe put into the keeping of Aglau- 
ros, HerſE, and Pandroſos, Daughters of Cecrops, 
King of Athens, ftrictiy forbidding them to open it. But 


Aglauros ava HerlE ciu'd not forbear opening it. which 


fo provoked Minerva, that, to puniſi their Carioſity, 


tion 
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lion they threw themſelves from the top of a high 
Tower. But Pandroſos avoided that Puniſhment by 
forbearing to look into the Basket. | 

V. 155. 1. 18. Triptolemus] Has the Son of Celeus, 
(others ſay Eleuſius) King Eleuſis. His Father hav- 
ing given an honourable Reception to Ceres, when ſhe 
was looking for her Daughter Proſerpine, who was car- 
Fred away by Pluto; that Goddeſs, in acknowledgment, 
zar;ght Jriptolemus the Art of plowing the Ground and 
ſowing Corn. | | 


P. 158. I. 23. Bat the greateſt of the Kings he had 


conquer d, be put to draw his Chariot ike Horſes,] 
This is a Reproof of the ridiculous Vanity of Lozzs 
the XIVth, who ſuffered four of the chief Nations of 


Europe to be repreſented in Chains at the Feet of his 


Statue in the Square des Victoires at Paris. This 
Monument was erected in 1686. | | 
P. 163. 1. 4. Venuſium, zo Venoſa, ] I 4 ſmall 
Epiſcopal City in the Kingdom of Naples, in the Baſi- 
licata, to the North of Cirenza, to which it is ſuſra- 
an, and diſtant from it five Leagues. It 1s a Place of 
reat Antiquity and Renown for the Birth of the Poet 
1333 from whence he is called Poeta Venuſinus. 
P. 165. 1. 22. Wall we not obſerve our Promiſes,] 
This is a tacit Reproof of Louis the XILVth's Trea- 
chery for the Violation of ſo many Treaties, Which 
he broke as often as he cou'd find out any plauſible 
pretext for it, and whenever he cou'd get any thing by 
gang et; „ | 
= P. 166. 1. 1. Vill not your Neighbours be forced, &c.] 
It was for the ſame realon that all Louis the XIVth's 
Neighbours were continually jealous of him, and 
formed powerful Leagues againſt him, to guard them- 
ſelves from his Treachery.  _ 8 
P. ibid. 1. 9. Hall it be an Oath?] Louis the XIVth 


paid no more regard to the Religion of an Oath than 


he did to that of his Treaties. There never was 2 


more ſolemn Oath than that by which he promiſed to 
maintain the Edict of Nazxzs, and there never was one 


which he ſo notoriouſly violated. 

P. 167. I. 4. After you have once laid it down for a 
Maxim, &c. ] It was the Maxim of the Jeſuits who 
were Confeſſors to Louis the XIV th, and is ſtill the 
Maxim of the whole Komfl Church, that the Rules 
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of Probity may be broken for the ſake of a great ad- 


vantage, or, which is the ſame thing, that Faith given 


to Hereticks may be broken for the advantage ot Re- 
ligion. What Miſchiefs has not this terrible Maxim 
been the cauſe of ? | | . 
P. 169. I. 32 He had particular orders to leave no- 


ius uneſſayed ro effect the Death of Telemachus, &. 


The Reign of £o#:s the XIVth, atfords too many Ex- 
amples of ſuch Deligns againſt the Lite of King Wil- 
liam, who was then the Terror of the Erench. Seve. 
ral of theſe Conſpiracies were diſcover'd, and All of 
them miſcarried, to the Shame of thuſe who contri- 
ved them. DEI Re 8 

P. 172. 1. 28. The Iflands Echinadet,] Now called 
Coſſulari, ſituated at the Month of the River Achelous, 
over-againſl Acarnania in Epirus. They are five in 
number, and but of ſmall Extent, hying in the lonian 
Sea; two of them were anciently called Strophades, now 
Strivoli; Servius ſays, hat the name of Strophades was 
given them on account of the Metamorphesſes there made 
of the Dangiters of Typhon into Harpies; but the 
Myst holig iſts fay, that Calais and Lethes, the Sons of 
Boreas, having purſued the Harpies thither, went no 
farther, but returned back. However, Virgil agrees 
in the Eiymolagy from the Greek word 7-6<9., verto, 
70 traus/orm. Tho" 1t alſo ſig u fies to return back, 
P. 173. 1. 4. Becauſe Aaraltus had aten away his 
Wife,] This alludes to the Cafe of the Marchioneſs 
of Mozteſpan, which the Author diſguiſes here under 


different Cicumſtances, that he might not coo plainly 


mark this odious paſſage of the King's Life. 

P. 174. 1. 27. This noble Action of the Confederates, 
did to his ſhame remind him M all his Treacheries and 
Cruelties.] In all the Wars which Louis the XIVth 
had againſt the Contederates, there are multitudes of 


| Inſtances of his corrupting Governors of Places, fend- 


ing Deſerters into the Enemy's Camp, plotting Con- 
trivances of Aſſaſſinations, and ſecret Poiſbnings; 


\ whereas on the part of the Confederates, there was no 
ſach thing ever known. The more Louis thought it 


Jawtul to exccute his Deſigns any how, the more did 
the Contederates value themſelves on their Probit 
. . 
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P. 178. 1. 4. Hecatomb] Was a Sacrifice of an han- 
ared Oxen, from ey,ave centum, and Bug, bos. The Cuſ- 


tom of ſacrificing an hundred Oxen came from the La- 


cedæmonians, who having an hundred Cities in their 
Country, were wont to ſacrifice every Year an hundred 
Oxen in honour of their Deities, But this being 
thought by ſome too great an expence, they reduced 
theſe Sacrifices to twenty five Oxen, fancying through a 


childiſſ & — that as theſe Oxen have each of them four 


Feet, it was ſufficient, that the number of the Hundred 
was found in thoſe Parts, in order to keep up the name 
of Hecatomb. This Sacrifice was afterwards perform'd 
with other Beaſts, ſuch as Goats and Lambs which 
were of leſs Expence. Diogenes Laertius reports, that 
Pythagoras offer*d to the Gods a Hecatomb of an hun- 
dred ſmall bits of Dough made into the Shape of an Ox, 
by this means refraining from ſacrificing an hundred live 
 Oxen, as became one who expreſly forbid the killing of 
Beaſts, becauſe he believed the Metempſychoſis, or 
Tranſmigration of Souls into the Bodies of Beaſts. 
P. 179. 1. 16. The Aufidus,] Now Offanto, is a Ri- 
ver of the Kingdom of Naples, which riſes in the Moun- 
tains of the Appennine, and ſeparating the Capitanata 
from the Baſilicata, falls into the Gulph of Venice. Iz 
was near this Kiver that the famous Battle of Cannæ 
ua fought. | | 
P. ibid. I. 21. Cacus] The Son of Vulcan, was a 
Great Stealer of Cattle, and kept them in the Aventine 
90% Having ſtolew Hercules's Oxen, he drew them 
backwards by the Tails into his Den, that they might 
not be found out by the track of their Feet. . 
driving the reſt of his Cattle that way, heard ſome 0 
thoſe he. miſſed bellow in the Cave, they ſmelling of, 
without ; upon which he broke down the Door of the 
Cave, and knockt the Thief on the head with his Club. 


Poets ſay, that Cacus was the Son of Vulcan, that he 


caſt Flames out of his Mouth: Perhaps, becauſe he burnt 
Houſes after he had pillaged them. They add, that he 


was a Grant of a prodigious Size, and that be lived on 


human Fleſh, that he was of a vaſt Strength and a 
monſtrous Shape, partly like a Mau, and partly like a 
Satyr. Others ſay, that Cacus was a Prince of Spain, 
who gave his name to Mount Cacus, nom Moncaio, 12 
Arragon, on ihe Confines of old Caſtile; that he was 
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frigbiful to look at, and of a Temper en ſavage, 


which made him be called the Demi-homo ; that he in- 
vented certain Fire-arms, aud a Powder like our Gun- 
988 on which account he was reckoned the Son of 

ulcan. And laſtly, that he followed Hercules #0 

Italy, where he ſtole from him four of his Oxen. 

P. ibid. 1. 33. Mount Garganus, ] Or the Mount Ct. 
Angelo; 7s in the Kingdom of Naples. It is ſometimes 
ta ken for that on which is built the City named Monte 
diy St. Angelo, at other times, for the whole Peninſula 
of the Capitanata, which is between the Gulph of Man- 
fredonia and that of Rodi. | | 

P. ibid. I. 35. The River Liris,] Now call'd the 

Garigliano, riſes in the farther Abruzzo. Ie divides 
the Terra di Lavoro from the Campania di Roma, and 
falls into the Gulf of Gaieta. Strabo, Pliny, Livy, &c, 
make frequent menous of this River as well as Marti- 
al, who 15 thus of it, Epig. 83. lib. 13, 


Cœruleus nos Liris amat, quem ſylva Marica 
Perlegit. TM | 


ra. Eurotas] L a large River in the Mo- 


tea, which riſing in Arcadia, aud paſſing through La- 


conia, waſhes the Walls of Sparta, and diſcharges it ſelf 
: the Laconic Gulph. It is now called V alilipota- 
mo, or rather Baſilipotamo, a Greek word ſignifying 
Zhbe Royal River, ſays Baudrand. On its Baxks grew 
Laurels, Olive-trees and Myrtles, according to Virgil, 
Statius, and Catullus. | 

P. ibid. 1. 28. ens ] A River of the Peloponneſus, 
which the Inhabitants of the Morea wow call Ortea or Ro- 
fea. It runs iatothe Country of Elis where it receives the 
Erymanthus, zhe Celadon, and near an hundred and 
forty ſmall Rivers beſides; it paſſes through the City of 
Olympia, and falls into the Sea after it has N 
Dalion and Acheron. The Poets feign'd that one Al- 
pheus a great Hunter fell in love with Arethuſa, one of 
Diana's Nymphs, who being purſued by him as far as 


_ Syracuſe zz Sicily with a deſign to commit Violence on 
ber, that Nymph implored the aſſiſtauce of Diana who 


changed her into a Fountain. Alpheus was likewiſe 
metamorphoſed into a River, and. not being able to for- 
gettbe Love he bore to Arethuſa, he teſtified his Love 
| = _ 70 
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to her by mingling his Streams with hers, and for that 
Purpoſe paſſes from Peloponneſus zhroxgh the Sea wrth- 
out mixing his Stream with the ſalt Waters, till he ar- 
rives at Sicily where he blends his Current with the 
Fountain Arethuſa, near Syracuſe, even according to 
the teſtimony of the Oracle of Apollo. The Poets ſpeak 
likewiſe of its miraculous Courſe, which has given occa- 
ſion to this Fable. The Ancients paid divine hononrs 10 
this River, conſecrated Temples to it, and wade it a 
Friend of Jupiter for very pleaſant Reaſons reported by 
Pauſanias, I. 5. Strabo maintains that this River which 
has its courſe in Arcadia, does not run croſs the Ionian 
Sea by any Paſſages under Ground, in order to mix it- 
Self with the Waters of Arethuſa iz Sicily: He ſays 
that this River has a Mouth by which it —_— itſelf 
into the Sea (and that it meets with no Gulfs in its 


Way) where it loſes itſelf as ſeveral others do, in order 


to appear again ſuddenly elſewhere. As for the Foun- 
ha A rethuſa, he 2 at the Poets, who have 
feigned that this Fountain ſprung up as the River Al- 
pheus did in Arcadia, that they took the ſame Courſe 
eogether, and that paſſing underneath the Sea, their 

aters mtermingled in Sicily, Not that the thing is 
impoſſible, fince it is certain that there are other Rivers 
. that paſs thro* Lakes and Seas, and then come out as 
freſh as before; but as for the River Alpheus and the 


Fountain Arethuſa, all the Geographers are of Strabo's 


Opinion, 


P. ibid. I. 30. Hylas, ] A very beautiful Grecian 


Boy. He was the Son of Theodamas, and waited on 


Hercules who loved him exceedingly. The Poets 
feign that he was raviſhed by the * as he endea- 


vour'd to recover his Pitcher which he had let fall in- 
zo the Water at the River Aſcanius. But the truth 
is, that ſtooping for it, he fell into the Water himſelf, 


and that his Death gave occaſion to the Report of his 


pretended Raviſhment. 


Ibid. I. 37. Achelous,] A River of Acarnania in 


Epirus, which it ſeparates from tolia. It riſes in 

Mount Pindus. | 
P. 184. I. 12. Calydon, ] An ancient City of to- 
lia, #0w called Aitou, in Livadia. It gave its Name 
zo that Foreſt which the Poets feign was laid waſte 
by a dreadful wild Boar, which Meleager andertook 
wes, 
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to kill, bat cou'd not accompliſh it without the af. 
ſiſtauce of Theſeus. 185 | 
Ibid. I. 13. Colchos] The Voyage to Colchos was 
undertalen to fetch away the Gulden Fleece. 
P. 185. 1. 15. The Caiſter,] Now the Chias; is a 
| River of Natolia iz» Aſia, hard by Epheſus, towards 
the North. It abounds with Swans, and flows be- 
tween Sarzbat and Madre. | | 
Ibid. laſt line. Nireus,] Was a King of Naxos, 
(now calld Niolia.) He was the moſt beautiful of all 
the Greeks, as likewiſe the moſt effeminate and cv 
wardly, 
P. 186. 1. 28. Oebalians,] The Oebalians were a 
People of Italy joining to Tarentum. 
. 189. 1, 5. Phlegethon,] A burning River in Hell, 
as its Name wzaports, | 
P. 19g. I. 31. Thus an unjuſs and fraudulent 
Power,] Thus it was that Louis the XIVth's pro- 
ſperous Succeſles, inſtead of procuring a real Happi- 
neſs to his Subjects, did by degrees make that Preci- 
pice into which we ſec them now fallen. | 
P. 201. I. 19, Arpos,] Was a Country in the 
Daunian Apulia i Italy, che Capital whereof was at 
firſt called Argi, then Argos Hippium, zhex Argiryppa 
and at laſt Arpi. The Ruins of it are ſtill to be ſeen 
at Lucera and Manfredonia i» the Capitanata, 
P. 201. I. 26, Dulichium, ] Now Thiaki, ix a lit. 
ze Iſland inthe Sea of Greece, in the Gulf of Patra, 
to the Eaſt of the Iſland Cefalonia. | 
Pe. ibid. I. 30. Nauplius, J King of Eubæa and Father 
of Palamedes, being enraged at hearing that his Son 
was, by Ulyſles's means, wrongfully put to death in 
he Grecian Camp, put out falſe Lights on the top of 
the Hill Caphareus (zow Cape di Figera) i order 
ro miſgnide and draw thither the Grecian Fleet an their 
return jrom I roy, whereby many of their Ships were 
ſplit upon Rocks ; but he miſcarried in his Deſign a- 
gaiaſt his principal Enemies Ulyſles and Diomedes, 
who eſcaped the Miſchief by ſteering another Courſe, 
upon which he threw himſelf into the Sea, to avoid 
the Vengeance of thoſe too great Captains. | 
P. 204. l. 3. Hon the contrary you proceed to di- 
vide their Country, &c.] Thus it was that the Prince 
of Conde and the . de Tureunc ſpoke to the K ing 
| | | whe 
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who had a mind to keep all the Conqueſts he had 
made in the Vear 1672, and divide them with the King 


of England. But the contrary Opinion of Louvois pre- 


vailing, All that he had foretold came accordingly to 
paſs; The Dutch fought for their Liberty; Providence 


interpoſed in their favour, by retarding the Eleet which 
was to have brought the Engliſh into the Texel, and 


all the glorious Succeſs which the French had met 
with vaniſhed into ſmoke. 


P. 205. 1. I1. 1s it not much better to be juſt aud 


moderate, &c.] Had the King uſed more Moderation 


towards the Hollauders, when they ſent Ambaſſadors 
to him at his Camp at Utrecht, he wou'd not have 


been obliged to abandon all his Conquelts. 


P. 210. 1. 12. Arpinum, ] The Country of Arpinum 


ig the ſame as that of Arpos before- mentioned. 


P. 212. 1. 10. Impradence when it is ſucceſsful in its 


Errors, aud Power when ſcrued ap to the higheſt 2 
of Authority, are the forerunners of the downfall of Kings 
and Kingdoms.) Never was this Maxim better verified 
than in the Perſon of Louis the XIVth. The very thing 
which ſcemed likely to ſtrengthen his Power for ever, 
was what threw him ſuddenly into the greateſt Diſorder, 

P. 213. 1. 6. Polydamas z#derſlands War, but he 
loves Peace, Se This is meant of the Prince of Conti, 
who was elected King of Poland in 1697. Louis the 


XIVch removed him from all Offices, aud ſuffer'd him 


to languiſh in Solitude, as is ſaid above concerning 
Polydamas, purely becauſe he refuſed to marry a na- 
tural Daughter of the King's, and had made himſelf 
a little merry at the Expence of that Monarch during 
the Journey he took into Hungary, being then only 
Prince de la Roche ſur Tn. 

P. 223. I. 19. Luxary ſpreads its Contagion from 


the King down to the ver) dregs of the People, &c.] 


Here you have the Condition of Fraxce deſcribed from 
one end to t'other. We have ſeen the Country a mere 
Deſart, whilſt Paris ſhone out with all the Magnifi- 
cence that could be. The whole Nation ruined itſelf 
by attempting to imitate the Grandees, who were cor- 
rupted by the King's Example; and this general Luxu- 
ry, joined to the enormous Expences of the War, 
plunged the whole Kingdom into the Miſeries we 
ſee it in Now. i. e. when theſe Notes were writ. 


P. 226. 
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P. 226. I. 22. Ie is an egregious piece of Vanity, 
&c.] Louis the XIVth had this Vanity; he would 
have perſuaded the World that he did every thing 
himſclt after the Death of Cardinal Mazarin. It is 
true he co-operated with Loxvors and Colbert; but 
thoſe two Miniſters gave him the Plan of all Affairs 
ready drawn up, and he had all the Honour of exe- 
cuting Things without the trouble of contriving them. 
He was excellent at working en ſecond as the French 
ſay; attentive, exact, indetatigable, capable of the Prac- 
tical part, tho? very indifferent at the Theorical. | 

P. 227. J. 19. They who govern by the detail are 
always govern'd by what is before ibem. ¶ This was exaQ- 


ly the Management of Louis the X1Vth. He wou'd 


enter into every circumſtantial Matter of a Buſineſs, 


but never extended his Views to a remote futurity. 


Provided he cou'd get ready Money for the Expences 


of a Campaign, he never concern'd himfelf about the 
Conſequences of it, nor about the ruinous Methods 


made uſe of to raiſe that Money. | 
P. 228. l. 23. When a Man is born with a Genius 


confined to Particularities, he is only fit to execute A 
Fairs under Another.) This is the reaſon why Louis the 


XIVth, never did any thing by himſelf. All his Hap- 
Pineſs proceeded from having good Miniſters: Not but 
that he was born with a better Diſpoſition than they. 
But becauſe it was confined by Education, which is a ſe- 
cond Nature, he was never more than a Subaltern. 
P. 232. 1.12. If by your Virtues yon anſwer the pur- 
poſes of your high Deſtiny.) Thus did M. de Fenelon 
uſe to ſpeak to his Pupil, who, had he lived, was to have 
fill'd the Throne of the King his Grandfather. All 


theſe Inſtructions, all theſe Examples, only tended to 


form in him a good King. 
P. 235. I. 31. I have ſcarce ever heard her ſpeak,] 


This whole Picture agrees with Maria Thereſa ot 


Auſtria, Infanta of Spain, Spouſe of Louis the XIVth. 


and thus it was that the Marſhal de Gramont ſpoke 


of her at his return from his Embaſſy, to ask her in 
Marriage for the King. He ſaid among other things 
that he had fcarce heard her once ſpeak. The Conſe- 
quence juſtified this Character, and the Queen proved 


a Moſt excellent and virtuous Princeſs. 
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P. 239. I. 13. Why ſhould you concern yourſelf with 
ſacred ire, This confirms what was ſaid before of 


Idomeneus's being the Character of Charles the Firſt and 
James the Second, Kings of England. The Affair of 


the Liturgy and Epiſcopacy, which the former was re- 


ſolved to be the abſolute Maſter and Arbiter of, as Iike- 
wile the Alterations, which the latter wou'd have intro- 
duced both in Church and State, were what threw them 


Both out of their Thrones. 


Ibid. laſt line. I Kings interfere in Matters of Reli. 
gion, inſtead of protecting, they will enſlave it. This 
is what happen'd in France. The Reform'd Religion was 


brought into Slavery by an Authority unjuſtly aſſumed, 


till it was at length quite baniſhed by a Proſcription 
yet more unjuſt 2 | 

P. 240. l. 4. Every thing will be in danger of being 
altered at the King's Pleaſure.) This was what brought 
England into Trouble, and began to embroil Fraxce e- 
ven in M. ae Fenelon's time, as well upon Account 
of his Book on the Maxims of the Saints, as upon that 
of the Five Propoſitions, | 

P. 241. 1. 3. If they might marry certain rich Las 
dies, a King is reproached for having forc'd 
ſeveral Matches to be made by his Authority, either to 
reward his Officers, or to provide for certain Ladies 
who had not diſpleated Him before their Marriage. 

P. 241. I. 26. The Sybarizes] The Sybarites were 


a People of ancient Syberia, a Town of Great Greece 


in Italy, which was ſo powerful as to have under its Do- 
minion twenty five other Cities with their dependencies, 
This City was rumedby the Crotoniates, and the Ruins 


of it are ſtill to be ſeem, and are called by the Name of 


Sibari Rouinata, in the hither Calabria. | 

P. 241. I. 27. Theſe People complain of bau- 
ing uſurp'd ſome Lands which belonged to them, 
&c.] This has an eye to the Re-unions made 
by the Chambers of Briſac and Metz, but par- 


ticularly the King's invading and taking ſeveral _ 
ſtrong Places in the Low-Countries in 1681, in 


time of profound Peace: The Spariards complained 
of it; but the King was reſolved to retain Aloft or 
elle to have Luxenburgh: He choſe the King of Eng- 
laud tor Arbiter, but however he fell upon Luxen- 
bargh ſoon after. * 


P. 243. 


— 


354 


2 


957 


Promontory of Epirus. 


Remarks and Alluſions, 


P. 243 1. 15. Do you think that Kings ave allowed 
10 run immediately to Arms, &c.] The King at firſt 
made uſe of violence to ſupport the Pretenſions he 
form'd, in right of his Queen, to the Low-Countries, 
in the Year 1667. He did indeed ſend a Dec laration 
of them to Madrid, but his Armies were as ſoon in 
the Field, and moſt of the Places were conquered be- 
fore any Preparations cou'd be made to oppoſe them. 

P. 244. l. 11. He publiſpes the ſolid Reaſons upon 
which his Cauſe is grounded.] The King publiſhed the 
Reafons upon which his Claims were grounded, but 
inſtead of referring them to Arbitration, he ſuppotted 
them by CANNO N-Law; and if ſome Advocates, 
hired by Louis, ſtudy'd the Point for form ſake, and 
accordingly wrote in defence of them, it was only to 
get the Cauſe to go on his Side without ſo much as 
hearing the Parties concerned. 

P. 246. 1. 27. Antiope ſees her ſelf apon the Ground, 
&c.] This is a touch upon the Hunting-match, to 
which Louis the XIVth carried Madame de la Va- 
Here dreſs' like an Amazon, and where ſhe had a fall 
from her Horſe, at which the King was extremely 
concern'd. 

P. 251. I. 20.] They are ſo jealous of their Honour, 
as not to endure to be thougbt to be govern'd by others, 
but yet they are continuaily es, This was Louis 
the XIVth's caſe. He wou'd not have it ſaid that his 


| Miniſters govern'd him, and yet no body was ever 


governed more than he was. 
P. 260. 1. 7. Mountain of Leucate.] Leucate zs & 


P. ibid. I. 9. The Acroceraunian Mountains.] The 
Acroceraunian Mountains are thoſe of the Chimera al- 
ready ſpoken of, and are in Epirus like wiſe. | | 

P. 264. 1. 6. Kings that are inaceſſible to Men, are 
alſo inacefible to Trath.] Louis the XIVth was very 
reſerved and uncommunicative. Every time he gave 
Audience, every thing was ſettled beforehand. The 
Time when he was moſt viſible, was at his Lev&e; 
but then nothing was ſaid to him, but what was 
pleaſing to him. He was very ſerious even when he 


was in private, which hindered the Courtiers from 


taking any liberty in his preſence, 
P. ibid. 


Scholaſtical aud Satyrical. 

P. ibid. 1. 28. Unbecoming Cariofity of 4 tweak and 
jealous Prince.) The King was very jealous, which 
tnade him ſuffer but very few Perſons to come near 
Him. He never had any Favourites, but for all that 
he wou'd ſuffer himſelf to be eaſily biaſſed. He was 
Superſtitious, and that was the cauſe that made his 
Credulity be often abuſed. | 


P. 265. I. 15. Whoever is ſo much beloved by the 


Gods as to find in a whole Kingdom two or three true 


Friends, &c.] The King had no Friends at all; he had 


too much Statelineſs and Reſerve: He had none a- 
bout him but baſe Flatterers, who even from his lnfan- 
cy poiſoned him with their Incenſe. As eaſy as he 
was to the impreſſions of Love, in the ſame propor- 
tion was he hard and difficult to be wrought on by 
thoſe of Friendſhip; which atiſes from communicati- 
on and confidence, | E 

P. 266. 1. 16. But never commit to them the Key 
of your Heart.] This is what Louis the XIVth knew 
perfectly well how to put in practice, but indeed ra- 
ther through a habit of Diſſimulation than true Pru- 
dence. He was perfectly impenetrable; and as he al- 
ways ſpoke in the Laconic Stile it was next to im- 


poſſible to know what was in his Thoughts. He 


wou'd not open himſelf even to his Miſtreſſes; he 
had the Glory of not being poſſeſſed by them. 

P. 268. 1. 6. A Pheacian Ship, ] Phzacian, zhat is 
to ſay of Corcyra, n«w Cortou an 1ſlazd of the loniari 
Sea on the Coaſt of Epirus from which it is ſeparated 

by only a Canal of a League and half broad. | 
P. 268. 1. 27. King Alcinous] Alcinous wes King 
of the Pheacians, and entertained Ulyſſes after he was 

ipwreckts | 

P. 269. 1. 16. J pity the Unfortunate, ever ſince I 
was ſo my ſelf] Louis the XIVth little pity'd the Unfor- 
tunate, becauſe he was too much accultom'd to Pro- 
ſperity. The Duke of Burgunay his Grandſon, on 
the contrary, abounded with Humanity, and was full 
of Concern and Compaſſion for ſuch as were in 
Diſtreſs. | 3 

P. 269. 1. 29. Mountains muſt become Plains to grati- 
fy their Humour, &c } This was what Louis the AIVth 
did. He cauſed a Mountain to be cut away, to bring Wa- 
ter to Vexſailles. He found nothing impoſſible to gratify 

A 2 his 


333 
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Remarks and Alluſions, &c. 


his expenſive Humour ; and made ſport with all Na- 


ture herſelf, to make Verſailles a delicious Refidence. 


P. 274. 1. 13. Ile of Lesbos.] Lesbos, zow Metelin, 
is an Iſland in the Archipelago, tuo Leagues from the 
Coaſt of Natolia between Smyrna and the Strait of 
Gallipoli. | 

P. 277. 1. 34. The Menages ] The Menades or Bac- 


chantes were the Prieſteſſes of Bacchus. 


P. 278. 1.2. The Banks of the Hebrns] The Hebrus 


is a River of T hrace, wow called Mariza. 


Ibid. J. 3. The Mountains of Rhodope and Iſinarus] 
Rhodope and I{marus are /ikewiſe in Thrace near the 
aforeſaid River Hebrus. : | | 

P. 279. 1. 30. The ſame fad Fate as Agamemnon had 
at Mycene.] Agamemnon, King of Mycene, being re- 


turned from I roy laden with Laurels, was mardered in 


his own Houſe by Ayiſthus, aſſiſted by his own Wife 


Clytemneſtra, who had 2 his Bed, during his 


* 8 rr whereof Oreſtes, Agamemnon's 
on, flew both the Adul giſthus, and bis own 
Mother. © oF f EF ; 

P. 283. 1. 3. Upon her Helmet appears the ſolitary 
Bird of pen] The ſolitary or melancholy Bird of A- 
thens zs the Owl, whoſe Flight the Athenians looked up- 
en 4s a Lr of Victory, becauſe that Bird was ſa- 
cred to Minerva their Goddeſs. | 5 


P. 286. laſt line. The faithful Ezmenes] Homer 
gives this faithful Servant the Name of Eumæus. He 
was Overſeer of Ulyſſes's Hlocks aud Herds, and had the 
Command of all his other Shepherds and Heraſmen. 
Ulyſles pen 515 Arrival at Ithaca, went firſt of all to 
this truſty Servant's Houſe, before he went 10 his own, 
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I ND EX to the Rot- 
terdam and other Notes. 


N. B. Thoſe Refiranins 3 in a Ro- 
man Letter are the Alegories 
or SN atyrical Charafters ſuppoſed 
to be meant by the Archbiſhop, 
and couch d in Telemachus un-: 
der other Names. Thoſe in Ita- 
lic are the Scholaftical Notes, 


A. 


AC HELOUS, 4 famous Ring, and where, 


Page 347 - 0 
A CHERONTIA, 'a Deſcription of that Tan l 

349 N 
Acai reis his Story, 333, 341 
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I N D E KX. 


Acroceraunian Mountains, where, 
A SCULAPIUS, who he was, 
ALCINOUS, who he was, 

ALPHEUS, 4 River, and where, 


la Valiere, 


353 

340 

ANTI1OPE, her falling from her Horſe in hunting, 
alludes to the like Accident that befel Madame 


352 


ARACHNE, Daugbiter of Idmon, chayg'd into a 


Spider, and why, 
ARCESIUS, who he was, 
ARPINUM, ſee Arpos. 
ARPOS, a Baer pa of that Region, 
ARIADNE, who ſhe was, 
ATRIDES,' zhe San of Atreus, 
non and Menelaus, 
Ar REUS, King of Mycenæ, his Story, 
Ar vs, turn'd into a Pine tree, and N 
AUF iD Us, a River and where, 


AULON, 4 Mountain and where, 


"DI 


See Wicked. 
Bear, a Conſtellation ſo call'd, 
BELLEPHORON, 575 Story, 


338 
341 


348 


338 


namely Agamem- 


334 
342 
339 
345 
339 


33T 


340 


BURGUNDY, (Duke of) continuation of the Au- 


_ thor's Inſtructions to that Prince, 
Cc 


Cacus, who he was, 

CAISTER, 2 River, aud where, 
CALYDON, an ancient City, and where, 
Canicnla, or Dog-Star, an Account unt, 
CARPATHUS, an Iſlaud, _ 2 tnated, 


ar ee called, 


232 


345 


348 
347 
341 


and Lou, 


As. 


INDE X. 
Caſtor. See Pollux, 
CHARLES the Iſt. King of Englaxd, alluded to by 


Idomenens, 351 
CHARON, his Office, | 339 
Chimera, what it was, » _ | 340 


Church of Rome. See Jeſuits; 
Conteſlors of Louis the XIVth. See Jeſuits. 


COLCHOS, an Account of the I oyage thieber by the 


Argonauts, 348 
Cox DE, (Prince of) his Speech to the King 


34 
CONTI, (Prince of ) repreſented by Polydamas, 349 
Dy 


DEIANIRA, who ſhe was, 329 
PESTINIES, who they quere, 


328 
D1ocLiDe S, the Type of Lo#is the XIVth, and 
Wherein, 


343 
DiosCoRus, his Wife taken away by ee, 


an Alluſion to Madame Monteſpan, and the 


French King, 344 
DoLoPES, * People they were, 337 
Dulichium, an IHland, where, and bow at preſent 
: Called, | | 343 

E 


Echinades, {lands 7 called, and where, 5 


| 344 
 EREBUS, an Account theres „ bath as the God of 


Hell, and Hell it ſelf. 340 
ERICTHONIUs, firſt invented the nſe of Money, 
and alſo Chariots, and why the lun; 342 
E Un OE A, az Ifazd, where, aud bow at preſent 
"a d, GC, 335 


EUMxUs, 
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N 
E UMEAU 8, who he WAS, | | 354 
EUROTAS, @ River, and where, © 346 


F 


Faith, the Danger that attends the breaking of it, 
and to whom app ly'd, 0 | 343 
FoUQUET, (Nicholas) his Deſign to fortify Belle 

Iſle to retireto in caſe of Oppreſſion, 326, 328 
his Diſgrace, - thid, 


FRANCE, ruin'd by Luxury, 349 
by War, | ibid. 
by the Expulſion of the Proteſtants, 351 
French, their Slavery in being ſubjedt to abſolute 

Authority, 240 
G 
. GALESvus, @ River, and where, 338 


GARGANUS, (Mount) where it is, and how at pre- 
ſent call'a, | | 


H 


Haughty Perſons, their Character in diſgrace, who 
this alludes to, . | 327 
HEBE, who ſhe was, | 
HEBRUS, @ River, where, and how aow call'd, 534 
Hecatomb, wheat it was, | 345 
HERCULES, the Story of his Love for Omphale, 
and likewiſe Iolè, with an account of his Wife 
” Deianira's Revexge on him, . 329 
HIPPOLYTUS, bis Story, „ 341 


HFHollanders 


345 


I. N DU B XN 
Hollanders, Alluſious to them, | 349 
 HyLAS, who he was, 347 


je: 


JAMES the IId. King of England, partly the Cha- 
racter of Iaome nens, 351 
IDoMENEUS, is forbid meddling with Religion, 
what alluded to by it, 7 ibid. 
Feſuits, their Maxim, that Faith ought not to be kept 
__ avith Heretichs, 1 
the Miſchiefs occaſion'd by that Maxim, did. 
IoLE. See Hercules. 


IRIS, who ſhe was, and her Office, 337 
ISMARUS, 4 Mountain, and where, 354 
K 


Kings, a Character of ſuch as are govern'd by their 


Miniſters, alluding to Zox:s the XIVth, 326 
their ill Maxims to prevent Revolts, 327 
what the Forerunners of the downfal of Kings, 
alluding to the ſame King, "0 
ought not to run immediately to Arms, for the De- 
fence of their Pretenſions, alluding to Louis the 


XIVth. | 352 

EL 
LAERTES, who he was, Q 341 
LAOMEDON, 5 Story, 341 
 LaToNA, who foe was, | 339 
Lernzan Hydra, | | : Jag 
LE$BOs, (Ile of) where, and how at preſent call'd, 
| | | | „ 
LEUCATE, (Promentory of) iubbere, 352 


iris 


343 


359 


360 ENDE N 
Liris, A River, and where, ö 346 
Louis (the XIVth) What happened to (his Miftrets ) 
la Valiere when ſhe was hunting with him, 352 


his Maxims of Government, 327 
has not Courage enough to diſplace a Miniſter who 
had offended him, | | 326 
his Weakneſs, and Inapplication, 327 
why be was not at all beloved, | * 225 
bis Spies in all foreign Courts, - 33$ 
his ridiculous Vanity, 338, 343 
his Unfaithfulneſs in his Treaties, 343 

in his Oaths, Py 3433 
his Conſpiracies againſt King William, 344 
his Converſe with Madam 4a Moxzeſpar, 344 
inſtances of his corrupting Governors of Cities and 
Caſtles, and ſending Deſerters into the Enemies 
Camp, and Aſlafſination-plots, &c. 344 
the ill uſe he made of his Proſperities, 348 


would not be thought to be govern'd by any, yet 
nobody was ever more governed than he was, 
a - 352 

only determined by what is before him, (that is) 
entertains Fortune by the Day, and extends not 


his Views to a remote Futurity, ; 350 
ated only a Second Part, and wherein, 550 
a Portraiture of the Queen his Conſort, 350 
forced Marriages made by him, 351 
reunites the Chambers of Briſack and Metz, 

| Re 
ſapports his Pretenſions by Violence, | __ 
not very communicative, | 352 
was Jealous, Superſtitious and Credulous, 353 
was inſenſible of Friendſhip, PE 
was not to be dived into by any, even of his Miſ- 

treſſes, | | 

was hard-hearted and had no compaſtion for the 

Unfortunate, ibid. 
nothing was coſtly enough to ſatisfy his Magnifi- 

cence, | ibid. 

Louvois, (the Marquis of) figured by Proteſilaus; 
| 324 


jealous 


ND PX 


jealous of the Viſcount de Tarewmne, 325 

what he did againſt that General, ibid, 

how he acted in reſpe& to the other Generals, 
| | 325 

diſpleaſes the King, who yet has not Reſolution e- 

nough to ſhake him off, | 326 

makes himſelf neceſlary, ibid. 


his mean Submiſſion on certain Occaſions, 327 


bis artfulneſs in creating Sutpicions in the Kiug, 


| 327 
his Behaviour towards the Great Men, 326 
Lnxury, falſe Reaſons to excule it, 349 


MN. 


MARIA-TRHERESA of Auſtria Queen of France, 


her Character, 350 
Menades, who they were, | 354 
ME RIONEsS, who he was, | | 33 
Mules, the French compared to Mules by Cardinal 
Maxarine, and why, 341 
N. 
Nava ILLES, (Duke of ) his Diſgrace, 325 
NAUPLIUS, who he was and bis Artifice ts deſtray 
the Grecian Fleet, 
 NEMAA, 4 Foreſt aud where, | 330 
Skin of the Nemæan Lion, * | ibid. 
Nix Eus, who he was, 25 | 348 
0 
5 | 
Oatts, how valued by Louis the XIV th. 80 
| B b OEBA. 


361 


INDEX. 
OEBALIANS, People of Italy, andin what part of 5 
OETA, (Mount) where it was, | 2 
OMPHALE, w ſhe was, | 329 


ORPHEUS, deſcends into the Infernal Regions, 340 
OWL, he melancholy Bird of Athens, conſecrated to 


Minerva zheir Goddeſs, 283 
P. 

PAN, who that God was, | 323 

PARCE. See Deſtinies, 1 
Peucetes, what People they were, 323 
PHA&ACIANS, (Il. of the) where it was, 373 
PRHIILO LES, his good Qualities, whom alluded to 
by bis Character, 324 
PHTHIOTES, what People they were, 341 
HLEGETON, a River of Hell, 348 
PoLLUX, who he was, | 337 


PoLYDAMAS, whoſe Type and Figure he is, 349 
PROTESILAVUS, who it is that is alluded to by that 


Character, 324 

not ſuffered to take his laſt leave of his Wife, to 

whon: that alludes, 1 28 

a true Picture of the Marquis de Loxwois, who uſed 

to make the Courtiers tremble, 326, 328 
R. 

RO DO PE, a Mountain aud where, 55 354 
8. 


S AM os, an 1/land and where, what Invention famous 


or, | 327 
SAVOY, 


INDE X. 


Savor, (Duke of ) uſed to go incognito to the Coffee- 


Houſes in Turin, and why, | 339 
 SCAMANDER, or Xanthus, @ R:ver, and where, 338 
SIMO1S, 4 Kiver and where, 338 


SYBARITES, whothey were, and by whom ruined, 351 


complain of having their Lands uſurp'd, an Alluſion 


to Louis the XIVth his Uſurpations, 351 
5 


' TART A RUS, The abede of the Wicked in the Infer- 


nal Regions, ; 340 


TELEMACHUS, his Temper when young, to whom 

apply'd, : 337 
| TEexXE1, the Fleet which was to have brought the 
Engliſh thither, providentially retarded,and the Hol- 


landers thereby preſerved from Ruin, 348 
THERSITES, uh he was, 335 
THESEUS, an Account of him, 339 
THYESTES, a Account of bim, 342 
TIM OCRATE S, an Alluſion to Abbot Fouquet, wh 

betray'd his Brother, 85 TT 
TRIPTOLEMUS, an Account of him, 343 


taught by Ceres the Art of Agriculture, 155 
T URENNE, (Viſcount of) his Character, 324, 339 
often commands the French Armies in Germany, 326 
why called the Soldiers Father, 339 
always preferred the Title of Viſconnt before that of 
Marſhal of France, which be thought below him, 


325 


his Speech to the King, ; 348 


v. 


VENUSIUM, zou call'd Venoſa, where the Tors 
. 8 343 
| W. tar, 


363 


War, its fatal Conſequences, even tho' proſperous, 

an Alluſion to the French King's continual Wars, 

88 8 5 

means to avoid being engaged in one, **4 

fine Reflexions on that ſcourge of Mankind, an 
Alluſion to Louis the XIVth's Wars, 101 


Wicked Men, their Character, | 23 


WES 


bas. See Scamander. 


